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CHAP. CXXIV 


Ala A« C. Im 

W 7“E read thefe four letters, in great capitals, 
’ » on the front of a number of houfes, which 
mean, <k Maifon ajjuree contre I'incendie." • But a 
Sans-culottc took it into his head to interpret 
them in this wav; ee Marie Antoinette cocujie 
- Lcuh.” 

• This licentious buffoonery did great prejudice 
to the king, who was rendered ridiculous by the 
arrangement of a few letters, and thefe two lines 
parodied from Voltaire, and which were feme- 
times duck up at the cqrner of ftreets: 

Les comes ne font pas ce qu’nn vain penple pemej 
Its furent tous cornards, toue ces beaux rois de Franfcd. 


VOL. II. 
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NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 


CHAP. CXXV. 

THE CITY OF PARIS IN RELIEF (MONUMENT 
SEEN AT THE PALAIS ROYAL.) 

f 

If the French Revolution be the greateft, the 
moll extraordinary event, which has taken place 
in the empire of the world, and the mod memo¬ 
rable which the archives of time and the pages 
of hi dory fliall preferve to the lateft generations, 
we fliall love without doubt to contemplate the 
point where it took birth, and where was hoift- 
ed, for the firft time, that national cockade 
which will make the tour of the world ; a pre¬ 
diction which is reali/ing every day. 

It is not good to imitate every thing, and folly 
to endeavour to paint what is beyond the power 
of the pencil; but if, inftead of fo many vain 
and frerile paintings, we had«under our eyes the 
real reprefentation of the ancient cities of the 
world, of which nothing but the remembrance 
remains, we fliould perhaps difeover in their 
ftrnChire, their pofuion, their locality, much to 
enlighten us refpeCting the more or lefs great, 
the more or lefs happy, which has hitherto pre- 
fided over the deftinv of nations. 


An 
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An artift has made a monument, fuch as does 
not exift, as far as I know, in any other city, at 
lead in fuch a degree of juftnefs and fuperiority; 
it is the plan of Paris in relief of that great 
human hive, where fo many contrary elements 
live and ftruggle. What fliould we not give to 
contemplate, in the fame proportion, the opulent 
and fuperbTyre ; Thebes with its hundred gates; 
the flourifhing Alexandria; JPerfepolis; Babylon 
with its hanging gardens; Palmyra, whofe ruins 
(till kee£ us in ccftafy; Carthage and antient 
Rome, now almoft effaced ? Art might have im¬ 
mortalized thefe cities, and conveyed them down 
to us; and if the miflionaries of China, inftead 
of their myftical nonfenfe, had iketched and fent 
us Pekin or Nankin, how would they have 
awakened our attention ! Of what importance 
to us the city which they promife us in Africa, 
and which is announced to us as three times 
greater than London *, if they cannot tell us its 
greatnefs, and its relative proportions to the 
cities with Which we are acquainted. 

It is a happy, new, and bold idea, the con¬ 
ception'of thjjS figurative, or rather animated 
plan, which places in our view an immenfe capi¬ 
tal, (hews us all its various fornts, negle&s no 

* The city of Houfa; it is fituated towards the foath-eaft 
of the city of Tomba&o, on a river oppofite to that of Sene¬ 
gal, in the latitude of nearly 15 degrees. 

B 2 


details, 
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details, fo that the eye wanders through the finu- 
ofities of the moft obfeure Greets, vifits the 
fquares, enters into the walks, and recognizes, in 
a circumference of forty-five feet, the houfes, 
buildings, palaces, fquares, and crofs ways in a 
.proportion truly geometrical. This flender mo¬ 
nument, though compofed of wood and paftc- 
board, may perhaps efcape the feythe of time, 
and equal, like the pyramids of Egypt, the dura ¬ 
tion of ages ; and this.piflure, in the view of po¬ 
litics, of civil economy, of police, and morals, is 
much more important for the philofoplTer, than 
the fa£titious and lying battles of Alexander and 
Conftantine. The picture of which I fpeak (and 
it deferves the name) offers you in a circum- 
icribed fpace the firft city, I may fay of the uni- 
verfe, from the part which it has acted, and the 
all-powerful influence which it cxcrcifes, and will 
cxercife (till more aftonifhingly, over the reft of 
the globe. This- fketch excites meditation, pro¬ 
duces furprife, and creates pleafure and admi- 
ration; and the precifion with which it is exe¬ 
cuted, and which is fo much the more admirable 
the nearer you obferve it, is a prqpf of extraor¬ 
dinary patience and ability. . 

At the fir ft*coufi d'tril it appears a miniature, 
which grows larger as you contemplate it, and 
you perceive that immenfe and incredible mafs 
of houfes accumulated in the ccntre, and arrange 
themfclves in order, exciting in your mind the 

idea 
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idea of an extraordinary population, -at the fame 
time that it carries’you back to the time of Ju¬ 
lius, of the Caefars, when huts occupied’the place 
of palaces, and Cjefar did not then imagine that 
the inhabitants of that muddy bourgade would 
one day go to take poffeffion of the capitol, and 
revive the genius of the Catos and the •Brutus’s. 

The ci-devant Bourgeois recognifes the fleeple 
of his parifh, where there is ho vicar the million¬ 
ary his hotel, from whence he has diflodged*a 
prince, and the Englilh garden belonging to it; 
the woollen-draper, the corner of the ftreet which 
forms the reputation of his iftiop, where he gives 
fliort meafure; the mechanic his workfliop, 
where his workmen lay down the law; the ar¬ 
chitect the two houfes which he has built, to 
make himfelf a third; the attorney’s old clerk, 
the peeping-hole of the garret which he rents ; 
the nun the gate of the convent, which opened 
at length to her willies ; the young nymph, Ely- 
fium, where love and pleafure lead her; and the 
lover the window, from whence was thrown, 
tied to a ftoiie, the letter which caufed his joy or 
his torment. ■ d make my compliments to the 
opulent houfe of the contractor for the republic; 
in cat&mitous times he condefcended to rob the 
republic la little; when no perfon was wiling to 
ferve it, the country is faved. I will not reproach 
him his gain&or his enjoyments. 


Yonder 
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Yonder the wife of the ex-conventional thews 
her daughter the prifon where her unhappy fa-- 
ther, abandoned by the whole nation, and ftill a 
republican, waited that death' which he had 
-braved for the intereft of liberty, and from his 
hatred to anarchy, and which he expefled for 
thirteen months every inftant of the day and 
night; there are the prifons which were red¬ 
dened with human blood by clubs and fabres, 
whilft the curtain at the opera was drawing up, 
while Veftris was dancing, and all the other the¬ 
atres were overflowing. 

On that fide the*aftronomer difcovers the ob¬ 
servatory, that wonderful key of the firmament j 
he thinks he is reading in the ftars; in thofe let¬ 
ters of fire he does nothing but fpell, and this is 
the reafon why he is ftill ignorant of the book. 
The man of letters, or.he who aflitmes that name, 
perceives the library, where literary treafures are 
open to him, but where the immenfity and inu¬ 
tility of the volumes makes three quarters and 
half of the colle£lion* appear like cut ftone. 

The artift recognizes the gallery of the Louvre, 
where are arranged the pictures which excite his 
admiration arid his defpair j the foldier, the Hotel 
of Invalids, the term ofhisrepofe, the honourable 
reward of his labours; the poet, the Pantheon, 
where he will never be admitted, a temple tot¬ 
tering on its imprudent foundations-* the begin¬ 
ner 
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ner in the career of letters' looks for the hall of 
the national inftitute,'an amalgam hitherto un¬ 
known j may it-re(emble the Corinthian metal, 
efteemed more precious tbapgold itfelf! The 
philofopher fmiles at the dome of that Sorbonne, 
where were feated thofe uncouth theologians, 
whom all the world has a right to laugh at to¬ 
day, except perhaps a profeflor of the human 
underftanding;'why not fay therefore with the 
philofopher Montaigne, That we know the whole 
of nothing ! There is the college to which pe¬ 
dantry, driven out, *rctums again, and roots itfelf 
anew by the untameable obftinacy of pedantic 
folly, efpecially when it fpeaks ex cathedra . The 
courtezan, who laughs at all writers and pro- 
feffors, flops before the Chinefe pavilion, where 
flie gracioufly hails the nod of the ariftoerat, who, 
as far as concerns her, is a good citizen. The 
dancer finds at the firft glance ( „the place of the 
opera, which he calls the Sjieftacle unique, and 
which is really fo, as far as regards the dancing. 
As for the flock-jobber, wJk| never had any other 
morality than that of the fhark, he neither looks 
for nor fees any thing but the Palais Royal, 
where fwarm, under the colours of ufury, his de¬ 
vouring fry, and, as vices ar$ in union, it is there 
alfo that debauchery dKplays ite-fharaelefs fcenes, 
and affrights the eye and the thought of mo- 
defly. 


But 
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But the man who loves his country and liberty, 
contemplates for 1 a long time in filence what was 
called the Manege, that, feat of the convention 
where the republic was founded, that point of 
renovation which holds to' prodigy, that for¬ 
midable and facred point, like the thunder of the 
fkics, -from whence were ftiot tempefts, which, 
like phyfical ft or ms, ravaged and renewed the 
bofom of nature. The attentive obferver before 
this curious piece of mechanifm, early recognizes 
the fecret or hidden affe£lions of individuals, 
from the objefits which they confider with moft 
attention; the old red cap itfelf trembles when 
the end of the wand points out the place where 
Samfon coined money, where the ftatue of liberty 
became the idol of Moloch, and he fteps away 
on one fide, not to hear the refleflion that follows, 
and which regards him. Here the towers of the 
Temple raife their lofty fpires, and remind us of 
the deftiny of the laft king of the French/ and 
the terrible' punifliment of perjury, which has re- 
founded to the extryttities of the kingdoms of 
Tunqtiin, of Lao, and of Cochin-China. 

. At the Champ de Mars, in thofe long and cir¬ 
cular amphitheatres, we recolleft thofe four hun¬ 
dred thoufdnd men'feated at the fete of the fede¬ 
ration, the moft fingular, the moft magnificent, 
and the moft joyous that has ever taken place ; a 
fite above romantic defeription; wheh the revo¬ 
lution. 
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lution, ftill intaft and pure, and conformable to 
the writings of jhewife, had not been crowned 
with ferpents, farmed with daggers, and covered 
with a livid and hloody robe. 

The towers of Notre Dame retrace the eafy 
deftru&io^ Of the catholic worfhip, the Satur¬ 
nalia, the Bacchanals of the goddefs of Reafon, 
when aftes, and mules w'ere decked with robes 
and mitres, when they ate anchovy fallads in the 
faered vafes, and whdn an opera-rfinger took’the 
place of the immaculate Virgin on the chief altar; 
but fee the Place de Greve, where Genevieve, 
during a thoufand years the revered patron of 
Paris, was burnt like Duchauffour and Defrues ; 
there is the hotel, from whence tfr$ rebel com- 
mune marched with its Henriot of the, Sift May, 
and its orator Chaumette, to murder the Con¬ 
vention, which flept under the knife. What re¬ 
flections ! 

But the charm of the illufion is complete, if 
provided with a magnifying glafs you direfct it 
fucceffivcly on the towejg ? and domes which rife 
above the humble houfes; on the dome of the 
Val-de-Grace, on the cupola of the corn -mar¬ 
ket, the mint, the national treafury, which dis¬ 
gorges with fo much difficulty,, as the ftqckholdjey 
fays; on the unequal ‘ towers of, St. Sulpice, on, 
the vaft and heavy calotte of the AfTamption, on 
the Luxembourg, now the. dire&ofial palace, 
from whence fled the Pretender, never more to 

■>, re-appear; 
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re-appear; your eye returns feveral times to the 
colonnade of the Louvre, the Tuilkries,the Garde 
Meuble, the MiJitaiy School, the Bourbon Palace, 
which its old proprietor will never more review, 
except in his dreams in the forefts ofRuffia, where 
he is gone to exift under the humiliatjpg power 
of an arbitrary monarch ; in that new hall, in 
the interior of that edifice fpoilt by the moft ig¬ 
norant architects, will be rectified that frightful 
mafs of petty-fogging laws‘which compofe every 
political fin, and which never will hie reconciled 
with that liberty which 1 idolize, and where I 
hope the pedantry of the lawyer will find no 
room; but aiasl pedantryis every where; yet 
it has never done fo much harm as at the tri¬ 
bune: Robefpierre was lefs cruel than pedantic, 
and all political pedants are Robefpierrifts. 

So great is. the fidelity with which each of 
thefe edifices is reprefented, that, with a magni¬ 
fying glafs, you think you fee them in their natu¬ 
ral dimenfions. 

Befides, the fpe&ator landing on a chair dif 
covers Paris much better than he could fee it 
from the top of the tower of St. Jacques-la-Bou- 
cherie; he embraces it in a fingle look, mfeafures 
its diameter by following, intheir Angular length, 
the immenfc streets of St. MartinAnd SuJacques, 
and the narrow obliquity of the adjacent ftreets, 
which form a conti^withtbennu fl'he poor 
man-looks in faience at the : great hofpital of hu- 
2 manity. 
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manity, which was ftill better entitled, LaMaifon 
de Dieu. There is exercifed the flttoft advanced, 
the cwft perfe£t of all arts, < furgeiy ; furgery, 
which might fay with pride to medicine, “ You 
are yet far behind me.” 

The entrance into the city on the fide of the 
barrier of Chaillot, offers avenues of the greateft 
and moft pompous magnificence ; they are con¬ 
nected in the perfpefiive with the chateau of the 
Tuillcries, and, together, form the fineft, the 
moft aftoniftring,- and the richeft garden, which 
imagination can create, or the eye contemplate. 

The eye wanders along the circular roads of 
the Boulevards, fometimes doubled; foreigners 
judge of the gfceatnefs of our capital, of the 
beauty of its environs, of the varied elegance of 
its country houfes, in following the long Boule¬ 
vards, where tufted trees form in its middle a 

VI 

crown, and furround it, inftead of a rampart of 
ftone, with their green girdles. 

Look at thefe immenfe fauxbourgs, larger than 
ordinary cities, which have fent out armies in the 
great cpochas of the Revolution ; for the people 
of the fuburbs are active when any commotion is 
to go forward. 

Foreigners tall by their old name, the hotels 
of the Fauxbourg St. Germain, now -deferted, 
whole inhabitants had rather creep and beg. in 
thofe courts, which deceive and defpife them, 
than unite themfclves to our majcfluc and invin¬ 
cible 
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ciblc caufe; foreigners hover over thefe jp xtenliw 
gardens, where dukes and marquiffes will never 
enter more, diftinguift by their breadth the 
facets of Bourbon and of the UuivcrGty , where 
rolled the equipages of the nobility, lofc and find 
themfelves again, but take as guides the theatres, 
which they frequently vifit, and the twelve 
bridges, which eftablifh the points of communi¬ 
cation of the north with the fqyth, and the fouth 
with the north. 

Among fo many, houfes the ftranger fearches 
in a diftant quarter the modeft habitation of the 
hero, whofe name already effaces fo many others, 
and who has not yet fmiflied his great deftinics ; 
the ftranger will fay, at leaft ift returning to his 
home, 1 have fecn at length his dwelling; and he 
ftill looks in a noify quarter for the humble 
dwelling of J. J. Rou|eau, exiled from the Alps, 
who wanted wood during the winter, and who 
received after his death ftatues, and the homage 
of expenfive files. 

In ftiort, the eye loves to rove, and follows the 
different branches of the'Seine, which form the 
illands of St. Louis, Louviers, and the city $ it is 
the body of a fwalloty with the wings of an 
eagle, and it is from the city that has iffued the 
great town* the daughter is at leaft thirty times 
lirger than the mother ; it is a dwarf that has 
produced .a giant. From this primordial point 
you fotf&w thife majeflic courfe of the Seine, its 

fuperb 



13 


NEW PICT0.RE OF PARIS. 

fuperb qpays; which, are fefen no where elfe, the 
Pont Neuf, which it'Wo&M befoeal^to metamor- 
phofe, and- erefiMnto a triumphal bridge in ho¬ 
nour of our generals;' The Seine fo Completely 
divides the great city, that the weight of the 
buildings on each fide is nearly equal { and the 
eye hefitates in'deciding which is’the ftioft loaded 
with houfes. The foreftaller, who ufurps the name 
of trader 5 is fixed by the Halle it. is the mine of 
this fellow’s wealth; like the maitre d'Jwtel, he 
follows the quays to diftinguifh each part after 
the different kinds of merchandize which are 
landed there; he fixes his attention on the trains 
of wood and on the barges which line them ; he 
ruminates and prepares his plans of-monopoly 
under the eye even of the laws add the magt- 
ftrates, whofe vigilance and authority he fets at 
nought. 

From that point wood is carted every year, 
which is brought in from forty leagues around, to 
feed the chimneys of the rich, the doves of po¬ 
verty, and the little clay ftoves of indigence. 

The quays are encumbered, with veffels of' 
.wine, and the friend of'httfnanity never reflects 
without pain, that this liquor, fo precious'to the 
health when ‘dt -Mbaturah* is adulterated by the 
venders,-and arrives at PSvis to undergo afecond, 
and even fome times a third ariulteraddft. 
chemiftsl what • are yourd6it| ?;>• an !aV> 
thor renders himfelf guilty ofj‘«^>li|pfo^Kbr> ; farls: 
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in theatrical rules; treated the next 

day by the ciitics * iiftd ! ‘ why do you not take 
a walk, on the port/'ydiif fiTver hup in your hand, 
tailings marking, and denduttcing^the adulterated 
calk/ , ’■ • 

Look where the : coal-barges are unloaded ; 
where they founder, or are overturned, the wa¬ 
ters of the Seine refeihble for more than an hour 
the Stygian pool. 

- The fpe&ator who likes to ftudy this central 
point of a 'great ertipire, the theatre of great 
events, the city which haa%ftonifhed the whole 
world," and Which will be talked of a thoufand 
years hence as we talk'Of it to day, is agreeably 
furprifed when he places himfelf before thofe 
points of view. Which the artift has copied with 
fo much (kill; he is never wearied with-admiring 
the aftoOilhiag perfpteftive of the chateau of the 
Tuilleries, wtfere defpotifm, after having figned 
the treaty of Pilnitz; that is to fay, the difmem- 
berment and partition of France, anxious to 
feize again its -“leaden feeptre, but trembling at 
the ftrok'e, and. fallen into its own fnares, was 
finally fubdued j look at th6 moft magnificent of 
views from the' fquare formerly caJfed Royal to 
the Champs Ely fees. The garden of plants offers 
confola^ion tb him, Wbd is Ws it were baft out of 
the city; and the alleys ,of St. Mihide, the anti¬ 
podes of the barlier of Chailiot, Wtiti&kht - the 
fuburbian. 41 wiew flfisf garden jpiip»an eye of 

predi- 
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predile&ion j I prefer it to the jproud fpot where 
wanton the arts, thofe immoral matter-pieces 
which ought to hexonfined tOflmufeums, and not 
prefented to tfye.eyesof youth; arts which have 
too long fubfifted, at the expenceof agriculture, 
confined, negle&ed, and abandoned, and ,\yhofe 
fructifying treafur&s have been wafted on inani¬ 
mate, indecent figures, ufelefs to the happinefs of 
mankind. 

The fquares, in which the ftatues of the kings 
were placed, prefent nothing of their remains 
but the degraded and mutilated pedeftals, an 
eternal monument of the power of the people 
and the weaknefs of kings. We fmile at all the 
monafteries, emptied of their monks and monk- 
eiTes, and transformed into dancing, rooms, > con¬ 
cert rooms, and cooks Ihops.' The clergy were 
in poffeffion of a,third of the edifices and houfes 
of the great city; where is this clergy, ancient, 
rich, and powerful ? a day has deftroyed them, 
and the papal mitre, the tiara, are fallen alfo; 
the great Lama, or the Dalai Lama, holds good 
Hill. 

Such is the curious and inftru&ive plan which 
places the whole of Paris under our eyes, fuch as 
it was in 4789, without any degradation, and 
with al| its fucceffive augmentations. We fee 
that if the revolution has Jopt off thoufands of 
heads, .it has not injured its pbyfical raafs; that 
this is the fame, abfolute)y 4^ T^e,;.-and the 

reflexion 
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reflection which tells us that the bird pafles and 
the neft remains, t fixes itfejf deeper, when we 
contemplate fo many palaces arfd houfes, inha¬ 
bited no longer by their proprietors, or whofe 
former pofleffors have been cut oft*. 

But when Bofliict thundered at Verfailles be¬ 
fore Lewis the XI Vth thefe w&Vds: “ Kingdoms 
die. Sire, as well as kings!” the prophetic 
words were underftood at court only as the lan¬ 
guage of the preacher. Bofliict feems to have 
announced the republic of France, which is pro¬ 
ceeding with a fleady pace through Europe. 

There is one thing wanting to the perfection 
of this work, which* humaf! power cannot give 
it, and that is to fee, as in Paris itfclf, the mo¬ 
tion of its inhabitants, the eroding of carnages, 
the running of horfes, and of thofe light and dan 
gerous cabriolets, ftill unforbidden ; the tumul¬ 
tuous concourfe of the people, of.a people palling 
away to their theatres, where they fee nothing 
but hells, demons, fpetlres, ghofts, bloody nuns, 
and with which they anuife themfelves, bccaufe 
they have no faith in them. 

A pollchaife will traniport this aftonithing city 
to every nation in Europe» the artift will ftiew it 
to men, to women, to children of different coun¬ 
tries^ he will procure it entrance, and exhibit it 
at lypnefen j under the gates of Madrid, 

Berlin, and Peterfburgh ; juclge qf the ferprife of 
all tljfcsfk jealpus potentates, who will have no¬ 
thing. 
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thing to put in parallel with'it $ of the aftonilh- 
ment of the Grand Turk, arid the Khan of Tar¬ 
tar/, at the fight of Pans, which they had never 
feen but on a riiap, and no larger than a point; 
they have heard it fpoken of as one of thofe poe¬ 
tical beauties which we celebrafe ip Pindaric 
odes; they will fee it face to face, ana they will 
be ftupified at it; and if thefe defpots are fur- 
rounded with their courtiers, none of them will 
alk, or will dare afk, Where is the Place of the 
Revolution ? no perfon Will fay, Shew it to his 
majefty. All the w&nen of foreign countries 
will figh in teeing tktfylan of a city, where they 
would wifli to have been born} and all of them 
will fay in whifpers. Oh 1 it is there only that 
pleafures exift l it is there that our fex enjoys a 
double liberty! 

If the artift travels, as he has promifed me ; if 
he tranfports to diftant countries his curious mo¬ 
nument, he may fay to the crowd which has not 
travelled, and which never will trayel: “ Here 
is that famous city 'which I bring you; I put it 
under your eyes; this city, for fo many ages paft 
the head, the arm, the light of the world 1, See 
this city, fovereign by its arts, its fcienccs, and its 
manners, in which every thing'that was cele¬ 
brated has lived, of .was'bom; into which, at 
the approaching peace, the^wholc of Europe will 
flow, anxious to lee places ’!& long time cele¬ 
brated, to vifit this Angular fpof, this city, glorious 

vot. ii. C mother 
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mother of liberty, lifting triumphantly from its 
bofcm, as Minerva, completely armed, from the 
brain of Jupiter.' Paris was refolved to cruft a 
throne that oppreffed her, and fte crufted it in 
three days: as the bomb, launched into the air, 
' never returns to the mortar, fo flavery has fled 
this proud city, never more to re-dcfcend: amidft 
the tempefls of the Revolution, and of bloody 
anarchy, Paris flood immoveable ; its own fury, 
Jacobins exceffes even, have not been able to 
deftroy it; and the innumerable armies of coa- 
lefced kings, who were eager to devour it, have 
pafled away like fliadows ; their diftant fortreffes 
are fallen, and Paris fubflfts entire; a flight de¬ 
fence has driven back thofe celebrated legions, 
commanded by the kings of the North. Paris 
has fent but from its walls three hundred thou- 
fand men, and feems to have undergone no dimi¬ 
nution ; it has chaftifed Italy and Germany, and 
Germany and Italy have a Iked for peace. Here 
is the powerful brain which creates, forms, and 
diffeminates republics; which will make them 
germinate'on every foil oppreffed by kings or 
oligarchs; this is the arm which ftall execute the 
balcfeft proje&s, which (hall throw a bridge from 
thimine to the Thames; it has already changed 
the feudal face of Europe, and the greater the 
refillance to the rights of man atid of liberty, the 
greater furfaCe will He -covered by the regene¬ 
rating toitent Like a rock in the middle of the 

fea. 
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fea, which refills the po^ur wares, And holds to 
the foundation of the world, wltndErig a thdu- 
fand fhipwrecks $ fo will flfifubfift ih aftits glory, 
in that glory arifing trollin' ftrecgth of mind and 
the force of arms. 

Others will foil into ecftafies before thofe black 
and hidequs paintings which are brought from * 
Italy, which prefent us with fcarcely any thing 
but what had relation to the catholic, church, an 
old regime of terror, the maddening rage of ex¬ 
ecutioners revived in opr dayss one would fup- 
pofe them ancient revolutionary committees, ex- 
ercifing their barbarities j, a Fouqujer .Tinville, 
under the name of Herod, of Pilate, or piocle- 
fian. I turn away my eyes from ttyftfe ancient 
horrors, which feem to diminifli the new j I had 
rather look at Paris in relief \ thefe are the kinds 
of pictures I like beft, fuch as* give me the living 
features of cities, and which fave their memory 
from deftru&ion; true pictures, which make die 
philofopher and the legiflator refleft j which fn- 
fpire the moralift, and fpmifh him with political 
ideas of every kind. >It is without doubt in this 
mode that a future generation, lets puerile, than 
our own, lefs in love jyith folfe and barbarous 
images, wilh meditat^ and make profound r#« 
fleftions on a human jbive of fu^h extent and yatt 
dimenfion. , »T1 h% artift^fo called the Citizen 
Arnaud s he has uiade 4 .rcp^ntatwd pf 

C-,» fait. 



<20 NEW PICTURE OF PARIS'. 

Pans as I have attempted in my piaure.to 
drag’s moral /ketch; and I thought that it ms 
my duty to {peak of this work* which is unique in 
its kind. 


CHAP. CXXVI. 

BONS MOTS OF THE TIERS ETAT. 

A nobleman of the ftates of Dauphiny hav¬ 
ing faid, in order to fupport the primacy of the 
nobility, lthink on all the blood which the nobility 
has Jked in battles ; a man of the tiers etat anfwered 
him, And the blood of the people Jhed at the fame 
time j do you think It was water ? 

One of our feigneurs was one day entertaining 
his farmers, who brought him money, and in or¬ 
der to give himfelf an air of popularity, received 
them at his own table. At the end of the repaft, 
willing to regale his guefts, he faid to his maitre 
d’hotel, Give them fome of the tiers etat, the name 
he gave to brandy. You are in the right, anfwered 
one of his peafants, for it is the liquor which has 
mofi Jlrength and Jpirit. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CXXVII. 


SHOPKEEPERS-• 


Shopkeepers, retailers, pedlars, every trad¬ 
ing clafs in general, are more or lefs grumblers 
by chara£ter and habit j they are in continued 
oppofition with every man who has taken any 
part in our political debates. A revolution is 
always a fcourge for the" generation m which it 
happens. To hear thefe perfons, one would fup- 
pofe that the revolution ought to have chofen 
any other time than that in which they live. 
Why have dangers come to aflail them ? -They 
never examine whether this revolution is not 
made up of a number of revolutions, and indif- 
criminately cenfure the talents, the Virtues, and 
ihe vices of a crowd of individuals, lavifhing 
he names of wretches on patriots who have 
aved their country, as well as on the monfters 
•vho have difhonoured it by their crimes. 

They are not afhamed of affociating Condor- 
•et and Marat. The moft ridiculous accufations, 
he moft grofs inve£Hves, iflue from their mouths 
igainft every republican. They would father 
ee mankind the prey of eternal defpotifm, than 
mdergo the ftorms which have deranged their 

trade. 



22 NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 

trade. They call themfelves friends to quiet, ^ 
and with thofe friends the iron fceptre of tyrants 
would remain unfhaken in their hands. Were 
kings revived and put in.place, they might with¬ 
out fear deliver themfelves up to every excefs of 
vengeance, to all the madnefs of power. 

They are continually calling to mind the tables 
of profcription; and when the fatal carts which 
dragged the victims to, execution puffed, they 
looked coolly and tranquilly on thofe that were 
going to be facrificed, and honoured their con- 
ffancy and their misfortune neither by a figb nor a 
regret. 

Their courage has not been put to the fame 
proof; they have never indeed reflected whether 
there would be courage in braving oppreflion 
and tyranny. Arbitrary meafures, according to 
them, are fuch as order the payment of patents 
and taxes; this is what would revive their inde¬ 
pendent fpirits, if they knew how to handle any 
thing except an ell, and the pen which traces the 
multiplication table. 

Devoid of every kind of political ideas, it 
matters little to them that this man is prowling 
to erect again the bloody altars of the Maratift, 
and that, to raife up a throne annihilated by the 
general will. There are ho other vexations, ac¬ 
cording to them,than fuch as fall on the tradefman; 
and as the word republicanifm is a new word, it 
was very ufelefs to create it, as well as the ca¬ 
lendar,, 
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lendar, which has raflily changed the name of 
thp months of the years, obliging the citizens to 
be at the expence of talent for memory, a crime 
unexampled, a criminal fyftem, and a complete 
piece of extravagance. Such is the cant of the 
ihopkeeperS, and in this clafs I reckon the no¬ 
taries. The pen-gentry are thofe who have the 
narroweft ideas; and notaries, above all others, 
have thicker heads than could have been allowed 
even under the new order of things. 


CHAP. C.XXVIII. 

ARREST ATI ON. 

Ling get, who profcribed this word, wiflied 
us to make ufe of that of arritement . Linguet 
was in the wrong. We ought never to employ 
4his word, but in fpeaking of things t we ought 
to fay, for example, the arretement (the flopping) 
of the courfe of a rivulet} the flopping of a car¬ 
riage at the door of , a houfe. The word arref- 
tation is applicable only to perfons arrelfed by 
order of a conflituted authority. Neverthelefs, 
when proofs were difcovered of the treafon of 
Gabriel Mirabeau, whom Conde called a great 
man and a great fcomdrel , and when the propo- 

fition 
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fition was difcufled at the National Convention, 
to exhume from the Pantheon the afhes of this 
deputy, who fold his genius to the higheft bid¬ 
der, Pierre Manuel, after having defended the 
memory of his friend, terminated his difcourfe by 
faying, that the Convention fhould limit itfelf to 
putting his memory in arrejlation. At the time 
when the decree, which ordered the arreft of 
Ju]pe£ied per Jons> appeared, it was perceived with 
terror, that by the definition which it gave of 
what was to be underftood b y.Jufpt&ed, there 
was no one whom the Committee of Public 
Safety, whom the Revolutionary Committees, 
vvhom the viceroys in , the departments, might 
pot declare fuch. The execution followed clofely 
the promulgation, of this law, which imprefled 
the marks of flavery on the front of liberty. 
The fear of being denounced as fufpe&ed forced 
fome to abandon their homes, and dive into 
forefts; while others, after having made their 
will, buried themfelves in caverns. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CXXIX. 

50ISSY D l ANGLAS. 

Surnamed Boifly Famine. He was maitre 
d’hotel to the kill’s brother, penfionaiy of the , 
court: he feemed to me, while he was fpeaking, 
to be always holding a napkin under his arm, as 
I have feen Paftoiret hold his parliamentary robe, 
which fell down to his heels. 

We are not yet certain whether this Boifly 
d’Anglas was not in accord with the aflaflins of 
Ferand, when he appeared fo unihaken in falut- 
ing the bloody head which was offered him, and 
when the balls of the blunderbufs pierced the 
wainfcot four feet diftant from him. Faithful to 
the plan of the royal re-aftion, he battled for it 
till the 18th of Fruftidor, when his part ended. 

. He had figned the' proteft of the feventy-three. 
Quite aftonifhed at having done an aft of cou¬ 
rage, or rather from fear, he begged to have his 
fignature effaced. This favour was granted him 
from contempt. 

The idea of organizing a famine was not new j 
the coii&had fometimes made ufe of it. During 
the fummer of the year three, Boifly d’Anglas 
lied like a Barxere, and favoured, as one of the 

moft 
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moil aftive agents of the fa&ion of the Anglo- 
manes, that difaft;ous fcarcity, by means of which 
they had hoped to have driven a famifhed people 
. to demand a king. 

In recompence for the long fa ft they had un¬ 
dergone, the people of Paris named him deputy; 
and his name was the fir ft on the lifts which 
were fent into the departments. When I fay 
the people of Paris, I mean tft fpeak of the fec- 
tions, which feemed agreed with the foreign 
cabinets; fo much in oppofition were they to 
the genius of that liberty, which created fo many 
prodigies. 

With this BoiflY d'Anglns was connected that 
execrable Aubr), the moil cowardly and vileft of 
men, and who already believed himfelf a fecond 
Monk; hot who, without ability, without un- 
uerftanding, not having even the momentary 
audaeioufnefs of a confpirator, obtained .a terri¬ 
ble influence after the days of Praircal. He 
broke Buonaparte’s coinmiffion. 

This Aubry was the fc&urge of the FrencK 
armies, difmiffing with frigid infolence all the 
brave republican officers, whom he replaced by 
knights of the poignard, by body guards, and 
other people devoted to the caufe of royalty. 

. Never was the republic in greater danger 
than at the time’ of the operations of this artful 
and cold-blooded wretch, who fettered the valour 
of our troops j and it was time that the 18th 

Fruftidor 
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Fru&idor overthrew thofe Clichians, who were 
all, under the guidance of the infamous Carnot,* 
about to betrky and dye their country in blood. 

We mutt a Ifo obfcrve, that Boifiy d’Anglas 
and Aubry were amongft the royal pamphleteers, 
and the moft contemptible and moft wretched 
fcribblers of the fa£tion. 


CHAP. CXXX. 

TREATED LIKE A DOG. 

An exprcffion which circulated in converfa'tion 
in the firft years of the revolution, and the origin 
of which is unknown. 

Under the old .regime, the treafury penfions, 
which were called royal, amounted to more than 
an hundred millions. Obferve, that thofe granted 
to the ancient fubje&s of the royal academy of 
mufic amounted to more than two hundred fe- 
venty-eight thoufand livres; and.that a penfion 
of fix thoufand livres was given to the hair-drefier 
of Mademoifelle d’Artois, who, having died at 
three years of age, bid no * hair to drefs. But 
note alfo, that the government became economi¬ 
cal in certain circumftances. For inftance, the 
brave Aude, who made general Ligonier prifoner 
1 in 
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in the battle of Laufeld, and who contributed to 
"■gain the vidlory, had a penfion granted, him by 
the royal treafury of two hundred livres. From 
economy, however, they took care, by way of 
referve, to reduce it to an hundred and eighty-eight 
livres three fous, which they totally forgot to pay 
him. A circumftance by the way, which proves, 
that under the old regime our brave foldiers 
were treated with much lefs humanity than his 
majefty’s dogs. Look at the account given in 
1788, by the caloti’n de Brienne, and there you 
will read, “ For the maintenance of his majefty’s 
“ dogs, at eight fous fix deniers a day for each 
“ dog, forty thoufand livres. For the furniture 
“ of the faid dogs, ten thoufand livres a year.” 
Now the pay of a foldier amounted at mod to 
fix fous a day. His majefty’s dogs, therefore, 
were better treated than the foldiers, who fhed 
their blood, to defend what he called his rights. 
There was not a foldier who would, not have faid, 
that he would have been very happy to be treated 
like a dog. . 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. CXXXI. 

MtTSCADINS. 

A kind of men, whofe bufinefs it is to wear 
an elegant or ridiculous drefs, and whom the 
beat of a drum metamorphofes into women. 
« The fon of the Czar Peter I. burnt one of his 
“ fingers,” fays one of our writers, “ in order not 
“ to do the work his father exa£ted from him.” 
We have feen a Miifcadin cut off bis thumb to 
avoid carrying arms againft the enemy: he ought 
to have kept it to handle the needle or diftaff. 

Thefe perfonages form the contrail: of the filthy 
Jacobins. One would have thought that a fpi- 
rited fet of young men would have embraced re¬ 
publican principles j but thefe young men were 
rich, and wiihed to diftinguiih themielves from 
thofe they called blue-coats. The Mufcadins were 
laughed at, drubbed, and kicked, wherever they 
went with their iogs-ears, and their hair turned up 
with a comb, to brave the republicans. If they 
had the advantage, it wa& very feldom, and then 
they were four againft one. They the jpy&lift 
when out of hearing, but the emigrstt&defpife 
them ftill more than they deteft thrf#tr|ots. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CXXXIf. 

PUBLIC SPIRIT. 

Nothing is more amufing than the efforts of 
writers to determine precisely what is public [pi¬ 
nt. Every one is defirous of fixing it in his co¬ 
terie, or in his newfpaper. This man fell into 
the party of oppofition without knowing it, 
the other ferved the government by his inconfi- 
derate fpeeches, and without wifliing it. 

It was impoflible that there (hould have been 
any public fpirit in thofe great commotions, or 
at ieaft to find out precifely where it was. The 
fenfible and tranquil portion of citizens perhaps 
in fecret reafoned thus: * c Let us take patience 
from a fpirit of reafoh and calculation ; the word, 
that could happen would be, not to be badly 
governed, but not to be governed at all.'’ The 
word public fpirit has therefore had at Paris and 
elfewhere very different acceptations. The ob- 
fervers, if. I may fo exprefs it, placed their fingers 
on the thermometer when they confulted it, and 
took for the temperature of the air the greater 
or lefs heat of their hands. Ten who fpeak 
make much more noife than ten thoufand who 
hold their tongues, but the noife goes off. 


To 
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To feel the Jiulfe of the public mind requires a 
very fine touch. We mult examine accurately 
if the motion be in proportion to the noife; 
and fubtraft afterwards from the calculation 
every thing- which is due to the being drawn on, 
and to the cffeft of example. 

An office of public fpirit was once formed, 
every thing was picked up that was faid at the 
coffee-houfes and theatres; but the next day it 
had another verfion; for what is called fpirit of 
oppofition is innate amongft the Parifians. One 
man cries out fire, in order to extinguifh it; ano¬ 
ther, to plunder the houfe. It is not public fpirit 
which reigns at Paris, but the fpirit of criticifm. 
A inongft the drawing-room gentry, the firft affair, 
they daily demand, is amufement. Nothing lefs 
amufing than praife. Satire is much better fitted 
to pafs an hour or two gaily; it dips its little 
aftows in every acid ; gay in the circle, tenacious 
in coffee-houfes, bawling at the Halle, laughing 
or crying every where, but-having every where 
•for its bails a fpirit of contradiction, which ne- 
ceffarily excludes that common intereft , which is 
the intereft of the whole. 

The revolution has often been a theatre, in 
which Paris was divided into two claffes; one 
which a£ts, the other which fits in the galleries, 
judge, as at the Circus, of the ikill and ftrength 
of the combatants. 


4 


Hence 
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Hence thofe fceptics, who never welcome the 
pews of our vi£tories,j. hence thofe habitual de¬ 
claimed, who are always % pppphtkm to every 
thing wifhed for by the wife. 


CHAP. CXXXIIL 

NATIONCULE. 

The city of Geneva, which forms a republic 
and a feparate ftate, is a point fcarcely percep¬ 
tible. Neverthelefs this Nationcule, the moft 
contentious in Europe, has given birth to a 
crowd of individuals, who have agitated what¬ 
ever countries they have been received and em¬ 
ployed in. 

Public liberty owes much to M. Necker; and 
it is the height of injuftice not to feparate him 
entirely from the enemies of republican princi¬ 
ples. What we have to reproach him with, is 
having done what every man did at that time j 
having attempted to reconcile certain principles 
with thofe of liberty, which were irreconcileable. 
He enjoyed afterwards too great an eclat, too 
proud a day, when all the people of Paris pro- 
ftrated themfelves as it were before him, as be¬ 
fore 
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fore a proteBor. It is of the effence of repub¬ 
lican government not to think that its fafety de¬ 
pends on Themiltocles, or Scipio, but on the 
nation itfelf, which bears within it the imperilli- 
able' principles of liberty. We always thought 
that M. Neckcr wanted to monarchife the re¬ 
public, and this inculpation has made us forget 
all the former fervices which he has rendered the 
country. 

When we reflect that Roufleau, native of the 
city of Geneva, would, had he been alive, have 
been dragged to the guillotine; and that after his 
death, he has been made a political faint, we 
mutt reflect a little in order to appreciate in a 
juft manner the praifes and infults of men, and 
judge on what all that depends. 

Claviere, another enlightened man, killed him- 
felf in order to prevent his execution, and pre- 
ferve to ins family a fortune, which by this means 
e leaped confifcation. 

The Swifs who defeends from his mountains, 
to go and fell his fervices and his blood to the 
defpot who pays him the deareft, is not worthy 
die title of republican j Hill lefs the calculating 
banker, who heaps up gold in his tons, and who 
comes to Paris only for that purpofe. 


VOL. II. 
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CHAP. CXXX1V. 
adulterated wines. 

Paris, wliofe fuperfices contains within its 
ramparts only three millions feventy-three thou¬ 
fand and ninety fquare fathom, and whofe popu¬ 
lation is at lead feven hundred thoufand fouK 
confumes annually four hundred fifty thoufand 
rnuids* of wine, not comprehending brandy, beer, 
and c) der. 

Whether therefore the vines of Burgundy, o* 
Champaignc, of Languedoc, and Roufillon, be 
beaten or not by the hail, it matters little ; the 
quantity muft be the fame: and, according to the 
principle of the wine-dealers, the fccret is known 
how to make enough for every one. 

The molt \illanous of all apprenticefhips is 
that widen is made at tiro manufacturer of wine?; 
his cellar is a practical fchool of knavery and 
cunning of cverv kind ; it is a laboratory at lead 
•as formidable as that of a quack. 

It is there that a libertine apprentice forms 
himfelf in the art of preparing, and diddling 
poifons; of compofing with the woods and dye- 
duffs of the Indies, with beet-root, carrots, turn- 

A muid contains 30c (jurats. 

ips. 
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ips, and litharge, a mixture, which his mafter 
makes him put into fealed bottles, under the 
pompous names of Tonerre , Bourgogne, Champagne, 
d'Jlicmt, Madeira, and Cyprefs. 

The lift of thofe fine and foreign wines, true 
mafter-piece of his compofition, figures in capital 
golden letters among the black bunches of the 
iron vine, which bends in clufters at the door of 
his tavern ; it is the only vocabulary of the noted 
fots of the neighbourhood. 

It has been faid, with as much finefle as good 
fenfe, that truth hies at the bottom of the bottle, 
which contains happily the true juice of the god 
of joy. There is alfo truth in the adulterated 
bottles; it is a terrible truth; there is death in 
the pot! yes, death, which, like a knawing worm, 
faftens on its prey, and flowly corrodes it. 

Mild and tranquil gaiety does not expand the 
brow of the laborious mechanic, condemned to 
tV.‘ ufe of this traitorous liquor. A deep melan¬ 
choly on the contrary darkens his vifage, whilft 
he drinks it without miffrufi. The poifon icon 
penetrates into his veins like a fiery ferpent, and 
puts him in a rage. The excefies which he com¬ 
mits in his delirium, are owing folely to the per¬ 
fidy of the vintner. 

It is not for his own wine that he thirds, it is 
for your gold. He will not bate you a farthing, 
but holds your money, and palfes and re-pafies 
it with his thumb; a cheat and a knave from 

D ‘2 principle, 
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principle, he takes only’ m&ney of good alloy j ■ 
and feldom fells you afiy thfei|j but wines that arc 
falfe or adulterated. 

Look at him, one hand oh the key of the till 
of his counter, and theotlief bn the inexhauftible 
can; his head is as full of motion as that of a 
fox on the watch. He welcomes, with a knavifli 
fmilc, the crowd that enters. “ What price, gen¬ 
tlemen,” accofting them j “ twenty-five, or thirty 
“ fous r” His attentive eye examines, and dif 
tinguiflies each clafs of tiplers. 

He is more cunning than the pickpocket, for 
he knows how to cheat even the thief, by fcor- 
ing on his Hate a greater number of bottles than 
he has emptied with his noify cpmpanions. 

There are three kinds of wine for the three 
principal parts of the day. The wine of the 
morning is alterant this is the deareft * 

The adulterating vintner well knows that the 
morning is the hour of houfe-painters, carpenters, 
rnafter-mafons, and fmiths. Their meafure in 
their hand, they mount the tottering ftaircafe of 
his drinking-room, where the only decoration 
which meets the eye, are the attributes of the 
god of Lampfacus, pourtrayed with charcoal. 

* Xhe price of wine is fiandalous. A-workman pays his 
day’s labour for a bottle; too happy, when he is not reduced 
‘to drink that which is fold to hackney-coachmen, to the inha¬ 
bitants of the alleys, thofe of the Greve, or the vagabond beg- 
liif the Fatixbourg St. Marccau. 


The 
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The b 9 ttles are rapidly emptied, and the laft 
which comes i$ always the fmajleftj for the quart 
is reduced to fome lines more than a pint in thofc 
bottles, which feem all chofen to refolve the pro¬ 
blem of the infinite'diyifibility of matter. 

The wine of noon is diluted with river water 
in fufficient quantity, becaufe that of the morning 
has parched the throat. That of the evening is 
fpirituous, fharpened by brandy pr fpiritsof wine, 
and fometimes impregnated with dead cat, to 
give it body. It is the middle clafs who drink 
this, to comfort themfelves after the day’s excef- 
iive labour; and as it bums rather than warms 
the flomach, it is every where vaunted; and it is 
on this error in tafte that more than one vintner 
builds his reputation. 

flow I pity the hard-working man, who bend¬ 
ing under his burden, and his limbs bathed in 
fweat, (lops at the door of this factyjegious pro- 
faner, to alk for a poor half-quarter pint! When 
he puts to his lips this terrible red mixture, I 
fancy I fee a man about to fwallow poifon *. 

It is not enough to know the fuperfices of this 
iramenfe city. The cellars belonging to taverns 
occupy three-fourths of its fubterraneous topo¬ 
graphy. It is intothofe labyrinths you muft pe- 

* The wine merchants of new date do not yet mix their 
liquors, becaufe they are not yet mitiatedin the fecret of the old. 


nettle. 
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netrate, to furprife the fabricator in the midft of. 
his ingredients. 

It is in vain to eftablifli duties on the entries 
of wine j he will fet at nought the mod fubtle 
fcrutiny. His wine, like the water of Arcueil, 
will come into Paris-through invifible chan¬ 
nels. 

It is the avidity of gain, more. , than the infuf-' 
ficiency of the laws, which makes thofe of his 
profefKon fo intrepid, and who, being in pof- 
feflion of the fame fecret, manufacture every 
where the fame wine, brave the fentence of the 
liquor ftandard, and the experiment of the chy- 
mift *. 

* The wines alfo in the ports are adulterated. The wine 
which is of piure growth, is deilined only for the rich. But 
let a tradefman of ‘ the lower order, a taylor for inflancr, 
cheapen a barrel; the wine-merchant, who difcovers him by 
his gait, and crooked legs, will fell him wine of Surenne for 
wine of M&con. * One might fuppofe that he regulates the 
pleafure of his mouth, according to the fiate or condition of 
the individual; he judges that it is not neftar, but verjuice, 
that (uifs the plebeian cockney, .fuch as will fling bis palate. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CXXXV. 

BOSSVZT. 

Bossuet- eompofed, for the ufe of his pupils, 
his difcourfe on univerfal hiftory j in which he 
judges, in the twinkling of an eye, conquerors, 
kings, nations, crimes and virtues; and traces 
with an energetic and rapid pencil, time, which 
fwallows every thing up; the hand of God on 
human greatnefs, and kingdoms which perifh 
like their majlers. 

This fublime expreffion was heard both by 
kings and priefts; and when the inftant came in 
which the great evangelical truths were accom- 
plilhed, priefts and kings would neither compre¬ 
hend nor hear them. They had only taken for 
founding phrafes, and idle rhetoric, whatever was 
faid in the pulpit on the fupreme will of the Cre¬ 
ator, who breaks thrones, and difperfes empires. 

Kingdoms which perijh like their majlers i Oh! 
crowned heads, remember all of ye the expreffion 
of Boffuet! 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CXXXVI. 

NEW WORKSHOPS. 

The daughter ot Micftael kepelletier, St. 
Fargeau, when married to a rich Hollander, re¬ 
ceived for a wedding prefect, guefs wha t - -. 

twelve wigs! 

By means of thefe wigs, which are always 
worn without powder, ladies can change their 
phyfiognomy every day, and are no longer de¬ 
pendent on an hair-dreffer; they can prefect a 
new vifage every day to their lover, and afford 
him fomctimes an agreeable furprife. Is he 
known, or fuppofed, to have a favourite, quick, 
they take her.treffes. 

Baldncfs is -what is moft unbecoming in a wo¬ 
man ; flie ought to avoid even the flighted ap¬ 
pearance of it. There are at prefent workfhops 
for women’s wigs, which have almoft the elegance 
of boudoirs j a duft of powder durft not fhew 
itfelf. You find in them a complete affortment 
of wigs, of all fliades and defcriptions, of all 
forms, dimenfions, and lengths. 

The wig-maker, amidft his glorious treffes, 
preffes dexteroufly with the ends of his • fingers 
the point of a papiiiot; he does, not, fuffer an tin- 
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ruly hair to wander from its place, he is as neat 
as his comrades are dirty. He may be faid not 
to make wigs, but to paint them. Sometimes 
he takes a fiddle, fings his -amours; and all the 
perriwigs. which furround him affume a gently 
tremulous motion; and feera to applaud his tafte, 
and the lightnefs of his hand. 

It is from the eafy and rapid change of the 
hair, that Paris is become a gallery of painting, 
renewed every inftant at the will of' the curious, 
and prefenting an aflemblage of whatever is mofl: 
rare and original in heads of every kind. 

Orphife changes her looks three times a-day. 
In the morning the is a tranfparent nymph, in a 
muilin robe. Her wig has the conical form of 
a hive. She goes to breakfafi in the country; 
that is, at Pafiy. 

At three fhe fhines with a thoufand attraclions; 
her red fhawl makes her look like a butterfly 
with purple wings; her Berenice wig fixes every 
one’s attention. 

In the. evening, when the fun has difappeared, 
fhe is Diana with tuckt-iip robe, and quick ftep. 
A diamond crefcent fhines above thofe foreign 
and jet-black hairs, which a fimple ribSandi con¬ 
fines in a knot on the back of the head ; Her 
eyes at the opera wander in fearch of thofe of 
an ambaffador, a minifler,;or thofe ofaGrefek or 
a Turk; in; feeing her ;pafs, thefpeflator 1 obferf^s 
aloud, is hunting 


I hear 
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I hear a cabriolet at a diftance, driven with the 
noife of thunder j already the courier, as rapid as 
the impetuous defire which governs it, moiftens 
my (boulders with his breath. Some one bawls 
out, gare/ I turn round, and fee in the phaeton a 
«^oddefs, with the head-drefs of the king of Sa¬ 
turn. 

The women who drive the cabriolet are half 
men: whip ki hand, they affe£t the air, the de¬ 
meanour, and the voice ; but it is always the co¬ 
lour of the wig that regulates the tone. 

This man haunts theatres, where he can meet 
with the marvellous. He loves noife, tumult, 
horfes which prance on the ftage, devils more 
terrible than thofe in the temptations of St. An¬ 
thony, and who mount up in the air with a monk 
in their claws, a capuchin,- or an attorney. He 
rauft have fpe&res, dark dungeons, the bloody 
nun, or the carnival of the feraglio. In fliort, 
nothing pleafes him more than cities befieged in 
form, affaults, cannon, comets falling from heaven 
in ihowers of fire, the fhrill found of trumpets, or 
the rolling of drums. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP . CXXXVIL 

TO LANTERN. 

This word fignified formerly to lofe one’s time 
ill doing nothing, or in doing nothings. At the 
beginning of the Revolution, it fignified to hang 
a man at the lantern iron . 

To guillotine, and guillotine, have gained fuch an 
afcendancy, that the words lantern, and to lantern , 
are altogether out of ufe. 


CHAP, cxxxvnr? 

BRILLIANT NAMES. 

The names of Ariftides, of Plato, of Socrates, of 
Corneille, of Voltaire, of all great men, paft or pre- 
fent, are lefs illuftrious, lefs brilliant, than thofe of 
jewellers. How fo? will you fay—becaufe the 
names of thofe dealers, written in letters of dia¬ 
monds at the bottom of their (hops, dazzle the 
eyes when you read them; they efface, therefore, all 
other names known, by their fplendour: it is a fig- 

nature 



// NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 

nature which the Great Mogul only ihould make. 
Poor profelfors, who teach morality and belles- 
lettres, your names, in little black letters, are 
ftuck up at the corner of the ftreet. The names 
of thefe jewellers fhine with a thoufand fires— 
they fparkle like the funf: it is in order to fell, but 
dear, much dearer than that of Poultier, re- 
prefentative of the people, when he puts it for 
money at the head of his incivic journal. The 
jewellers, from the fplendour of their names, at¬ 
tract every eye* one might therefore fay of them, 
that they have formed a brilliant name, even ra¬ 
diant, in their figns, either at the Palais Royal, 
or in the Rue St. Honore, and that no name in 
the National Inftitute can enter into parallel with 
theirs. 


CHAP. CXXXIX. 

r : ' z 

COATS OF arms; 

The tnoft decifive decree for the democrats, 
and the moft mortal againft the ariftocrats which 
was ever made, was that of the 19th of June 
1790. “ No French citizen lhall wear, or caufe 
“ to be worn, liveries, nor haye coats of arm”,. 

In 
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In thofe days of defolaticm, the nobility veiled 
the infcriptions and efcutcheons of the nobles 
with a kind of plafter coverings, as the calo- 
tins cover the face of their faints and madonas 
in the mourning of the holy week. The nobility 
hoped, that the Revolution would not laft lon¬ 
ger than this flight covering. They afted like 
the fculptor, who inferted the name of the prince 
in a cement of curious compofition, uijder which 
was engraven the name of the artift, whom time 
ought to hand down to pofterity. They were 
in hopes that time would bring back their efcut¬ 
cheons, and continue to ennoble their race. On 
the pannels of many carriages were painted a 
thick mift, which meant that the foggy feafon 
which obftru&ed the fight would pafs away. 
One of our ariftocrats, left the people fhould not 
feize the allegory, put for a device, Ce nnage neji 
que pajager —This cloud is but momentary. 

The number of ci-devant nobles was. but fmalj, 
who lulled themfelves with thofe dreams; the 
greater part were not fo foolifh as to amufe 
themfelves with fuch dreams, except Capet-Conde, 

' into whom feems to have emigrated the foul of 
M. 1’Abbe. Thirty thonjand men ; and who did not 
ceafe to fay like him. Give me thirty thufand men , 
give me a noyau of thirty thoufand men. The reft of 
the nobles regard their nobility as dead and buried, 
and the equality eftablilhed by the declaration of 
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rights makes them Suffer the anticipated punit Ii- 
: ment of the valley of Jehofaphaf. 

It is very true, that an old countefs died 
with rage upon reading the decree, though the 
did not expire at the moment, as was laid, but 
half an hour after. The decree fpread the pefti- 
lence in hotels, and vfas worth a real peftilence to 
the phyficians *. 

It is, moreover, the fined part of the arifto- 
cratical gentry who were attacked with this pefti¬ 
lence, of which the patients expire in extraordi¬ 
nary ftiflings, as from an ariftocracy ftruck in¬ 
wards ; others wafted away infenlibly in the lan¬ 
guors of a confumption. This ariftocratical fpleen 
undermines, in the fame manner, the dowager 
dutchefs, the toothlefs marechale, and the young 
vifeountefs, who had flattered herfelf that when 
(he no longer wore the colours of the convent, 
fhe fhould feparate herfelf from the clafs of the 
vilains , with the privilege of rouge; (he is def¬ 
lated at not having any longer her livery, and fays, 
as in the Prodigal Son — 

“ Votre ecuflbn, vosgens, votre livrce 

“ Tout retracoit une Image adorec.” 

Some, however, confoled themfelves, fince their 
lacqueys'were left. Be it faid, to the honour of 

* It was time: the phyficians began to complain of the di¬ 
minution of their praftice. A lady laid lately to one of them.; 
It/eems to me, M. le Dofleur , that there are not many Jick at fire- 
fent."+— ,i Alas! Madame, hoiujkould there he, they have jiutevery 
u hody ddker a regime." < 

Z 
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the ladies of the court in general, no perfons had 
lefs contempt for the Tiers. It is faid, they had 
in faft united the orders, long before Syeyes had 
put it in thefis. , 


CHAP. CXL. 

POINT OF VIEW. 

At a diftance, Paris is figured as peopled with 
republicans fenfible to national honour, proud of 
pofleffing the government which conquers im- 
menfe provinces, changes the fyftem of Europe, 
and founds republics; it may perhaps be fuppof- 
ed, that the celebration of the 9th Therm idor 
excites fome enthufiafm, that the days of Arcole 
and Lodi are kept with joy and pride, and that 
the thirty-firft of May is a day of univerfal 
mourning. Not at all! In general, the fliop- 
keeper, the attorney, and all the multitude who 
hold the juridical pen, attach neither their glory, 
their love, nor their remembrance, to any epocha 
whatever. Twelve hundred republicans repre- 
fent this immenfe city; brave, generous, lovers 
of the country, they alone, with the government 
and the good military force, would driv’e back the 
ilavifh horde of kings, and deftroy the molt filly 
and contemptible prejudices. 


To 



4S NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 

To throw out infults againft the Legiflative 
Body, to calumniate its members, to affe& con¬ 
tempt for every thing which is done, and to do 
this without difcrimination, without difcernment 
to attribute the public immorality to what was 
only the work of the enemies of the Revolution ; 
this is what is pra£tifed on all fides; this is what 
gives a naufea to the well-informed man, affects 
the heart, and leads the true republican, arming 
himfelf fometimes with juft difdain, to exclaim, 
“ The opinion of Paris is null in politics j we 
“ muft never depend upon it, and ftill lefs embar- 
“ rafs ourfelves with anything they fay.” 

Such is the anathema which a crowd of per- ■ 
verfe fpirits has drawn on this city; flavifh inftru- 
ments, repeating the catechifm which they have 
learnt from their priefts, and carrying confufion 
and chaos into morals and inftitutions, whofpeak 
of exclufive tranquillity, and the happinefs which 
is due to them, in preference to all the other inha¬ 
bitants of the republic. Cowards! they fcarcely 
condefcend to notice our viftorio.us foldiers, who 
fight their battles for them! 


CHAP. 
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of martyrdom defending on his head; he grew 
pale, and exclaimed, “ Father, remove this cup 
u from me!” The cries, however, were not 
threats, but only calls “ To order , to order." The 
guilty confcience of the calotin had led him to 
miftake it for fomething elfc. Suddenly the ma- 
jeftic organ filled the church with harmonious 
founds, and made every heart re-echo the air fo 
celebrated, that of Ca ira ! $a ira / 

Indignation was turned into patriotic joy, and 
the mover of the counter-revolution was invited 
to fing Ca ira. He defcended from the pulpit, 
covered with ridicule, fliame, and a cold fweat. 
Summoned to do his duty by taking the civic 
oath, he haughtily refufed, and withdrew. 

A municipal officer then rftounted the pulpit, 
and faid, “ Citizens, the law does not oblige this 
“ man to fwear allegiance to the nation ; by his 
“ refufal he has only incurred his difmiffion from 
“ the public employ which was confided to him ; 
sc he will foon be no longer our paftor, and you 
“ will be called- to name another, who fhall be 
“ more worthy of your confidence.” Thofe few 
words,-pronounced in the name of the law, reftor- 
ed that refpe£t which w-as due to the facrednefs 
of the place, and the moft profound tranquillity 
was obferved; 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. CXL1I. 

TO , A NARROW MIND. 

' Jrgtmentum ad hominem. 

Thou art pale with envy and jealoufyj thou, 
who afpireft to all places, even thofe where thou 
vvouldft be the mod unhappy of men. Art thou 
ignorant, that of all governments which nations 
have attempted, ours is that which grants moft 
to felf-love? Whatever thou be, it invites thee ; 
it invites every age, every condition without ex¬ 
ception, without diftin&ion. Thou haft not to 
grow old before thou reached the feat which thou 
coveteft; it is not neceffary to be born a fenator 
to become fo; no one ftiould defpair at his birth 
of attaining the end which he may propofe to 
himfelf, whatever it be. The doors of the palace 
of authority are open to all amateurs. This power, 
which thou defireft, thou (halt exercife to-morrow: 
this embroidery, which fhocks thee, thou (halt 
wear the next year; or at leaft, he to \vhom 
thou e.nyieft it, unrobed and dreffed like thee, 
(hall come and feat himfelf near thee on the 
benches of the parterre, and confole thee for bis 
glory of ycfterday. 

• E 2 


If 
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thou art a cenfor, and even a difficult cenfor, 
thou mayeft call him to account for his year’s 
greatnefs ; thou mayeft with impunity fee Ihim 
from the height of thy brilliant carriage, pafs on 
foot, and ftep on one fide at the noife of thy cha¬ 
riot's coming; thou wilt be to-morrow what he 
was yefterday. 

The fame men, who, under the old regime, had 
not fufficient influence or talent to become coun- 
fellors at the Chatelet, confider themfelves at pre- 
fent above every place which is not the firfi. They 
attribute to themfelves every talent fit to govern, 
and imagine that it was not worth w r hile to have 
made the revolution, unlefs they are put in poffef- 
fion of riches, credit, and power. Such is the 
logic ofall thofe little ambitious men who call their 
own fpirit the public fpirit, their opinion the pub¬ 
lic opinion ; and while they ftile themfelves re¬ 
publicans, unite their voices to thofe of emigrants 
and refra£lory priefts; and as in fubftance the evil 
is done when it is talked of, fo is evil committed 
when you are become a difturber. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CXLIII. 

TRIC-TRAC. 

The technical words of this game are become 
expreffions truly new, from the national fenfe which 
is annexed to them. The following little piece 
appeared at the end of the year 1789. 

Le Roi fait une ecolc a chaquc coup. 

La Reine a toujours le ckz contraire, 

Les Princes onttrop hazarde. 

La Nobleffe a pris le coin bourgois, 

I.e Clergcfait la villede mifere, 

Le Tiers a pris fon coin par pui dance, 

Le Due d'Orleans a decouvert fon jeu. 

La Aflemblc Nationale a mis tout bas, 

La Fayette bat foment les deux coins, 

Les Laroche-Foucault font en petite bredouille, 
i/Eveque d'Autun a fait la caze du djable, 

Net.Iter a fait une mauvaife tenuc, f 
Le Compte de Mirabeau fait fon piein, 

Les Parlcmens out jouc trop ferre, 

JL’Armte et ia Marine font en grande bredouuie 
I..-S Mibic p s nationales ontle pavilion. 


CHAP 
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CHAP. CXLIV 

COFFEE-HOUSE ORCHESTRAS. 

Formerly' only kings and princes of the blood 
enjoyed the Angular privilege of dining to the 
founds of mufic; at prefent all citizens without 
diftin£Hon are princes and kings, and dine in fym- 
phony with flutes, horns, and hautboys. 

The bagpipe even plays in the fmoaking guin- 
guette of the Limofrn, while he is fwallowing his 
porridge ■, but it is particularly in the fubterrane- 
ous vaults of the Palais Royal that the Academy 
of the quinze vingts attract the crowd. 

Twelve or fifteen virtuofos of equal abilities, 
hoifted on a Parnaflus of deal boards, torture, 
your ears without mercy, and fmile malignantly at 
your martyrdom, becaufe their tympanum is 
trumpet-proof. 

This is not all: often a hair-brained Diana 
with fwollen neck mouths the horn, unci pla\^ 
a prejlo throughout without taking breath. 

To complete this vocal melody, a porter ftrikes 
and whips with the full fwing of his arm an enor¬ 
mous drum, the deafening noife of which fliakes 
or ftupifies every brain. 

At every inftant the leader of this horrible up- 
roar beats with his hand and feet, to keep in 

time 
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time his indocile mufes. They are acquainted 
with iiq other harmony than the jingling of 
ghffes, or that of bottles , which they break in 
the agitation of their dnmkennefs. Brandy runs 

like f Jippocrene at the bottom of their Par - 
naffus. 

You may difiinguifli there, by his impertinent 
air, more . than one Marfyas who would defy 
Apollo, and who, in his proud delirium, would 
fupport even to the end the punilhment of the 
flavin? alive. 

Yes, thofe modern Corybantes, who tune to 
fitch harih founds their fqueaking cymbals, have 
the mod perfect confcioufnefs of their own ta¬ 
lents ; and whoever does not applaud the whitt¬ 
ling of the drunken fluter who drivels in his flute, 
or a finger with a raven’s voice, runs the rifk of 
being infulted or ill-treated. 

Thefe are the coffee-houfes which have brought 
about the mode of harmonical concerts, and which 
have made mufic the trade of all the world. 

And do we not ftill fee on the old Boulevards, 
in that coffee-room fo frequented by the people, 
a poetical cabinet placed under the orcheftra, where 
the god of wine, concealed in this fanftuary of 
genius, communicates his petulant vein to his 
implacable minifters, and infpires his Pythoneffes 
with poetic rage. 

In fhort, the vender oflcmonade, proud of his 
orcheftra, puthes his boldnefs fo far as to erect 

a theatre 
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a theatre in full coffee exchange, where the;-' uc 
tragedy and comic buffoonery. If both an* hut; h- 

O ' 

ed at alike, it is beenufe the ipecio tors, who drink 
a glafs between the acts, know not how to cry. 


CHAP. CXLV. 

CONSUMPTION OF PAPER. 

If the confuinntion of paper aftcuifhed think- 
ing heads unde the old regime, that which is 
continued under the new ought to aftonith them 
much more. 

The liberty of the prefs, the fu n thought of the 
creators of the revolution, has put the pen into 
the hand of aimed every individual which com- 
pofes the republic. 

Dating from the epochu in which the fir ft (park 
of liberty appeared to the French, a legion of 
idle half-witted men, of nrlifts wmhout employ, 
of lawyers without brief,, pfeudo-philofophers, 
priefts without benefices, phyficians without prac¬ 
tice, fcribbled with impunity, and mingled with 
the juft caufes of complaint of the French their 
imprudent writings, both feditious and deftruclive 
oFmorallty. 


The 
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I he proclamation of the rights of man, which 
opened a wide field to chicane about tl\e rcfpec- 
licc rights of citizens, gave birth to the right of 
petition; afterwards appeared the confutation 
of 1791, which re-whitened the edifice of the tot- 
tering date, and diminifhed ils foundations. 

Flans came in from all parts, and it was im- 
poilible to find rooms and boxes to ftare all thofe 
enormous heaps of paper. 

The fale of the eftates of the clergy, the aboli¬ 
tion of the nobility and of feudal rights, the emi¬ 
gration of the rich and the nobles, the arrival of 
the king at Paris—all thefe caufes transformed 
the hotels of this capital into offices. Every day 
new confpiraeies were hatched, every day true 
or fa lie confoiralors were arrefted, and millions 
of Teams of paper were employed for the printing 
’acts of accufation. 

Printers and bookfeilers having multiplied with¬ 
out end from the abolition of freedoms and com¬ 
panies, denunciations and' defamatory libels be¬ 
came the mode, and it is from the unpunifhed 
publication of the lift of the cuckolds in Paris, that 
the licentioufncfs of the prefs has taken its rife. 

The evil which paper has produced in the dif¬ 
ferent pl.afes of the Revolution is fo great, as to 
lead us aimoft to with that it had never been in¬ 
vented. 

In reality, has it not feconded every effort of 
malevolence and calumny 1 Paper was the firft 

con- 
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confidant of the confpiracies formed againft the 
fafety of^the citizens, and the firft plans of the ci¬ 
vil war were executed by it. 

Millions of blue, violet, yellow, and red bills, 
/luck' up every hour in the day, became fo many 
public tribunes attracting the attention of crowds 
of people ; the walls became orators, prompters 
to murder and pillage, and never were preachers 
more greedily liftened to, or more practically 

f 

obeyed. 

The inftitution of the different clubs had alfo 
its different committees, and thefe committees 
were the arfenals in which were fabricated ad- 
dreffes and petitions for the inhabitants of each 
department, by which the leaders of faCtions go¬ 
verned the reprefentatives of the French, ex¬ 
torted decrees, or caufed laws to be rendered at 
their will. What a powerful arm is paper ! 

Terror arofe from the ferment of political fu¬ 
ries; it engendered civil, criminal, and revolu¬ 
tionary tribunals,-and at every ftep you faw fen- 
Tences of death fix feet in length cover the walls, 
and hang like menacing fwords over every head 

Swarms of news-carriers through the ftreets, 
bawling out the peftilential papers of hired 
fcribblers, and the polls totranfport them through 
France, feemed the image of perpetual motion. 

Paper gave a fort of ubiquity to the malignant 
to execute their confpiracies; the maximum, the 
certificates of citizens, orders for bread, meat, and 

paff- 
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paffports, will be Jong and Jailing monuments'of 
the invention of the mod horrible, defpotifm under 
the reign of liberty. 

Neverthdefs, the creation of more than thirty 
thoufand laws, printed, publilhed, palled up, and 
font by heaps into every town of France, docs not 
appear to have diminifhed the quantity of paper; 
nor is it exhaufted by the forty milliards of pa¬ 
per money which has been put into circulation. 
Since the new conftitution, how much has been 
wanted for printing the flieets which have iffued 
from the offices of the direftory, the two coun¬ 
cils, the feven minifters, departmental admini- 
ftrations, and, in ffiort, from thofe of all the cou- 
ftituted authorities. 

An Indian newly arrived at Paris, and whofe 
affairs led him to wait on a minifter, ftruck with 
thofe pyramids of circular letters which encum¬ 
bered the offices, did not. hefitate to affert, that 
they ufed in a fingle day, in one fecretary’s office, 
more paper than was confumed in a year through¬ 
out the whole of his country. 

And what would he havefaid, if he had known 
what no clerk is ignorant of, the unworthy ufe 
which is made of more than half the white paper, 
the purehafe of which coifs fo many millions 
a-year to the government. 

The mountebanks, who in oppofition to each 
other diftrib.ute and poft up their noftrums, fur- 
nifli us with the true fecret of employing paper 

well. 
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well, which is that of faying a great deal in a very 
' little 1pace, and filing vp the page and the balk 
without leaving any margin. 

Where is the man of genius who will arife all 
at once to fimplify the wheels of the great poli¬ 
tical machine ? Who will eflablifh a fingle centre 
6f correfporidence-, without paffing through fo 
many intermediaries? Such a one will have dif- 
covcred a fine plan of economy, for the furplus 
of what government pays too much for its paper 
would be fufficient for the maintenance of the hos¬ 
pitals. 

Neverthclefs money would do much to curt- 
the governors and tire governed of the mania of 
writing. Let the government pay well," and the 
fervice will go on without obfiack*; half the 
quantity of arms and paper would be fufficient. 
He who employs himfelf in the reprinting of ufe- 
lefs or dangerous novels is highly criminal. We 
have fo many good boohs ; let thofc fuffico, and let 
us learn to read. 

, The laws fen e to make fky-rocketsj why arc. 
they not rather made with the fliccts of the novel 
of Jut!" 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CXLVI. 

THE0PH11 ANTHROPISTS. 

The hereditary chief of thefpiritual hierarchy, 
whofe terrible or bloody fceptre bent the heads 
of credulous mortals at his nod,»is hurled from 
his throne. The worfhipped foot of the fiiper- 
annuated god of Rome touches the earth which 
is to cover it! The thunder remained powerlefs 
in his hand at the fight of the conquerors of 
Itale. 

j 

Immortal thanks be rendered to philofophy! 
reafon triumphs ! Supcrftition, credulity, and all 
the facerdotal jugleries give way to true religion. 
Its perfuafive voice begins to be heard in every 
heart. Soon u ill this powerful religion, the 
germ of which is born with us, be tlte only pre¬ 
vailing one, and Inch is that which is taught and 
profcflcd by the Thco-philanthropifis. 

The true friends of God and the true friends 
of men; fimple in their doctrine, like the Apof- 
tles of Chrift; humble like them; like them the 
enemies of pomp and grandeur, the Theo-philan- 
thropifis infpire confidence, gain every fuffrage 
in their favour, and generalize their profelytes. 

4 Their 
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the corrupted rich, who feeks and finds his god 
only in his ftrong box, the poor man goes to learn 
how to be juft and compaffionate. 

Flourifhing peace will doubtlefs give more 
pomp and folemnity to this inftitution. At that 
period, a perfeft fymphony will execute in all 
its majefty the hymn to the Father of the Uni- 
verfe. The little children already repeat it in 
chorus, and the young girl tings it, nmtmg her 
voice to that of her virtuous mother. 

Clothed in a robe of linen, tb 7hi 1 
thropift lecturer, in the pulpit of ti. lend-: 
thefe fongs of joy. Innocence of heart loruud 
the fuccefs of the Chriftian rehgion. Reafon is 
the eternal bulwark of the heart of tnc beneficent 
religion of ferious republicans. 

Let the Thco-philanthropifts guard contmaalh 
againft admitting any material ’mage into titeir 
temples; let them connect alt their thoughts wit’* 
the great conception of Mofes, who forbad every 
reprefentation of created things, much more that 
of the divinity; let them fpeuk of God mi; 
with words, and every man of fenfe will go and 
worfhip with them. 

It is right to obferve that ancient nations were 
not idolaters, or adorers of images and liatucs. 
Lucian remarks, that the ancient Egyptians had 
no ftatues in their temples; nor had the Greeks, 
according to Eufebius, till the time of Cecrops, 
wbo firft erected a ftatue to Minerva; and Plu¬ 
tarch 
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tarch allures us, that Numa forbade the Romans 

it, * 

the reprefentation of God under the form of a 
man or an animal; and during feventy years, 
neither ftatues nor paintings of the Divinity were 
fi'en in their temples. 


1AP. CXLVII. 

W T J T'' C h-M AIL L E • 


fnc ial.incan.nn of our linall coin, wc have 
forgotten M. Pincv-Maiile, of happy memory; 
we irfjutV farthingo. demurs, liards, pieces of two 
: ian!s. The lowed piece of money is a fous. 
'’he .'unfecjudicc is, that the inoft worthjefs ob- 
; .i present is worth a fous; a fous for a 
.ritch, for a fprig of mint; and as a turnip is 
worth a fous, there is not perhaps coin enough 
• o procure thofe kinds of commodities. What 
would M. Pince-Maitfe fay to this ? He would 
lament over the degradation of his dear coin, and 
the impolicy of the meafure; and amidfi: our 
great money fpeculations, wc have feen that 
mercantile • avidity was not fatisfied till it had 
ruined the copper coin- 
VOL. it. F 


The 
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The pooreft is not difpenfed from-giving i* 
alms, but he who has only eighteen fous can g!\< 
nothing, fince he would give more than the twen¬ 
tieth of what he pofletfes. The beggar lame n is, 
and is no longer heard. What is a fous? lam 
a iked.' Alas I every thing is compofed of infinite- 
fimals. 

Where is the time, when riling at fix in a 
winter’s morning, my arm too fhort to embrace 
my Greek and' Latin Dictionary, I croffed the 
Pont Neuf, and as a fupplenient to my break fait, 
bought a petit pate, of two Hards ; as a prudent 
fcholar, 1 had only ate my week’s allowance, 
compofed of two fous, on Friday morning, when 
the fcholar Pincc-Maiile advanced me both Fri¬ 
day and Saturday, for the intcreft of an inch and 
half of fugar barley, which was little more than 
a quarter of a little ftick. 

We muft be more than fifty years old to foci 
the fublimity of the expreffion of St. Albin, in 
the Pere de Famille: when informed by his father 
that he has fifteen hundred livres revenue? he 
thinks himfelf fufficicntly rich to maintain a wife 
and children. • 

The foreftallers, who call themfolves merchants, 
and who are exclaiming that trade is ruined, 
would not wifh to fee German kruetzers amongft 
us. With the little coin have difappeared all 
the little cakes, the delight of infancy, and fome- 
times even of youth; for want of little monej% 

there 
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there are no longer any of thofe unexpe&ed en¬ 
joyments, of thofe luxurious temptations at the 
fight of fruit flails > children can no longer pur- 
chafe a fingle pear in fummer, or burn their 
pockets with chefnuts in winter. 

Amidli our high money fpeculations, we do 
not think of the infinite-fimals which govern the 
whole world; and the tradefmen of Paris, who 
are neither manufacturers, nor merchants, but 
forcfiallers, think that every thing would go well, 
if the Jeaft piece was of fix fous; and if every 
plumb, which they fend for from Tours, was fold 
by tlicm at five fous a-piece. 


CHAP. CXLVIII. 

/.VENT OF THE PLAIN OF GRENELLE. 

Misfortunes never come fingle. The burn¬ 
ing of the abbey, and the terrible event of Gre- 
nelle, near Paris, feem to juftify this proverb. 
On tribe 14th of Fru&idor, at a quarter after feven 
in the morning, the powder magazine blew up. 
The explofion took place at firft by a great ftroke, 
which was immediately followed by feverai other 
very fmart ones, which made the houfes tremble 
F 2 as 
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as if Ihook by an earthquake. Every window 
inftantly burft open, and men and women, filled 
with terror, were alking each other from whence 
the noifc came. An immcnfe column of fmoke, 
which arofe on the weftern fide of the city with 
terrific majefty, foon gave the fignal of fojnc 
great and Angular misfortune. At nine the mu¬ 
tilated corpfes of the workmen, who were vic¬ 
tims of the explofion, were brought into the city 
on biers. The ftreet of Grenello St. Germain 
was filled with women, making lamentable cries, 
and ruhning to look after their hulbands, dead or 
wounded. There are no colours dark enough 
to paint the ravage caufed by this explofion. 
Figure to yourfelf the ground where the maga¬ 
zine and workfhops were placed, buried under a 
mafs of calcined ftones, the wrecks of beams, of 
planks torn fnto a thoufand pieces, and heaped 
confufediy on each other; in the raidft of this 
• frightful diforder, the carcaffes of horfes ft ruck 
dead at the moment of the eruption ; cart-wheels 
torn from their axes, fplit in pieces; the houfe 
and laboratory Hill ftanding in a moft fliattcred 
fiate, but preferving the femblance of a.building, 
as if to indicate the meafure of the dreadful force 
of the powder. 

The magazine was furrounded with gardeners 
grounds ; every thing was ploughed u^>, over¬ 
turned, difperfed, confounded; nothing was feen 
but one ftone on another; their houfes feemed 

abfolutely 
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abfolutely dcfcended under ground j the roofs 
were beat in, the tiles carried away, or.almoft 
reduced to powder; the furniture, the kitchen 
utenfils, diffeminated on every fide; the trees 
ftripped of their branches and ihattered; the 
fruits of the labours of thofe unfortunate men, 
fuch as melons, pumpkins, cucumbers, French 
beans, which were about to be gathered in, were 
devaftated and loft without refourcc. Each one 
contemplated with tears in his eyes this horrible 
calamity, without fpeaking, without daring to afk 
the number of the dead and wounded *. 

The misfortune was engraven in characters of 
fire and blood on the foil. The ramparts of the 
Champ de Mars were in part overturned, or re¬ 
moved from their foundations. The trees planted 
around were whitened by torrents of duftj others, 
fplit from top to bottom, were ftript of their 
leaves. From under heaps of ftones were drag¬ 
ged out morfels of human flefti, men’s heads 
fmafiied. That vaft inclofure, which in the glo¬ 
rious days of the revolution offered the delightful 
fpedtacle of the re-union of the French people 
free, prefen ted nothing in this fatal day but the 
horrible image of deftruflion and death; the 
field was covered with nothing but black planks, 
great beams, and ftones, and feeraed like an erup¬ 
tion of Vefuvius. 

* They were taken off immediately, and tranfported to the 
neareft hofpitals. 


2 
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It was obferved that few people, whofe ap¬ 
pearance denoted eafy circumftances, went to fee 
this . difafter. Neverthelefs afliftance was as 
fpeedy as the evil had been fudden. To all fuch 
as traverled the Gros Paillon it wore the appear¬ 
ance of a place that had undergone a bombard¬ 
ment. There was not a whole glafs in a fingle 
window. The windows of the dome of the in¬ 
valids, and thofe of the church, were (battered ^ 
the military fchool fuffered alfo confiderable da¬ 
mage. The commotion was felt at Verfailles, 
St. Denis, Gonelfe, Luzarches, and many other 
places. Coats and caps were found on the top 
of Mount Martre. 

Rich as well as poor gave their mattreffes to 
tranfport the wounded to the hofpitais of the 
Gros Paillon and the Invalids. The number of 
the dead was unhappily too confiderable. The 
greater part of the citizens were convinced of it 
by their own eyes; and we were fcandalized at 
the cowardly falfehood of certain reprefentatives 
of the people, who publifhed in the flreets of 
Paris, that the misfortune was not fuch as male¬ 
volence had thought fit to deferibe it. 

Hiftory will tell us fome day, that thofe two 
difaftrous events were not the work of chance. 
O Paris, how many different and fecret ftrokes 
have the enemies of thy fplendour bellowed on 
thee ? and how is it that thou yet fubfifteft ? 

t 
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CHAP. CXLIX. 

PARIS A FRONTIER TOWN. 

Nothing was wanting at Paris, in order to 
exhibit a fpecimen of every kind of fight, but to 
be a frontier town. This has now taken placq. 
The call to arms is beaten, cannon are dragged 
about; the garden of the Tuilleries was inun¬ 
dated with regiments of cavalry; tents were 
erected ; the feet of the horfes dug up the walks 
of the alleys; the bark of the young trees was 
torn off by their teeth ; it became quite a camp. 
Each tree had eight horfemen lodged under it. 

We are accuftomed to the found of the drum, 
to fee blue coats, dragoons, and huffars, galloping 
in the ftreets; generals palling with double 
epaulettes in falhes, a red feather ornamenting a' 
gold laced hat. 

The citizens mount guard, patrole the ftreets, 
are taught the military exercife by officers of the 
troops of .the line commiflioned for that purpofe. 
In all the public halls you fee colours and ftand- 
ards; and the fireworks which are exhibited 
offer nothing; but the noife of bombs and the 
thunder of artillery in a day of battle. A great 
quantity of gunpowder is confirmed" every d$y; 

they 
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they fwear, they fmoke, as at the army ; the blue 
coat is the drefs of every one, and fome never 
(have but with the fplintcrs of bombs from Liflc 
or Valenciennes to ferve as bafons. 

I faw a formidable army on the day that Louis 
Capet and Maria-Antoinette were brought back 
to the chateau of the Tuilleries. Antoinette 
paffed under the name of the Countefs of Korff, 
Louis for her valet de chambre, and Elizabeth 
for her chambermaid. The warriors of Xerxes 
were not more numerous. One would have 
thought it the guard, not of a king who was a 
prifoner, but of the greateft monarch on earth. 
The prcceflion never ended. We may affert, that 
from St ra (burgh to Paris there were more than 
five hundred thoufand people under arms. Three 
perfons were tied on the box of the carriage. 
Never did the power of the people appear more* 
formidable, and the people on that day behaved 
Angularly well ; they did not fuffer an infulting 
word to take place; and the king himfelf, tak¬ 
ing a part in this extraordinary fpeftaclc, fmiled 
on the people, and fat'd with an ingenuoufnefs 
fitted to excite the fmile of pity in the wife; 
“ Well! here I am!” * 

When he was furroitnded by this great Pari- 
fian army, I faid to myfelf—Yes, here he is; 
this being, marked with the feal of a peculiar 
fatality; at his birth he was the objeft of his 
grandfather’s hatred, who detefted all his race, 

becaufe 
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becaufe his Ton wanted to aflaflinate him, in order 
to mount the throne. Lewis the XVth, in re¬ 
turn, had poifoned his fon, and extinguilhed in 
his grandchildren, by a barbarous method, the 
fources of generation. Lewis the XVth, the 
molt debauched of men, had opened, to ufe the 
expreflion, that career of humiliation into which 
.his grandfon fell, for ever under the dominion of 
the haughty houfe of Auftria. 

I favv at the tide of Lewis the XYIth the mo¬ 
dern Fredegonde, from her cradle the enemy of 
France, finking under the weight of her power- 
lefs and ill-fupported fury, almoft dead with ter¬ 
ror and vexation ; fhe locked in her arms, as a 
facred fafeguard, the prefumptive heir of royalty, 
who feemed to be punifhed by a divine hand for 
the fins of his forefathers. Parricide, poifon, in- 
ccft, had been as familiar to this family as they 
were to the ancient houfe of Atreus and Thyefle. 
All thofe humbled human grandeurs made me 
think on Bofl'uet, when he thundered, in the name 
of God, on the heads of kings. 

It has fallen to the lot of few mortals to fee 
what I have feen, and particularly under the 
point of view that I have feen it. 

The reign of terror has loft roe quantities of 
paper, in which I had noted my reflexions. Some 
were burnt by my neighbours, for fear they 
fhould have been furprifed in their pofleflion; 
others have never been given me back} but 

enough 
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enough remains to give poftcrity a /ketch of thole 
new and great feenes. 

I have already faid, that Lewis the XVIlh was 
devot ; but how durit he, if ht was devot , perjure 
bimfelfinthe face of heaven and earth, and de¬ 
ceive the people, who had confidence in fuch fo- 
lemn oaths ? It was becaufe he was devot ; he 
believed in a power fuperior to his own, in the. 
power of the pope, who could abfolve him from 
every oath. This falfe and contemptible idea 
led him to regard the a£t of the oath as a vain 
formula, which could not bind him in any man¬ 
ner. 

This city, fince the revolution, has become a 
garrifoned town; it abounds in foldiers, who go 
and come, pafs and repafs, and it is one of the 
great embarraflfments of the miniftry to difeipline 
without too much conflraining them ; for a per- . 
million to come to Paris is generally a recom- 
pence of their bravery. 

The children, inftead of playing a la chapelle, 
play at foldiers, patrole with flicks on their ilioub 
ders, and grenadiers caps made with paper. 

. Every one mounts guard; the mod rattling and 
mofl: deaf, as well as the moll wife and attentive. 

A centinel lately bawled out, to the extent of 
his voice, Who goes there/ who goes there? the paf- 
fenger, who was hoarfe, in vain anfwered, It is 
me, citizen ; it is me. The other was going to 
fire:— Don't kill me, my friend ; don't kill me :— it is 

thou 
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thou who art mounting guard /or me. The centincl 
approaches, and the mailer difeovers his cook, 
carrying, inftead of his fpit, a bayonet at the end 
of a mufleet. 


CHAP. CL. 

OVERTHROW OF THE CATHOLIC WORSHIP. 

The preceding year the proceflions of the holy 
Sacrament at the Fete Dieu were celebrated with 
the ufual pomp, and the Hoft had been «efcorted 
by the mandataries of the nation. Nothing an¬ 
nounced fo fudden a deftru&ion. The people 
in general feemed attached to the ceremonies of 
catholicifm ; but there are bodies ftruck with 
lightning, who feem ftill to preferve their life and 
organization, but touch them, and they crumble 
into dull. 

The people had the appearance of believing in 
the mafs, in tranfubftantiation, and in the moft 
received dogmas of the catholic faith; but the 
people did not believe in them at all. All the 
farcafms of Voltaire againft the priefts, all the 
pleafantries of the author of the Pucelle, had 
reached them. The conduct of the tJflhops, who 

were 
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were before their eyes y the morals of the cede- 
iiaftics, the riches of the clergy, that fpecies of 
fatted calf which had been fought after for a 
long time to be killed, the liberty given to think¬ 
ing and writing, every thing had brought to a 
term a worth ip which bore a charafter of ido¬ 
latry, reprobated by rcafon, and which was fup- 
ported only by its external fplendour. 

There was only a tingle ftep to take to lay the 
revolutionary axe to the root of altars loaded 
with gold and filver: had they been naked, they 
would have efcaped the deftroying hand. 

It is not their overthrow which ought to atlo- 
nith, but it is having feen them fall in one day, 
with all the circumftances of the mod profound 
contempt or hatred. The progrefs of irreligion 
was extremely rapid amongft the vulgar, who 
armed tbcmfelves at once with hammers and le¬ 
vers to break the facred images before which fix 
months back they bent the knee. They were ea- 
fily perfuaded that it was a ufcful thing to trans¬ 
form the temples into magazines, golden cups 
and erodes into money, the iron grates into bul¬ 
lets, and the copper cherubim into cannon. The 
mob thought, that after the decree of national 
fovereignty, the right of doing every thing, of 
commanding every thing, and of not obeying, 
was fully devolved to them alone. 

Amidft the celebration of divine fervice, they 
heard with* joy the noife of the fmiths hammers, 

who 
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who were unfattening and levelling the balus¬ 
trades of the chapels. 

Sculptors, hired for the purpofe, were labo¬ 
rious in effacing with the chifel, on every epi¬ 
taph,' the titles of noble families. They refolved 
that the archives of filial piety, that remem¬ 
brances confecrated by the regrets.of friendfhip, 
fhould no longer attract the attention of feeling 
minds; monuments and tombs were attacked; 
and greedy maftcr mafons prefented themfelvcs in 
v. rowds to execute the plan of the committees 
of demolition. 

Contracts were made to unnich all the faints, 
to diflodge all the virgins, to elface coats of arms 
from every tomb; dangerous fcaffoldings were 
fufpended to go and fcratch out from lofty roofs 
figures of popes, whom for hundreds of years*pa ft 
fpiders had hid under the black mantle of their 
hereditary webs. Angels and archangels were 
mutilated; St. Therefa loft her nofe, the child 
Jefus had no head, St. Paul was without arms, 
Chrifts had fallen fiat on the ground, felled by 
fabres, the pike and lances laughter, and the 
fpirit of madnefs, prefided over this unforefeen 
war againil whatever had hitherto been held meft 
facrcd and inviolable in religion and the arts. 

They did not proceed to this deftru&ion with 
the fury of fanaticifm, but with derifion, with an 
irony, a faturnalian kind of gaity, well fitted to 
^ftonifh the obferver. 


The 
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The caverns, v/^ere death aflembles his peace¬ 
ful victims, were vifited. A revolutionary coni- 
miflary, with a torch' in his hand, pryed curioufly 
among the aflies, to find marks of feudality on the 
worn-out imprefs of gold and filver plates. 

Spoufes, who were infeparable during their 
lives, and who feemed to be united after their 
deaths, were fcattered through the vaults. Epi¬ 
taphs, prefervative of the remembrance of the' 
fplendid aftions of our moil famous warriors, and 
of fo many iliuftrious perfonages, were carried 
off, becaufe they were found in a temple, and 
thrown, with the wrecks of altars, into a depot, 
as fhapelefs (tones from a quarry. 

Joiners, fmiths, goldfmiths, brokers, milliners 
even, came to bid for thofe confifcated objeCts, 
proceeding from churches or the priefts ward¬ 
robes, and you might have feen in old clothes 
(hops the facerdotal garments hanging by the 
fide of pantaloons; furniture brokers expofed to 
fale crucifixes and chamber-pots, clofe-llools and 
altar-pieces^ 

Some days before the preliminary of this rich 
inventory, the priefts in fecuiar habits celebrated 
mafs with glafs vafes and tin egg-cups. 

The magnificent gilt palifadoes of the metro¬ 
politan, the beautiful wainfeotting of the choir of 
the Chartreux, were broken up and fold; the 
rich canopy of the mafter-altar of the church of 

the 
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the Invalids was thrown down, and trodden un¬ 
der foot in the dull. 

How many Ihrines, heretofore fparkling with 
the fire of rubies, have difappeared, broken into 
piece-meal, and we may guefs by whom; all 
thofe precious Hones circulate in the hands of the 
foreign trader. 

We have feen fliining on the fingers of thofe 
prefidents of revolutionary committees, the eme¬ 
ralds which decorated the funs ufed in the mafs; 
fome of them had velvet breeches cut out of the 
pulpit cloths; and feveral, who for the firft time 
wore Hurts, had them made of the furpliees of 
the chorilters. 

All the plate of the eighty-three departments, 
and that of Brabant, was ingulphed in the melt¬ 
ing furnaces of the mint; and we have effec¬ 
tively eaten the bon Dicu and the filver faints in 
coin, for with this money wheat was purchafed. 

Thefe dilapidations were foon after followed by 
extravagant f&tes, of which the firft example was 
given by Paris to the departments. The aflors 
who figured in them were yet intoxicated with 
the fumes of the brandy which they had drunk., 
out of the facramental cups, after having eat 
mackerel on the patin, aftride on affes wliofe hind 
parts were covered with priefts robes; they 
guided them with the paftoral ftaffs, and held 
clafped with the fame hand, burettes and the 
holy facrament. They Hopped at the doors of 

cabarets. 
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cabarets, where they held out the facred cup?, 
and the vintners; ,with~the bottle in their hands, 
filled them three times. 

The affes were followed by mules, bending 
under the weight of erodes, candlefiicks, incenfe 
pots, andvafes for holy water; they reminded 
us; of t.he equipages of the priefts of Cybcle, 
vsrhofe panniers, filled with the inftruments of 
their worlhip, ferved at once for a magazine, a 
facrifty, and temple. 

It was with this equipage that thofe profaners 
marched to the national convention, into which 
they entered, grotefquely covered with facerdo- 
tal ornaments; they harangued, and were ha¬ 
rangued in return, whilft thofe fcandalous pro- 
ceffions were welcomed with the moft noify ac¬ 
clamations. 

' In the mean time tlley burnt in the courts all 
the faints and crucifixes of wood; the flames of 
the pile afeended to the fecond ftorv of the 
houfes, and every one opened his windows to 
throw into the fire the books which had been 
condemned by Jacobinifin. 

At . the, fight of thefe new orgies the milled 
multitude ran in crowds, proud of having (hook 
off ||p yoke of religion ; they raifed fliouts of 
laughter, threw, out' the moft indecent and cla¬ 
morous inve&tves, and. carried to the pile the 
ccmfeflional boxes, from which they had now 
freed themfclye5.„ The proftitute pointed out to 

• • •• „ r ,' . ■. her 
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her paramour, with a wanton air, the piclure of 
the chafte.Sufanna half burnt ; and that of the 
Holy Supper formed for a long time a %n to a 
cobler’s lhop. 

Chaumette, the atheift, triumphing at the fuc* 
cefs of thofe profanations, imagined that he had 
expelled the Deity from the Univerfe. He pufh- 
ed to every kind of extravagance the atrocious 
conceptions of impiety; and inftituted the feafts 
of reafon. 

It was then that the priefts of Paris and the 
departments, terrified at * the roarings of the fe¬ 
rocious beads of the commune, fent their letters 
of priefthood to the convention; and became 
apoftates, to avoid punifhment and death. 

Gobet, archbifhop of Paris, went to confefs at 
the bar, that he had never been any thing but an 
•impoftor and a quack; and that he defpifed the 
worfhip of which he had been minifter. A 
crowd of priefts followed his example; it was 
who fhould unprieft himfelf. 

The 20th November, 1793, witneffed the ex* 
tent of their irreligious frenzy; an immenfe file 
of men, ranged on two lines, and covered with 
fecerdotal garments, led the march; they bore 
on biers the various jnftruments of divine wor¬ 
fhip ; funs, candlefticks, and plates of gold and 
filver. In prefenting this rich offering, gaiety 
took poffeflion of the troop, and they iifeinanded 
as a reward for their zeal, and a mark of their 
vol. it. G triumph. 
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triumph, permilTion to dance at the fame mo- 
ment the Carmagnole ; the national convention 
acquiefced in the petition; and feveral members 
leaving their curule chairs, took the girls, cover¬ 
ed with the facerdotal garments, by the hand, 
and danced the Carmagnole with them. 

The next day it was decided that the relics 
of St. Genevieve thou Id be burnt in the Place de 
Greve, to expiate the crime of having been in- 
ftrumental in propagating error, and boiling the 
pot of idle canons. A mountaineer, and one of 
the moft terrible vodferntors amo ngfl thefe ener- 
gumenes, named Fayan, moved, that the proces 
verbal Ihould be fent to all the fedlions, and to 
the pope. This motion was carried j and the 
Carmagnole was on the point of being danced 
again. 

But in the midft of thofe mafquerades, the' 
dancers were giving folidity to the revolutionary 
tribunal, ordering the apotheofis of Marat, fpur- 
ring on the murderous zeal of their proconfuls, 
and by their famous law of the fuj/iefted, furniilied 
means of fending to the fcaffold, or of plunging 
into dungeons, whoever could not obtain from his 
revQJutionarj committee a certificate of civifm. 


CHAP 
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CHAP. CLI. 

FETES OF REASON. 

Those who have been witnefles of thofe fetes 
will never forget them. They almoft doubt the 
evidence of what they have both feen and heard. 

Reafon was commonly a divinity, a girl chofen 
among the clafs of the Sans-culottes; the taber¬ 
nacle of the mafter-altar-Terved as a footftep for 
her throne , the cannoneers with their pipes in 
their mouths were her acolytes. The cries of a 
thoufand confufed voices, the noife of drums, 
the hoarfe found of trumpets, the thunder of the 
6rgan, led the fpettators to think that they were 
tranfported amongft the Bacchantes, on the 
mountains of Thrace. 

A people fuddenly releafed from a political 
arid religious yoke are no longer a people ; they 
are an enfuriated populace, dancing before the 
fanftuary, yelling the Carmagnole, and the 
dancers (I exaggerate nothing) almoft without 
breeches, their neck and breaft bare, their ftock- 
ings about their heels, they imitated by their ra¬ 
pid turnings thofe whirlwinds, the forerunners of 
tempefts, which ravage and deftroy wherever they 
take place. 

G 2 


The 
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The wife of the bookfeller Momoro, a vil- 
lanous orator at the Cordeliers, the finger Mail- 
lard, the aftrefs Candeille, fuch were the goddefles 
of reafon, borne about in triumph, almoft wor- 
fhipped, and who did not diflike the admi¬ 
ration. 

The fronts of the chapels, collateral with the 
nave of the churches, were covered with great 
pieces of tapeftry, and not without defign. From 
thefe obfcure hiding-places proceeded burfts of 
laughter, which attra&ed the notice of the cu¬ 
rious ; on lifting up a corner of the tapefirv they 
gave the paffer-by a peep of fcenes, at leaft as 
pi£turcfque as thofe of the temptations of St. An¬ 
thony. 

The fame fete in the church of St. Euftache, 
difplayed the view of a great cabaret. The in- 
fide of the choir reprefented a landfcape deco¬ 
rated with cottages and tufts of trees. Myfte- 
rious groves formed part of the perfpe£b‘ve, the 
afeent to which were by paths which wound 
amongft great maffes of rock. Precipices made 
of deal boards were not inacceffible ; troops of 
girls unblufhingly followed in files, running after 
the men ; and the planks were continually crack¬ 
ing under their hafty fteps. 

Around the choir were tables loaded with bot¬ 
tles, faufages, hams, and other eatables. On the 
altars of the fide chapels, facrifices were offered 
up at the fame time' to Tenfuality and gluttony; 

' ' and 
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and the hideous traces of intemperance were feen 
on the confecrated marbles. * . 

The guefts flowed in at every door; whoever 
prefented himfelf took part in the feaft. Chil¬ 
dren of feven or eight years old, boys as well as 
girls, put their, hands into the diihes as figns of 
liberty: they drank even from the bottles j and 
their fudden intoxication afforded amufemeht to 
the degraded beings who fuffered it. Oh! how 
deplorable is the blind impetuofity of the people, 
who obey fo ftupidly the reins of the leaders of 
factions! 

At St. Gervais, the ceremony was performed 
without the banquet; the women of St. John’s 
market entered with their bafkets; the church 
fmelt of herrings. The venders of tifanne chink¬ 
ed their goblets to flake the thirft of the falted 
food. There was a ball in the chapel of the 
Virgin; a few lamps, which threw out more 
fmokc than light, ferved for luftres; and, that not 
a Angle inftant might be loft to modefty, they 
added night to the depravity, in order, amidft the 
confufton of thofe affemblies, to indulge, during 
the darknefs, the abominable deflres kindled dur¬ 
ing the day. 

From the church of St. Gervais, they went 
down to the Place de Greve, where a multitude 
of fpe£Vators were warming themfelves at the 
flame of the baluftrades of the chapels, and ftalls 
of priefts and canons. 


All 
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All Paris contemplated, without breathing a 
word, thefe procelfions of the Jacobin league. 
Drunk with wine and blood, returning from the 
fport of the fcaffolds, the prieffs and priefteffes of 
Reafon followed with totterihg Heps the car of 
their impure divinity. Another car followed it, 
which was a moving orcheftra filled with blind 
muficians, an image too faithful of reafon at that 
time. 

Another car accompanied them, bearing a 
trembling rock, on the top of which an a£tor 
of the opera, transformed into Hercules, feemed 
with his club of pafte-board to be ready to crulh 
every thing that w'asnot Jacobin. 

The air refounded with the roarings of thofe 
tigers: the words guillotine, national razor, putting 
the head out of the little window, patriotic curtailing ,, 
gentle terms ufed by the Mountaineers, firuck 
every ear by turns; and the pale fpeftators, fro¬ 
zen with terror at the fight of their red caps, 
their menacing infcriptions carried impudently 
about by barbarians in the pay of tyrants, found 
neither language nor exprefiion when polled fpies 
forced them to proftrate themfelves before the 
image of liberty. 

Thofe mafquerades, already fo incredible, were 
followed by thofe of the hideous Marat. In every 
public place, temples, maufoleums, and tridmph- 
ant arches, were erected to him. On the Carou- 
fel, a kind bf pyramid was erefied to his memo¬ 
ry, in the infide of which was placed his bull, his 

bath. 
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bath, and his kitchen lamp. It was guarded by 
centinels, one of whom died one night either with 
cold or hdrror. The number of his bulls equal¬ 
led the heads which he wilhed to have cut off. 

The grave-diggers of the cemetary of the Inno¬ 
cents carried,, about in triumph this honoured 
bull, in wooden flioes and breeches full of holes, 
but which In the found parts were well lined 
with affignats^ throwing bafililk looks on the paf- 
fengers who did not humble themfelves before the 
idol. * 4 

Who-would have thought, that after the 9th 
of Thermidor this new Moloch fliould have re¬ 
ceived the honours of the Pantheon ? But it was 
the day rather of his laft judgment than of 
his triumph. One ought rather to have been 
afraid of breathing the air through which this car¬ 
rion had paffed. 


CHAP. CLII. 

FETE TO THE SUPREME BEING. 

Those fetes of reafon had given great difplea- 
fure to Robefpierre, becaufe he was not the in¬ 
ventor of them; befides, a deep cry of indigna¬ 
tion. 
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tion had been raifed againft this mixtureiof idola¬ 
try and atheifm, of which fome were defirous of 
forming s new religion. 

Robefpierre was jealous: he was a miferable 
{even hours attorney *; what he had read he had 
read hadly. He imagined he could play the 
part of Mahomet, and reftore th<f Supreme Be¬ 
ing to all his rights. He had fail*., game after 
the Lupercalia, the infamous proved ions which 
wretched Charlatans had been making in Paris 
and its departments, to eftablilh a Simple, auguft, 
and affe&ing ceremony. But Robefpierre had no 
imagination, none of thofe brilliant qualities which 
.flatter and feducc ; he was dry, and became ridi¬ 
culous when he wanted’to enact the Pontiff. His 
fete to the Supreme Being confided in a difeourfe 
which he did not make, and the author of which 
he afterwards put to death. He fet fire to two 
figures which reprefented atheifm and fanaticifm, 
and holding a great bouquet in his hand, he peep¬ 
ed through the flowers at every thing that was 
palling. He marched at the head of the national 
convention, which refpe&fully left a didance 
between themfelves and their leader, of a fpace 
of fifteen feet. 

, This fete was filent, its novelty left every mind 
f in aftoniffiment, waiting. for what was to arife 
; .frorn this pompous title. 

The jjamegiven at the court of juftice tq thofe.babbling 
.lawyers, who, under the title of advocates, had a fert of a 
grating facility void of meaning, but inexhauftible as to utter- 
ante. 

A perfon 
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• A perfon muft be very devoid of genius not to 
ft r ike out fomething great, or at leaft which had 
the air of it, on a theatre fo vaft, and in circum- 
ftances fo favourable. Robefpierre fpoke to a na¬ 
tion which wanted a woriliip, and he had no¬ 
thing- to fay to it. Never had any prophet , at the 
opening of his miffion, fo numerous an auditory ; 
he played the ftupid metaphyfician, and was of 
all'known innovators themofl miferable in means, 
and the mod barren in refources. 

Elevated on a fcalfolding cre&ed againft the 
palace of the Jaft king of the French, .a monarch 
(for he was f on that day), he could not make 
a gefture worthy of the part and of the moment 
in which he was placed. 

Olt! had he carried an old Bible under his 
arm, placed his hand thereon, and faid, “ This is 
“ the book of all times, and of every nation; 1 
“ adopt it, I join myfelf to the proteftant commu- 
“ 3iions, let us feparate ourfelves from Rome, let 
“ us unite ourfelves to Chrifi,” the monarch 
would hav' became pontiff, and the interpreter of 
a pure, a rational, and reformed religion. 

I am fure that this advice had been given him; 
but Robefpierre, who had never travelled, was 
ignorance perfonified. He knew nothing of the 
law and rule of mediums, his obflinate pride 
threw him into extremes, the refuge of ordinary 
minds. * His piece was cold/ and was biffed, and 

‘ ' ' ; •• ■ ’ the 
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the parodill of ine Jegiflator of Mecca marched 
from the fteps of his altar-throne to thofe of the 
fcaffold- 

Every place bore the infeription which he had 
dictated, The French people acknowledge the exigence, 
of a Supreme Being, and the immortality of the foul. 
Though I fliould with to identify myfelf to the 
brain which invented thofe lines, I might meta- 
morphofe myfelf in a thoufand ways, but I fliould 
never divine the fenfe he wanted to give them. 
They are at the fame time fo foolifli and ridi¬ 
culous, that one is tempted to think that he had 
not himfelf paid any attention to it. 

Thefe inferiptions remained a long time after 
his punhhment, which appears as inconceivable 
as the number of docile hands which erected 
them. 


CHAP. CLI1I. 

EMIGRANTS CELLARS. 

What a fmall flock of wit thefe emigrants 
had! They have difembarraffed us of their per¬ 
iods, and have left us their eftates, their furniture, 
and their cellars full of wine. 

Who has drank all thefe fine wines ? You 
know, my friends, firft of all the prefident-s and 

mem- 



NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 9 \ 

members of the revolutionary committees ; but 
as there were cellars which contained from fifteen 
to twenty thoufand bottles, they could neither rea- 
fonably nor phyfically drink the whole. 

Thefe delicious wines have been fold as part 
of the domains of the republic. Who has bought 
them ? the money jobbers, from whom the go¬ 
vernment ttfelf bought louis and crowns to fur- 
niih the fervice of the armies, which were in a de¬ 
plorable ftate. 

Throats, which had hitherto fwallowed nothing 
but water, poured down the wines of Beaune, of 
Nuits, of Rivefaltes, of Juranson, of Faille, of 
Roullillon, of Paquaret, of Rancio, Cape and 
Hungary wines; heretofore they had only heard 
of them, now they made a tnoft intimate and joy¬ 
ous acquaintance with them. 

It was impoffible to meet with any thing 
more finely arranged than thofe cellars. The 
bottles w'ere placed in fuch order, that there 
was nothing but the corkfcrew to apply to them. 
How they founded in drawing! how the Cham¬ 
pagne fparkled in the long beer glaflesl fornoothcr 
drinking utenfils were made ufe of, unlefs it were 
fomeiimes earthen mugs; for they were not very 
choice about the cryfial, whether it were more or 
lets clean or tranfparent. Figure toyourfeivescom- 
rniffaries of fefiions making an inventory of thefe 
riches in prefence of Bacchus, proceeding to the 
tailing, fometimes deranging the tickets, but a I- 
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ways tipping for the greater exaftitude and pc 
fe6iion of the inventory; and fame times begin 
ning the trial anew , left they fhould make a mil- 
take in an inventory of fuch importance. The 
examination of courfe was prolonged, and the 
doling never took place till, the fols had exhauft- 
cd all their differtations. 

It was therefore impoffihle to deceive the 
public, when the fale ofthefe wines was announ¬ 
ced. It was not the chimney-fweepcr who bid, 
nor the pedlar, nor the porter, nor even the wine 
cooper; but the univerfal broker, the traffickei 
in copper coin, the agents for the fale of national 
domains; the Floras alto of the four feafons, and 
the feathered goddefles of the caverns of the 
Falais Royal. 

Heretofore the ’rich only had the privilege of 
drinking thefe rare wines; they were now Mat¬ 
tered abroad, made their entry into every houfe, 
and became for fomc time as current money as 
bales of fluffs and books. 

There were throats who could never have 
known what foreign wine was, but which, thanks 
to the revolution, were moiftened with its favour; 

while he who had taken the trouble toamafs and 

* - 

flore up thofe precious bottles was making gri¬ 
maces in the depths of Germany, and drinking, 
.four frnall beer, which he was probably bttt too, 
happy to meet with. 


In 



NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 93 

in all our commotions the cellars have not 
been forgotten; the conquerors have a , right to 
drink a toad to victory. I recollect that after the 
Wlh of Augufl, we walked for more than fifteen 
liars over the wrecks of numbcrlefs bottles, and 
that the fragments were fo ftrewed about in the 
Tmllerics, that any one would have fuppofed that 
they were going to make a road with pounded. 


CHAP. CLIV. 

FORCED LOAN. 

We are furpmed at firft how it came to pkfs 
that two words fo oppofite and repulfive have 
been affociated together, but a little obfervation 
accuftomed us to this inconfiftency. The loan 
bore only on the eafy clafs of thofe who paid 
taxes; and the greater part of the inhabitants of 
this capital remembered that at the beginning of 
the revolution they had made the generous offer 
of part of their plate, of their jewels, and ihoe- 
buckles. They 'had hoped that thefe gifts, join¬ 
ed to other facrifices, would concur in railing the 
lhaken credit, and fecuring the foundations of the 
flate, tottering towards its fall; but' they were 

taught 
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taught by new /hocks that thofe funds had been 
> infufBcient. 

The abundance of paper money rendered this 
loan illufoiy, and the mantua-maker who had of¬ 
fered her filver thimble, gave more in fa£t than 
the millionaire, who got rid of demands with 
mafies of alhgnats. i faw an affignat of an hun¬ 
dred livres on the ground, and a porter of the 
Temple faid in my prefence. It is not worth the 
trouble of flooding for. 


CHAP. CLV. 

VIVE LA MONTAGKE. 

Whoever has not feen or heard thofe po 
pular feftions filing through the national con¬ 
vention, and yelling in their accuftomed manner, 
can form no image of what thofe ‘people were 
who bawled Vive la Montagne! They were not 
led, they were let loofe to riot in every thing 
that hcentioufnefs could imagine of what was 
moft abfurd and moft violent. The fpeeches of 
their orators, the anfwers of the prefidents, the 
patriotic hymns, the fongs of liberty, the thrill 
cries, the clamours, the clank of arms, the bran- 
dilhing of pikes, the flags with inferiptions, two 

thoufand 
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thoufand women in the upper galleries dretching 
out or twitting their arms, and joining their Me- 
gxra lcreams to all thofe other difcordant founds j 
fuch was the harmony which furrounded and ac¬ 
companied Chaumette when he came to the bar. 
Thofe only who heard this Chaumette, procu- 
reur-fyndic of the commune, when he entered 
into converfation with the convention about the 
poor, the unfortunate, the maimed, and the aged, 
and about every thing he had done for the fpJen- 
dour of the republic, for the crufh of the throne, 
tor the ruin offederalifm, could form a juu idea of 
the infolence of a demagogue, and of the ft range 
and uncouth things with which this part implied 
him. 

Thcfe hurlefque buffooneries would have pro¬ 
voked the inextinguifhable laugh of the gods of 
. Homer, if fanguinarv ferocity had not alto accom¬ 
panied it with menacing words. Amar, who 
never opened his mouth but to require the min¬ 
der of his colleagues, and who fee mod to have 
entered into the convention only to become its 
executioner, complimented and congratulated 
Chaumette, and the whole multitude joined their 
vociferations and menaces with that atrocious in¬ 
fernal energy which announced the depopulation 
of France, and the murder of the French. At 
this cry of Five la Montague, it feerned as if all 
the tigers were rufhing unchained from their 
dens to devour without hunger. 


A wit- 
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A witnefs and viffim of thefe fcenes of mad- 
nefs and violence, I repeat, that he who has not 
been prefent at them cannot know the hiftory of 
thofe deplorable days, and flill iefs give an ac¬ 
count of them to pofterhy. He who has not been 
on the fpot cannot form an idea of what an ex¬ 
travagant and barbarous ch&ra&er a populace fet 
on by villains can exhibit. Mafic of Tartarus' 
opera of hell! fongs of demons! exulting cr'es 
of beings ftruck with thunder by the divinity, 
and become the enemy of man! accents of vvick- 
ednefs and deeply-tinged, guilt!' Yes! I have 
heard ye on earth, all thofe.infernal cries are con¬ 
tained in Vive In Montagne! When the Verres of 
Nantes wrote to the convention, giving it advice 
of a noyade of fifty-eight priefts, and qdded 
gaily. What a revolutionary torrent is the Loire! the 
a(Tembly covered by immortal applaufes the hor-. 

. rible report of Carrier. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CLVI. 

ASISTOCRATICAX, SPFT£. 

An old countefs, fpeaking in a circle oF no¬ 
bles one rfay, faid, “ You very well deferve, 
“ gentlemen, the treatment you meet with j I 
foretold ym that the nobility was loft, when I 
“ faw you leaving women like us, and pay- 
“ ing your court to girls of the tiers eta!.” The 
fame perfon faid, “ I know very well from hif- 
“ tory that a crown is fometnnes taken away 
“ from a king, but this is the firft time the dia- 
,c dem has been fwindled from a monarch’s 
u head?’ The expreifion at leaft was fmart. 

One might make a pretty curious coI3e£tion 
of all the fayings' produced by ariftocratical 
malice; many that were the effect of fury or paf- 
fion are lefs ingenious oh that account. It is not 
to be imagined the ridiculous things which they 
attributed to the minifter Neckar, who, placed 
in a line with the amiable Calonne, the defpoiler 
feemed a bear coming down from the Alps, not 
obferving that none of the monied men, nor any 
of the creditors of the kingdom, could be deeply 
in love with the charming Calonne. 
voi. n. H 


The 



98 NEW flCJURh OF PARIS. 

The union of the orders was celebrated by three 
days of illumination. They had the pretention 
at that time of njeafuring out to us a dole of par¬ 
tial liberty. 

The women lofl all their influence after the 
great explofion - } vainly did they imagine that the 
French would return to their former frivolous 
taftes; the empire of public opinion, and of its in- 
creating force, is incalculable. The Parifians 
were difpofed for the eftablilhment of every poli¬ 
tical theory, and every fyftem of legiflation; it 
was neceffary, therefore, to keep up with this dif- 
pofition. 

At one time, when an affectionate and happy 
union between the withes of the king and thofe 
of the nation was about to take place, the puerile 
and deteftable pride of the women gained an af- 
cendancy over the intereft of the public. I have 
heard a long difeuffion to prove that the parlia¬ 
ment ought to compel the monarch to take for 
his model the aflembly of the ffates at Paris in 
1614, whilft the national with and the incrcafed 
information of the age were in invincible oppo- 
fitian to that form. 


CHAP 
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CHAP. CLVII. 
woAthy people. 

How every thing changes, even to words? If 
ci cowardly or idle man wifhed - to be exempted 
from mounting guard, he made himfelf a do- 
meftic ; and though he receive wages, his matter 
calls him his confidential man. The fpies fo juftly 
abhorred, and unhappily fo neceflary, are no lon¬ 
ger fpies, but agents of the police. The players 
are,become artijls ■, the attornies, men of the law ; 
phyficians, officers of health. The man, who talks 
nonfenfe for an hour with a loud voice, becomes 
■an orator; and his wife, his daughter, his fervant- 
girl, and his neighbours, have no doubt but that 
he is one of the moll eloquent men in France. 
We have no longer any executioners, they are 
all executors of criminal judgments. In fhort, men 
noted for the infamy and corruption of their mo¬ 
rals, or the impudence of their incivifm, are wor¬ 
thy people ■, they are worthy people, obferved a virtu¬ 
ous citizen, what are we ? 

So much abufe has been made of the term 
honnetes gens, that the moft daring royalifts and 
.violent confpirators have difguifed themfelves 
under it, have affumed it, and refufed it to every 
other perfon. 


H2 
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CHAP. CLVI1I 

ROYALIST RE-ACTION- 

The three quarters and half of the Pari/Ians 
have no idea of the horrible rovalifi re-action 
which took place after, the overthrow of the fcaf- 
folds, and which deflroyed more than had been 
facrificed on thofe fcaffolds. Patriots who were 
mod exempt from weaknefs and crimes of every 
kind were incarcerated by thousands. 

The Paritian, in his idle babble and filly rea- 
foning, imagining that a revolution is made or 
ftopt at pleafure, is far from believing that the 
fouth of France has been drenched with blood., 
He is always turning back to the aflfembly of the 
notables, and the deficit that might have been 
made up. He neither knows, nor lias followed 
the chain of events, and has never fet his foot on 
thofe unhappy regions, covered with ruins, bones, 
and afhes. He has not feen the land of the Ven¬ 
dee ftrewn with corpfes ; thofe vaft cemeteries, 
thofe horrible catacombs, are the work of this 
royal and catholic army , the exigence of which 
he alfo calls in doubt. 

Caitiff! who canft only drive.thy venal pen 
over (lamped paper-; or thou indefatigable bab¬ 
bler, haunter of coffee-houfes, or lounger in the 

ihops. 
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fhops of ariftocratical pamphlet-fellers, go to the 
plains of Chalons, into the defolate ftreets of 
Lifle, walk over the ruins of Valenciennes, of 
Quefnoy, ThionviJJe, and Conde, or the burnt 
and ravaged countries of the fouth and the coafts 
of Bred} the echoes, re founding their lament¬ 
able murmurs, will thunder in thy ears. “ It is 
in the name of .the catholic religion and the 
king that thefe fields, lately decked with corn 
and flowers, are covered with the ikulls of men, 
and thofe bloody veftiges;' look at thefe count- 
lefs tombs, where lie in heaps thoufands of thy 
brethren j hear, hear their fepulchral voice min¬ 
gled with the croaking of the ravens; their voice 
cries to thee, that the royalifts wifh to facrifice 
the lad of the republicans! But the ignorant 
wretch has not even thrown his eyes over the 
map in which thofe fatal fpots are imprinted; 
lie is affetted by no calamities but fuch as touch 
him nearly, and which have not even reached 
him. Habitually mutinous, a rebel in his lan¬ 
guage, hiding himfelf in his office or {hop, at the 
lead tap of the drum he is ready for any fer- 
vitude without enquiring its name. He bellows 
with tendernefs for a drivelling king, and rejetts 
a republican conditution, not becaufe he does not 
love it, but becaufe he has not capacity enough 
to comprehend it. Qh! let him go to Al¬ 
giers, and learn obedience, fince he does not wifli 
Jo be free at home! 


Rovere, 
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Rovere one day afked tlie workmen employed 
in digging the garden at theTuilleries, what they 
were making there. “ An icc-houfe V* anfwered 
one of them. This workman was better inlormca 
than all the tribe of Paris. 


CHAP. CLIX. 
xouis d’or. 

The louis d’or has been worth iS,ooo livresm 
afiignats. We came at length to talk only of mil¬ 
lions and milliards. It is impoflible to calculate 
what influence .thofe fatal denominations had, 
on the dearnefs of providons, which augmented 
progreffively with the increafe of the aiflgnat. 
It was the departments who firfl refufed to ac¬ 
cept this unfortunate paper as currency, admit¬ 
ting only coin in their commercial tranfaclions. 

Every one recolle£ts the deplorable efTeth 
which refulted from money-jobbing. The paper 
fell with the velocity of a burfted balloon; and to 
do honour to its memory, an engraving was made, 
reprefenting the various kinds of paper which 

* Alluding to the ice-hoafe of Avignon, where R overt, 
headed the ruffian.- who committed the niafihens. 

had 
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had been made ufe of during the revolution. 
The one had no reproach to make to the other. 

This allegory on the paper-money reminded us 
of that made in 1720 by the celebrated Picard, 
on Lewis’s bank. 

This engraver had represented Folly, in whale- 
hone petticoats, driving a carriage loaded with 
fliares to the hofpitals of the madmen, the beg¬ 
gars, and the lick. A fwoln-cheeked Fame, 
founding a trumpet, flew before to announce its 
arrival. Fortune ftanding on the carriage, under 
the figure of a woman, was diftributing by hand- 
fulis fliares in the South-fea and the MiiTjflippi. 
The Miffifiippi with a wooden leg, and the South- 
lea with a large plaifter, drew the carriage; and 
the fubferibers to this new fyftem were pulhing 
at the wheel, and driving it over the real mer- 
. chants, known by their ledgers under their arms. 

A devil in a cloud was blowing foap-bubbles of 
various fixes, emblems of the bank bills. Ser¬ 
pents with tools-caps were flying about, amidft 
the figures of lj)efpair. Care, and Remorfe. A 
head with two faces, ode laughing and the other 
crying, gave the key of this Angular piflure. 

We want a new Picard to immortalize the 
aflignat. But there is nothing to laugh at, for 
every one loft. No one expended fo fudden ahd 
total a fall. 

.Since that epocha, how many obfeure and un¬ 
known chambers have become pawnbroker’s 

ihops, 
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fhops, fecret depots of every kind, which want, 
indigence, and narrow circumftances have heaped 
together! Hence it happens, that you find in 
almoft every one’s houfe fuch Angular affortments 
of furniture; mahogany writing-defks, and velvet 
chairs, with hofpital carpets; a clumfy bread 
coffer by the fide of an elegant harpfichord; and 
gilded fire-irons, in an old plafter chimney with¬ 
out a back. 

If a taylor or fhoemaker invite you to take a 
glafs, it is marafquin, or liqueur of the ifles. 
One would imagine that fome fantaftic fpirit had 
amufed himfelf during the night in mingling the 
furniture of the rich and poor together; and had 
taken the beft wines out of the cellars, and flowed 
them in the garret. The mixture for four years 
part has been fo extraordinary, that it mocks the 
pencil and the obfervations I now make are 
only to engage the attention of fuch as wifh to 
examine it after me. 

An owner of a fallad-flall at this moment 
lives in one of thofe Engiifh gardens, planted 
with weeping-willows ; its ivy walks and melan¬ 
choly yews feem. to throw a mdurnful crape over 
the flowers, and place, as it were, nature under a 
funeral canopy. My fallad-vender, however, has 
ere&ed in the middle of the garden a great cop¬ 
per buft of Lewis the XlVth, which he bought 
by the pound, and is looking for its fellow. 


All 
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'All tlie figures copied from the antique are to 
b4 found in the corners of houfes; and a walher* 
woman came to offer me a Niobe and a Charle¬ 
magne, whofe names were absolutely unknown 
to her. 

Such are the fports of fortune, varied and hu¬ 
morous, forming the after-piece; the farce after 
the dreadful tragedy, of which we have all been 
witnefles. 


CHAP. GLX. 

COUNTRY FARMERS. 

At the time of the league, when Paris was 
befieged, the inhabitants trucked over the walls 
a girl for a lirloin of beef. In the month of Fri- 
maire 1795, for a quartern loaf, or a fowl, more 
than one commifiary of a fe&ion obtained from 
gratitude the favours of more than one pretty 
woman, who did not like to die of hunger. 
Every man fold his choicefl pieces of furniture, 
in order to buy flour, lentils, beans, and butter 
Beds and wardrobes were turned into oat-cakes 
farmers barns were transformed into ’iiphol- 

flerers 
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fterers warchoufes. Thefe farmers were hard 
and inexorable, and while they laughed at the 
mifcry of the Parifians, plundered them with all 
the cruel exa&ion of the moft griping avarice. 
The revolution, which has given them fo great a 
dofe of liberty, and encumbered them with riches, 
is neither underftood nor felt by them; and the 
enjoyment of its benefits is received without gra¬ 
titude. Their wives have purchased coftly 
clothes, eat on filver plate, complain of the va¬ 
pours, and tell their hufbands, “ I cannot get up 
to day, fay I am indifpofed.” Damafk and ma¬ 
hogany furniture has taken up its abode w r ith 
ploughs, horfes, dung, and inftruments of hufbanr 
dry. Wooden fhoes no longer clatter down the 
ftaircafe; it is now covered with carpets. 

With the flour-peck in his hand, the farmer 
takes every thing that is offered him, fweepiijg- 
away rings, gold croffes,.. filver thimbles, and all 
the jewel ornaments of the inhabitants of the 
fauxbourgs. He went and placed himfelf in the 
fide box at the theatres; and there, with a broad 
grin, he was calculating how he could ftore into 
his barn the contents of the playhoufe. 

While he was eating his fill, the lower clafs of 
people, fo numerous in this city, were crowding 
together at fix in the morning, at the doors of 
bakers and butchers, prefixing.. and fqueezirtg; 
fear of , returning with empty hands faddened 

the 
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the countenance of many a mother of an intereft- 
ing family, who feemed, from the fpot where {he 
was almoft crufhed, to hear the moans of her 
children. Palenefs, miftruft of the future, and 
forrow, were painted on every vifage; you met 
in the morning with nothing but perfons of both 
fexes forrowfully walking homewards with their 
allowance of bread in their hands, which they 
were eating beforehand. Hunger had hollowed 
the cheeks of many a young female, whofe fea¬ 
tures ought to ‘have ripened with love, and for 
love. 

A pound of ham was worth two hundred li- 
vres. The tin fountains of coffee for the lower 
clafs of people, and of which the fifli- women, and 
men and women carriers of the Halle, took every 
morning a cup, had difappeared; fugar and cof- 
• fee had no connexion; it was all ftored away 
in cellars, lofts, and in boufes to let. 

Want of the moft common neceffaries of life 
was fupported by this great people with admi¬ 
rable patience; they never rioted; the maga¬ 
zines, in which the committee of public fafety 
had ftored up every ncceffary commodity, even 
cloth, were never broken open. 

The ftiops were ftmt at the clofe of day, and 
not opened till late the next morning j it was 
who lhould not fell; people were afraid of each 
other in every bargain they made. He who cal¬ 
culated 
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calculated beforehand on the difcredit of the 
affi gnats, found the fecret of enriching himfelf. 
The dearnefs of wine had rendered the Parifian 
chara&er phlegmatic and cold; he loft his flighti- 
nefs by degrees. 

The Fauxbourg Marceau, which from time 
immemorial has been the haunt of workmen of 
every clafs, the ragman, the .well-cleaner, the 
river-porters, the dog-fbearers, the falop-vender, 
the itinerant muficistn, the beggar, was one filent 
wafte; neverthelefs, the people remained quiet. 
A few bailcets of potatoes, diftributed from door 
to door, with an allowance of bread, kept them 
from ftarving. 

It is difficult to explain at prefent what re- 
firained the vengeance of the people, and even 
filenced their murmurs. Hiftory will therefore 
meet with'fa&s, of which it will not be able to 
affign the caufe; ft nee cotemporaries and - wit- 
nefi'es of thefe Angular events are not able te 
render a faithful account of them. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. CLXI. 

POINT OF VIEW 

1 am inexhauftible, you will fay, when 1 
talk of my dear cockneys : but a thoufand pens, 
a thoufand volumes, would not be fufficient to 
paint them ; they are fo curious, changeable, and 
inconceivable. 

Their character is a labyrinth, in which the 
obferver is loft. 

The moft rapid pencil can but imperfe£Uy fob 
low the moveable and fugitive {hades of their 
‘phyfiognomv. 

Is it a reality, or a chimera ? Let us take a 
point of view. , ,' 

“ I love the Parifian,” fays the emperor Ju¬ 
lian $ “ becaufe he is grave and ferious like 
myfelf.” 

The Parifian is changed fince that epocha. 
It is true, that the fame emperor boafts alfo of 
the goodnefs of. the wine growing in the terri¬ 
tory of Lutetia; and we muft own, that if we 
judge of the eulogy of one by the other, we 
lhould be tempted to take the whole for 
irony. 


But 
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But every thing changes here below ; and the 
fame foil which formerly produced heroes, now 
produces caftrati. The Romans of the eighteenth 
century no more refemble the cotemporaries of 
Scipio, than the modern Parifians refemble thofe 
deferibed by the emperor Julian. The portrait 
which he makes of the inhabitants of Antioch 
would fuit them much better. 

Thole men, heretofore fo ferious, arc nothing 
more nor lefs than light puppets in the hands of 
a few mountebanks. 

Lately, they wefe patient under the yoke, and 
lightened their chains by fongs; they had every 
quality to make good and docile fubjefis. Now 
they are mutinous, and always ready for a change 
of government. 

Though you have been talking to them of li¬ 
berty for fix years paft, they are nearly as well 
informed in the pointy as thofe Indians are learn¬ 
ed in aftronomy, who believe that the night is 
produced by a mountain, which places itfelf be¬ 
tween the fun and the earth. If you fpeak to 
them of the fovereignty of the people, they think 
themfelves matters of the world. 

There is not a harbor, nor an attorney’s clerk, 
who having had the honour of being prefideot of 
hi& feftion, does riot think himfelf the rival 6f 
6eorge the Hid ; and of Turenne alfo, if he has 
'commanded a poft at the barriers. Their views 
do hot extend further than the circuit of their 

walls. 
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walls. They think that the univerfe goes no 
farther than the brinks of the Seine; or at leaft, 
that thofe who dwell on its happy banks are a 
privileged caft, from whom France ought to re¬ 
ceive its laws. 

Robinfon Crufoe thought himfclf a great mo¬ 
narch in his ifland j but Robinfon found where¬ 
withal to maintain himfelf: his labour furnifbed 
him abundantly. 

If thefe madmen were only ridiculous, one 
might laugh at -them ; but the confluences of 
their extravagance are dreadful, and we rauft put 
a flop to them. 

Their feet ionary theatres refemble that of 
Shakefpeare, in which burlefque and tragic feenes 
are huddled together. 

That vanity fhould turn, the heads of a few in¬ 
dividuals, is a very common accident, which it is 
impoffible to remedy j but that three or four fcore 
ambitious fcoundrels fhould take it into their 
heads to play the madman, and draw the whole 
body of the people into this vortex of their deli¬ 
rium, is a misfortune which we fhould take the 
trouble to prevent. 

We ought to enlighten the people with refpeft 
to the projefts of their movers; and to be con¬ 
tinually repeating to them, that the fovereignty 
belongs to the nation, and not to the fe&ions of 
Paris. 


The 
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The London coal-porter, the Swlfs pea/ant, 
the American hunter, are better acquainted with 
their rights, and know better how to reafon about 
them, than certain academicians who are now 
making fpeeches in the fe&ions. 

It is neverthelefs afierted, that the fovereigns 
of Paris are a good fort of people, and that they 
would willingly abdicate their fovereignty in fa¬ 
vour of a Bourbon or a Brunfwick, in exchange 
for fotne mpdeft titles, fuch as fecretaries of the 
king, king’s*.advocates, fheriffs of Paris, lieute¬ 
nants of the police, ports, penfions, &c. I be¬ 
lieve it. £ 

Unhappy people 1 open then your eyes on the 
projeQs of thefe tribes of jugglers, anarchifts , Ba- 
louvijls , who are lengthening out war and famine 
at the expence, of your credulity. Liften to the 
voice, of your legillators, who are anxious to re- 
ftore peace and plenty, and a free government 
with liberty, which you may cherifh j but of - 
which you have madefobad a ufe. 


CHAP 
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CHAP. CLXil. 

FOUQtflER TINVILLE. 

Is order that Robefpierre might* give* a free 
courfe to his crimes, it was not enough for him 
to be powerful, and fupported even by a daring 
municipality; he flood in need of fottfe atrocious 
and obfequious charadters, one of thofe men who 
pique themfelves on being a valet of tyranny, 
and to whom crimes coft nothing. The pale- 
vifaged didtator met with Fouquier Tinville, an 
old prdcureur at the Chatelet, and attached him- 
felf to him; never was there formed a more con¬ 
genial affociation between heroes of wickednefs. 

Had a wife forefight buried in eternal oblivion 
the hiftory of the revolutions of empires, the hy¬ 
pocrite Robefpierre would not perhaps, like 
Cm far, have afpired to the didtatorftiip ; and the 
horrible Fouquier Tinville, taking the confidant 
of Nero for his model, would not have carried 
the fcience of accufation to fo high a pitch of 
perfedtion. 

Never did there exift a. man of a mind more 
deeply cunning, morf^exterous in framing crimes, 
and falfifying fadts.*' Each of his words was a 
fnare, which the perfbn accufed could neither fee 

vox. ii. I not 
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nor avoid ; his tongue and his thoughts were en¬ 
chained. In vain did the wife in tears conjure 
him, on her knees", to hear to the end the juftifi- 
cation of her hufbahd 5 the tiger, deaf to the 
voice of grief, pronounced with fternnefs the 
condemnation of the innocent. 

Juftice, though flow in punching, feized at 
length on this iniquitous accufer, who difplayed, 
throughout his examinations, an unfhaken pre¬ 
fence of mind. - Seated on the foremoft bench at 
the tribunal, 'Whehs he had condemned fo many 
innocent people, -two great cartons ferved him 
for a writing-defk: He wrote without ceafing, 
and his pen feemed to run as fad as his thoughts; 
and while he wrote, hot a Angle word, either of 
the prefident or of a fellow-prifoner,. of a wit- 
nefs, a judge, or the public accufer, efcaped him. 
His attention in the courfe of this long affair 
did not feem to relax a minute ; he was like the 
Argus of the fable, all eyes and ears. It is true 
that he affe&ed to flufttber during the fumming- 
up of the public accufer; but this inattention 
Was only diffembled* in order to deceive the fpec- 
tato'rs. He affe&ed a tranquillity of countenance, 
though hell ivafc already in his heart. 

-His fixed look made the audience turn away 
their eyes in fpite of therrifelves; when hefpoke, 
b& krdi his eyebrows j his voice was loud, rude, 
and ih^ndciBg; changing continually from fliarp 
festive, ^ndfrom grave to faultering. It was 

impoflible 
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impoffible to put more aflurance than he did in 
his denials, more addrefs in perverting and infu- 
lating fa£ts, and efpecially in pleading alibis. 
When a judge handed to him a fentence' figned 
in blank with his own hand, he denied his figna- 
ture with a firm voice, and did not tremble be* 
fore an accufing witnefs. When the proof was 
peremptory, he made the court refound with his 
horrible invcftives. Impofture, impudence, ob- 
ftinacy, anger, wore the only arms which he 
could oppoL to the power of truth ; every cri¬ 
minal paifion feemed ftarting from his confcience, 
and laid him open as it were to the eyes of the 
fpeftators. 

This monfter in human fhape had a round 
head, black and ftrait hair, a narrow and pale 
forehead, hazel eyes round and fmall, a full face 
marked with the fmall-pox, a look fometimes 
fixed, fometimes oblique, a middle fize, and a 
ftrong leg. * 

Under the fanguinary reign of this fccond dic¬ 
tator, we could no longer call our country our 
mother; it was only the tomb of her children. 
Not a being, except he who had trodden under 
foot every fentiment that could indulge a finite. 
While families paffed days and nights in weep- 
mg, fighing, trembling, expe&mg the fatellites 
which this tyrant fent for prey into every opulent 
houfe. 

IS 


Thofe 
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Thofe who happily efcaped his tyrannical 
power, faw him in the cart which drew him to 
punifliment. The va(t fteps of the courts of juf- 
tice were covered with an immenfe crowd of 
fpe£tators, who, on the firft appearance of this 
great criminal, poured forth an unanimous cry 
of indignation. Their accufing voices were as 
fp many darts, which ftruck at once on his bare 
heart. His front, impenetrable as marble, bid 
defiance to £vcry look j he was even obferved to 
fmile, and throw out menacing words. But at 
the fppt of,the fcaffold, when he felt the pangs 
of'death, he appeared at that terrible moment 
to feel the weight and enormity of his guilt. 
This inexorable terrorift trembled in his turn 
under the pitilefs axe; aud his life was extin- 
guithed in the blood of the balket, where lay 
already the heayfls of Benoit de Foucault, of Duf 
ponnier, and Dix Aout, the minifters of his bar¬ 
barities.- 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CLXII1. 

SALTPETRE. 

The coalefced powers were anxious foT the 
ruin, the divifion, or difmembermeiit of France. 
We bad arms, iron, and courage j but powdef 
for the fervice .of the armies was wanting ; and' 
we had riot even the firft materials. But how 
many refources a populous city offers, the foil of 
which has contained for fo many ages the wrecks 
of all the terreftrial and putrefying elements. In 
a moment each man defcends into his cellar, and 
digs up the earth; in every kitchen the pave¬ 
ment is taken up, and the afbes carried off from 
the hearths. Every heap of rubbifli is exa¬ 
mined, in order to extraft the earths impregnated 
with faltpetre; every wall iff. as, as it were, lick¬ 
ed, and whatever bore the tafte of fait W’as car¬ 
ried off for revolutionary fabrication: it was 
quicks it was univerfals the operation was per¬ 
formed in every houfe j it was done with zeal j 
every fpot of impregnated foil was turned up, 
and 1 thoufands* of {hovels brought and expofed 
the humid foil to the rays of the fun. 

This operation, which could not have been 
thought of, or at leaft executed, but in revolu¬ 
tionary 
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tionary times, hindered France from falling into 
the power of the coalition. 

Who could have imagined that the cellars pf 
Pa^is contained in their bofom the means of re¬ 
pelling the league of kings ? 

Every citizen laboured with indefatigable zeal, 
becaufe he felt the neceffity of the meafure : no 
perfon complained of being harafled, becaufe 
when fafety dan be purchafed only by a bold 
operation, it is always felt and adopted. In- 
fcriptions were written over the doors of feveral 
houfes, which laftfed for more than a year, which 
were conceived in thefe terms: “ To haften the 
“ death of tyrants, the citizens living in this houfe 
** have furnifhed their contingent of faltpetre.” 


CHAP. CLXIV 

THE PEOPLE MORE DAINTY THAN HERETO¬ 
FORE. 

The moment a common workman was able 
to gain, in the time of paper money, two hun¬ 
dred crowns a day, he accuftomed himfelf to dine 
the reftaurateurs, putting afide his cabbage and 
bacon for fowl and creffes j throwing by his tin 

can. 
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can, though of tolerable fize. For the fealed bottle 
at forty fous. The difli of coffee and the glafs 
of liqueur yvere neceffary. append ages to his good 
cheer, which piade .him infolent, lazy, libertine, 
greedy, and guttiing. 

The more elevated claffes of fociety h^ve confe- 
quently far furpaiTed the lower orders in gluttony, 
the votaries of which yice have been multiplied 
by the fale of the emigrant wines. In the time 
of the affignat, the lowed clerk favoured Hermir 
tagc wine and the barber’s boy is not the only 
one amongft his equals, who eaa boaft of having 
tailed delicious Madeira. 

The cooks of princes, of gounfellors to the 
parliament, of cardinals, of canons, and of farmers 
general, did not remain a Jong time out of em¬ 
ploy after the emigration of the imitators of Api- 
tius. They became reflaurateurs, and advertifed 
that they were going to prefer and practice, for 
whoever would pay, for the fcience of the gullet , 
as Montaigne fays. , . 

Money-jobbing, which blew up, though a little 
too late, the fecret of the fabrication of paper- 
currency, in order to force the re-appearance of 
the coin, that it might be bought up with paper 
of no value, gave birth to that fwafm of glow¬ 
worms, or newly rich, whofe gluttony exceeds 
even that of theCbauoines . - 

Thofe men q ijkraw. and hay, of oats and meM, 
are the perfons who liave trough ti the petits ftwjies 

again 
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again into vogue; and the cooks have alfo re¬ 
doubled their refinement, to give to their profef- 
fion all its importance and all its dignity. 

It was a title of nobility amidft the famine to 
have a table covered with the moll exquifite 
food, with the.firft of each feafon, 'and difplaying 
bread white as fnow, while the populace were 
prefling at midnight to get, at the peril of their 
Jives, an ounce, of oaten bread. 

At prefent, : even when the republic is feated 
on the bafis df equality, it is fliil by means of 
fplendid dinners that intrigue rifes to the higheft 
ports,* ; . 


CHAP. CLXV. 

CONTRACTORS FOR THE SERVICE OT THF 
ARMIES. 

You find anpong them old hackney attornies, 
jews, lackeys, * and other people of this com¬ 
plexion, who, having feen at a difiance the dif- 
credit of the paper money, received it from all 
hands in the vigour of its youth j with this paper 
ifidney they monopolized every commodity; 
afterwards jobbed paper for louis, and louis for 

paper; 
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paper; and having by thefe tricks made confi¬ 
dence capitals, they prefented themfelves to the 
minifters, and made propofitions for the fervice 
of the different armies of the republic. They 
had no difficulty in getting contrafts*; after 
giving an intereft in them to certain deputies, 
certain heads of offices with gilded tongues 5 
through fuch intermediaries they obtained large 
advances to enable them to pay thofe with whom 
they dealt; but they had the addrefs to keep 
the funds, which were then almoft always made 
in coin, and bought up bills in the market at a 
low pi ice, making immenfe profits with the mo¬ 
ney <* tiie public treafury, while they paid their 
manuuicturers, merchants, and tradefmen with 
mandats. This money, before it entered again 
into circulation, ferved them alfo to buy up the 
• mandats, and fell them again when the price 
was high i they then ,boaftcd that they had fur- 

* When they had made their extravagant contrails, they 
exailed large 1'ums in advance, which they obtained, and 
found a part of the magazines, of which theie had not been 
time to finifli the inventories, ftored with objects of conlump- 
tion when they entered upon their functions. Thefe they 
diftributed, without untying their pur£$-fti?Bgs, to the varkmt 
fervices that wanted them, and from whonv they received iv/ts, 
which they paid in as money; and by this fubtle manoeuvre 
made immenfe gain, to the lofs of the public. At prefaif, 
thefe purie-proud contra&ors complain of meeting with de¬ 
lays in their pasments; and threaten the government with aid- 
continuing their contrails, and committing the fafety of the 
armies. 


nifbed 
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ni(hed the, fervice without receiving a fous from 
government, as if they could prevent it from 
being underftood, that they had dexteroufly made 
the fupplies with the M Jouis torn from the 
economy of the indigent, by the fcience of money 
jobbing. 

All the money of the public treafure is in- 
gulpherl in the' coffers of thefe greedy contrac¬ 
tors, who are,continually belieging its gates, 
continually complaining, ‘ and demanding, and 
who fometimes make off with the deniers of the 
ftate, without heing?ever more heard of. 

The tradefmeil and manufacturers, who have 
furnilhed the contractor with their refpeCtive ar¬ 
ticles, being badly paid, or not paid at all, have 
always fent in. damaged goods, or of inferior 
quality. The foldier has been many a day with¬ 
out eating bread, or tafting food; prefenting the ‘ 
afflicting fpeCtacle of the jnoft hideous nudity. 
Shoes have been delivered to him, the foies of 
which were made of parchment and pafteboard. 
The fick died, in the hofpitals for want of medi¬ 
cines ; or if by force of conftitution a few fur- 
mounted the violence of the difeafe, icarcely have 
they found, ofr joining their corps, a morfel of 
bread, indhich they could devour in almoff choking 
themfelves. without appeafing their hunger. The 
horf$$ had bundle of reeds inftead of hay; and 
th&y-were even obliged* in the conftant want of 
forage, to fweep away the fnowwhich covered 

the 
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the grafs of the meadows, to let them pick a 
few fpires, incapable of prolonging their exig¬ 
ence ; and the horfes, periling by tfaoufands, 
firewtd the way with their carafes *. 

And the authors of fo many evils are thofe, 
who in public promenades, and on days of 
national feflivals, are mounted fo proudly on 
dreft horfes, fed to the prejudice of horfes for 
the field. Thefe men are the devourers of the 
fubfiftence of the people, dining , with as much 
fplendor and fenfuality as princes at dreft 
balls, and who Would, if they durft, have 
pages to precede their brilliant carriages. 
Thefe are the fliamelefs rafcals, who in the lifts 
of expences which they produce to the go¬ 
vernment, infert with impudence the fame ar¬ 
ticle twice, which fraud efcapes the eye of the 
' comptroller only becaufe they are continually on 
his fhoulders, with their watch in their hand, 
fixing the time of his labour, in order not to mifs 
the hour of the payment of their bills. 

This is but a fmall corner of the curtain lifted 
up, which conceals the ravages of a terrible 
war. Great God ! open the eyes of blind mor¬ 
tals; foften their hardened bfeart with the laft 
tears of fo many mothers deprived of fheir chil¬ 
dren, dead in the field! Put a ftop to that 

* Dragoons have been feen iharirg their bread withr,fh#*r 
horfes, for want of forage. 


phrenzy 
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phrenzv, which makes them deviate fo wide from 
the path of reafon. It is time for humanity and 
wifdom to refume their empire ; it is time for 
every one to be imprefled with this truth; how 
noble, how ufeful is it to Sacrifice glory to the 
fafetv of.the country ! The mathematical fcience 
of killing men is not worth the fimple fcience of 
fowing an handful of wheat, of planting a tree, 
and creating otfr likeneffes. It is time for men 
to begin to lo've one another; then it will be no 
longer neceffaryto eonftrain them to fwear to 
be faithful to the laws of their country j then 
uniVeTfal peace Hiatt fpread its glorious canopy 
over all the earth, and gentle concord reign . 
amongft all its happy inhabitants. 


CHAP. CjLXVI. 

PROMENADES IN THE BOfS DE BOULOGNE. 

•'All the womtacare Graces, Junos, Venufles, 
Calypfos/;Eucharifes; all the men will foon be 
ApOllos .and •NarcifiuffeS, Endymions and Anti- 
noiift*. •• * - -v. 

the.road of theBois de Boulogne, I per- 
celve;:Baphne in a cabriolet, which anEnglilh 

cottrfer 
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eourfer is bearing off to Bagatelle. You would 
fuppofe it the Olympic racing, ground, from the 
cars with two horfes hying amid ft qjouds of 
duft to this abode of folly. 

Thoufands of lamps, fufpended from fhrubs, 
have transformed it into a palace of rubies, 
emeralds, topazes, and diamonds. What a coup, 
d'ocil! Armida inhabits tbefe (hades j it is her 
magic wapd which has created .,t,hofe fparkling 
objects. The flutes breathe in concert, while the 
loves are {porting in the myftefious grottoes. 

The mod exquifite fruits deqorate the fide- 
tables of the ice Teftaurateur* Pomona herfplf 
lays down her bafkets; ices .of .every colour, 
compofed of perfumed eflences, citrons, oranges, 
and pine-apples, folicit every tafte; it is Olympus 
here; it is Garchi who diftils the ambrofia. How 
many Mars are led hither, and treated by their 
Venuffes. 

But what refplendent light is that which 
gleams through the. |s it the emperor of 
China travelling in a lantern ? or the bird of Ju¬ 
piter pouncing on a bare ? Nq, it is a luminous 
bomb, which lightens the i^ceBt of an un*. 
known goddefs. Every oneappauiis with trans¬ 
port. How beautiful put is! is the general ex¬ 
clamation ; the crowd tremble'for herdife ; vows 
are offered up for her fafety; the gresated anxiety 
is expreffed for ,-her retum. At length, teffhe 
great fatisfaftionef the fpeftator*, foe rfefeends 

with 
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with inajeftic flownefs. in her car drawn by 
doves; (he touches the earth; they run, they 
prefs; every eye is, fixed on this charming obje£t: 
and what do they fee——rft large doll! : 

The affembly, though * little confuted, laugh 
at the miftake, and feparate amidft a (bower of 
gold. Thus pafs the days of fummer at Paris. 

Bagatelle was the rendezvous of the mod: 
brilliant part of the ariftocracy. It was there 
that all the armies of the republic were con¬ 
quered— : —by the tongue: that Buonaparte was 
baptifed by the Off ©afar. Dictator; and 

that we were threatened with a military govern¬ 
ment. < 

Capet of Provence, and his wife, more fortu¬ 
nate than Capet the elder, paffed the frontier; 
it was they who formed the principal fubjeit of 
converfation. The late proprietor of Bagatelle 
was fo amiable! , he teved the' girls, and even 
women of fafhion, fo hutch* that it is almoft im- 
poffible that fuch goodnature fhould not fome 
day or other help him to the’ throne. They are 
perfuaded that fuch is the defign of Conde, fup- 
ported by Piche^fttjf' M. Courant de Neufchatel, 
and the bookftdl^Fauche Borel.' . , 

I fhould inform, my readers, that I was well 
acquainted> With thofe two perfonages. The firft 
is a kind of fQreftfcr, very fit for a bold ftroke, as 
ahhdft all the Swifs are j rifking his life without 
fcrujMqfor a’ coup de main. The fecond is a difereet 

kind 
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kind of a diftaff, from which you may fpin and 
knot a good deal of thread. The town of Neuf- 
chatel is otherwife the firft city in , the world 
where there are raoft men of addrefs to be bought 
or fold, no matter by dr to whom. 


CHAP. CLXVIl. 

THE MOUTH IS ALWAYS AT WOKK 

Have you ever heard of Adephagiei' It is a 
Greek word, which fignifies the Goddefs of Glut- 
tony. In the midft of revolutionary horrors, Ado- 
phagie loft no part of her empire. 1 ler nunK- 
rous altars were not lefs erected by the iide of the 
guillotine, and the wide cemeteries encumbered 
with viftims. The Parifian, in fliort, did not loie 
a ftroke of his tooth. 

It is the wide-extended mouth of the people, 
which, in this immenfe city, IheTeal refervoir of 
power, has made the nifty crowns leap Out from 
every coffer, from every hiding-place; how¬ 
ever flow the circulation, however great the fca:- 
.city of coin, the crowns buried for a cefttury 
paft,.by their magic power puts windmills, tuns 

of 
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of wine, batchers, and cooks of every degree, m 
' motion. 

In vain do crowns Humber inviSble in the 
bottoms of ftrong boxes or dark cellars; they mifft 
always make their appearance brightened, Aim¬ 
ing whenever fetes and feftivals are on the car¬ 
pet. 

The fumptuous tables are fpread by the fide of 
committees, where the life or death of men were 
fubjefls but of flight difcuffion. After the. office 
of executioner caffiethatofthe fcullions. 

Without the ajd of themOtith, money, in this 
age Of ftern egotifoi, would accumulate in mafles; 
gluttony has dug a perpetual outlet for it, and 
the decemvirs themfelves,who rejected every other 
petition, however earned and juft, had their e&rs 
wide open to every invitation to a fpiendid ta¬ 
ble. 

The mouth is the raoft amiable of pleaders, the 
moft perfuafive of counfellors; it can fpeak as im- 
perioufty as money in the ear of the truculent 
clerk, and render him gentle. 

The victims in the prifons facrificed to their 
ftomach, and food of’the moft exquifite kind paf- 
fe# the narrow wMket for men who were near 
their- krft rheal, but were ignorant of it. 

From the bottoms of dungeons contracts were 
pafleti with the reftaurateurs, and the articles 
were'figned on both fides, with particular condi¬ 
tions with refpeft to the delicacies. 


N® 
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. No oae fcarcely ever vifiteda prifoner without 
bringing him for confolation a bottle of claret, li¬ 
queurs of the ides, or delicate paltry. 

The paftry-cook on.^is fide,, who well knows 
that the mouth is alw^yf| going, fent his lifts alfo 
into the prifons, promifing to exercife his . ut- 
moft (kill. Nothing, fays the advertisement, 
equals the delicacy of this -apt; cjteefecakes and 
cuftards, in attefting the progress-^ hisfeience 
and, indqftry,, will bear y^i^%^o t9.;>thofe of 
Parifian luxury, whether imp«faaf?d or free. 

His glafs-Jhop. as deco¬ 

rated, and as neatin.^e mfide^ as ithat of ike 
jeweller. Tarts and fpice cakes ^r^^rangad un¬ 
der giaffes with as much fvmmetry, as curiofities 
of jiatupl, hiftory. 

He has made a fcientific ftudy. of ajl taftes and 
conftitutions. 

At the tempting fight of tliofe ortolan pates 
and kidney tarts, the ftranger, the contractor, the 
new millionaire, and the prifoner, by hearfay, felt 
their purfes. Who will believe that when blood 
was flowing in torrents, the paftry-cook, more 
audacious in his conceptions thap i^retiq, mould¬ 
ed his paftry into Priapps, and t ^ ||fehi§ ,cakes.they ; : 
form of the virginal fex. All excefles touch each 
other 3 never was there feen.a greater propenlity 
to gluttony, than in thofe days of calamity, and 
horror. I call to witnefs for the fa£t the flx-.-prir, 
fons into which I have been plunged. v , .. 

von. 11. K. 1 do 
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I do not conceal it , that when I faw inyfelffc- 
parated from the world and from fociety , I did 
not with to die, and leave my afiaifins that 
triumph and fatisfa&ion j I vvithed to live, on 
the contrary, to fee tl|t;end of thefe Angular 
events-, I declared to all the companions of my 
misfortunes, that I constituted myfelf a man-plant, 
and that I was refolved to be nothing elfe ; 1 
made a capital affair'of my four meals a-dav, or 
rather of one 4 dingle meal, which- lafted from 
morning to evening, eating like the children only 
when 1 was Hungry., ; ft is with this regime 
that! tam^ldiftlefrnefSj bad air, and folitude, and 
prepared myfelf to wait the great day of national 
juftice, and fee thofe odious tyrants perifh, whofe 
figures and characters it has been referved for me 
to deferibe. • 

He who wijkes to aft the angel, fays Pafcal, a ft, 
the beajl. I did well not to ena£t the angel. In 
prefervjng my health, I kept my mind in tune, 
and though the waHsof prifons were wallsof dark- 
nefs; Irecal ideas which I fhould not have found 
elfc where, and which guide me in my obferva- 
tion«. 


CHAP 
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CHAP. <§LXVIII. 

CAPITALIST. 

This word, under the old regimen* wa9 
fcarceij known any where but at Paris, and 
meant a,;monfter of fortunea man with a heart 
of brafs, and who ha^ aiffefUons. 

He has no, country-...he is domiciliated without 
being a citizen j and this infulated being has no 
fear that taxation fhould touch his property, 
which;is,immenfe. ' 

He laughs when he hears you talking of the 
.territorial tax j he has not an inch of land* 


CHAP. CLXIX. 

PUBLIC KITCHl^Pf. 

The extreme fcarcity of bread, and the con¬ 
tinually progreffive increafe of the price of pro- 
vifions, reduced to very great diftrefs alrhoft 
every family not in eafy circumftances, and efpe- 

K 2 dally 



t 32 KEW picture OP pari*. 

dally the neccfiitous. They nevertheless found 
on the Pont au Change wherewith to fatisfy the 
cravings of hunger. In the middle of the Quay 
de la Feraille, about %yen in the evening, the 
ftrong odour of herrings leized the moft impene¬ 
trable noftrils. 

On each fide of the foot pavement cooks had 
erefted their kitchens, not certainly of the rank 
and Handing of thofe known at the time under 
the nar^e of blue ribbands, and where you dined 
with unbUitbft^j|guftcoats. 

■On the edge of a table of the laft century 
Were arranged the plates, which contained each 
three broiled herrings, fprinkled with fhreds 
of onions and a little vinegar, the whole for A 
billet of fifteen fous. By the fide appear a few 
diflies of ftetved prunes and lentils fwimming 
in their fauce. Earthen bowls of green leaves 
filled up the middle .Wider the name of fallads, to 
tempt the paflfengers, ' 

We have feeq them flanged by hundreds 
around thefe frugal tables, eating without bread 
portions much too moderate for the capacity of 
their itomach *ajtd “the \ ehemence of their appe¬ 
tite. One naatrtljTnks his lentils without chewing 
them, another fwallows a herring at a mouthful, 
without troubling himfclf about the bones. 

The Place de Greve prefen ted the fame diftref- 
fing fp£&acle, which no compaflionate man could 

behold 
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behold without feeling the tears run down his 
cheeks. 

He fighed in fecret over* the horrible evils 
occafioned by war andi-curfed the factions, whp, 
gorged with golf atUf'delicacies,' affcfcled po¬ 
verty, lamented over the fate of the indigent,. 
and excited them to revolt; he was under con¬ 
tinual apprehenfions left. cruel, famine, under 
the form of a living deaths fhouldfuddenly make 
its appearance amidft heaps of vi&ims.* Never- 
thelefs hb decreed in l^s 'he^f#d6(brv-e<i ciUo- 
gium to thofe cheap and ’ mbdfcft reftaurateuf s 
who prevented the unhappy from perirflung entire¬ 
ly with hunger; very different fromf hofe banking 
traiteurs, who make a fortune of every dinner of 
their numerous guefts. 

Look at thofe rooflefs fliops along the buildings 
of the Louvre pa the fide of the Seine. There 
laborious Hercules’s, manyltard-working men, go 
and appeafe their hungefsft a reafonable price. 
Strings of herrings h't||g.'Up.”:;fp dry in the fun 
await the gridiron; if is the'affair of a twink¬ 
ling; meat, puddings, eggs,* fait fifh, are all min¬ 
gled in the fame difh, which bb|&befbre the (hop 
between tWo ftones, and is foo^feiptied. Ap-;* 
petite is the fauce to this truly Spartan food. 
Thofe taverns are the real refeitories of fobri- 
ety. The man who takes his repaft there has 
gained it lawfully-by the fweat of ins brow, and 

the 
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the tradefman who receives the reckoning is a 
Jtitf man. 

‘ I do not look with the fame eye on the ego- 
till, who, alone at a ta^, dines at the Palais- 
Royal for fifty livres ; nor the opulent restaurateur, 
who fends him his bill with his glafs of liqueur. 

It is not impoffible, in reflefting in an inn, to 
divine a good- plan of economy, finance, and 
morality. 

The labouring man fpends in proportion to 
his gains, a>hd fsfy^s the reft to maintain his wife 
and childrqjt} he pays as he receives, and owes 
nothing. Eut every thing is relative. Every one 
fliould live according to his circumftances, and 
then every thing would go well, even the go¬ 
vernment. 


*9 


CHAP. CLXX. 

'4; 

BREVIARY 

How did Louis Capet, the Iaft king of the 
French, employ himfelf during his imprifonment 
in the tower, of the Temple ? He drank, flept, 
%nd ftudied his Breviary. One might have taken 
him for the moft ftoical of philofophers, if it had 

hot 
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not been known that he became a clevdt ; it is 
certain that he had fed himfelf with a number 
of theological ideas, and perhaps he was the only 
one at his court who thought about.them. The 
priefls had exe^cifed 0i$5r myftical power over his 
brain, which already was not a very ftrong one. 

I met Clery, his valct-de-chambre, at the Force, 
who made me acquainted with fcveral circum* 
fiances concerning him. He faw, with great 
calmnefs, all his decorations, ev^bis Jcnife, ta¬ 
ken from him; but he was very much affetted 
when they carried off his fire-fhovel, and did not 
conceal his an£er. 

During his return from the htill of die conven¬ 
tion to the Temple, at the time “of his fccond 
examination, he a{ked Chaumette what country 
he came from-r“ From the department of the 
“ Nevre ”—»“ It is a beautiful country —“ Haze 
“you never been theic?”—* No, but Ipicpfe nwi- 
“ mg the tour of France Tn fwo yeais time, and Jct- 
“ mg all its beauties." Obferving that the fecre- 
tary of the commune had his hat on his head in 
the caniage, he faid’to him with a fmile, “ The 
“ firjl time you tame to take me from the Temple, you 
“ Lad fgot ten your hat: you halve been more carefifi 
“ this time." 

• Deceived by the nobility, by his two brothers, 
by La Fa) cite, knowing that the pi eject was-to 
declare his children baftards, alter taking from 
him the crown, it is really alionifliing that he 
2 fliould 
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fliould have acceded to a plan of efcape im- 
‘ justifiable in every point of ^ view. It has been 
f^id that he was yet ignorant of all thofe confpi- 
raciesj but when he was|iuly enlightened, why 
did he not become fmcemy and truly conftitu- 
tio nal? 

. It was the Breviarv then which conlbled him 
for the lofs of all his great uefs. 

It is not aftonifliing, that after his death the 
priefts wifbed fo'inake him a martyr. Relics 
containing hss^ftir, thte or falfe, were diftributed 
for a long tiniest knaves fold them to fools; and 
in confeffionals, - the having been prefent at his 
execution was afreferved cafe. At the moment 
I wiite, and I can fcarcely believe my eyes, I fee 
unloaded at the door of a church' at Paris twelve 
or fifteen copfeffionals quite new. I darted back 
with furprize at the.fight of this papal artillery; 
each of thofe hypocritical boxes is a piece of can¬ 
non ready charged again ft the republican govern¬ 
ment. Sacerdotal preaching is already an open 
war ; we can forefee or prevent its efTefts; but 

confeflion-, who can calculate its fecret and 

dangerous confequenccs. 

Several bookfellers have allured me that Bre¬ 
viaries were bought up wherever they could be 
found. Delivered from Capucins, from Pic-pus, 
from Minims, Chartreux, monks unfliod with 
or without beards, priors, canons, and abbes, we 
faid, “ A few hours are fufficient for labour, if 
4 " every 
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* c every one would put their hand to the oar, to 
“ make France a real Utopiaand now they are 
reading the Breviary of Paris as in paft times, 
and more than in paft times j for thofe who read 
do not read carelefsly ot not at all as formerly. 

Breviaries and Miflals-are feat into the depart¬ 
ments and to Germany, while our abominable 
romances are palling into Spain, where they had 
never heard talk of them. Thus twenty years are 
fornetimes fufficient to change tntirely the face 
of an empire. If the Spaniards* read our books, 
good as well as bad, they will be our imitators 
and rivals. < 

How many evgpts have happened from 1789 
to 1797 , unknown, unobferved, unparalleled in 
fpite of fo many writings; what a fpeftacle con¬ 
cealed from hiftory ; how many new ideas on the 
extravagance and perverfity of men! 


OHAP. 
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CHAP. 6LXXI. 

SUPERFINE COOK. 

In the manner we eat at Paris, the belt cheer 
in any other place is- no.t worth a dinner at 
Meot’s, hot, ready, well-dreffed; you chufe yovtr 
meat in adift of a hundred dithes, a lift printed 
with,the moft ftudied care; a fine gilded faloon, 
feuiptured and theatrical; pyramids of fine fruit; 
a fucculent odour which fpreads itfelf around, 
and which would give you an appetite if you 
had none. At the principal bar, two ladies of 
elegant appearance fuperintend the police, and 
ftill more the receipt. 

It is there that yon dfne like a happy man; but 
the dinner is very dear, and you would fuppofe 
that the tariff of eatables is a rule for every other 
reftaurateur, fo accurately do they model them- 
felveson the higheft price. It is in thefc falcons 
„ that you find op the right and left the French¬ 
man fociable t aod pliant. From thence you go 
to the opera, to hear CEdipe a Colonne, and 
fee the ballet of Pfyqbe; that ballet, an afto- 
nifhing affemblage -of all the efforts of art, and 
you leave it ftupified with admiration and plca- 
fure, a thing inconceivable ! Never in the hap- 

pieft 
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pieft times did the French, or any other people, 
attend the theatre with fo much rage. The 
operabegins at fix ! at three the people befiege 
the doors, another thing as inconceivable ! This 
people,-without reftrimt, impetuous, and violent, 
range themfeives with patient tranquillity on lit¬ 
tle narrow inconvenient benches, where they find 
themfeives fqueezed, and half in darknefs; they 
are all ftill and filent, or talk Iow.* t 

They applaud with tranfport feenes of deli¬ 
cious tendemefs, which-'^^atphM' &fljpire good- 
nefs. Every heart fw^Us ^ith pleafn^ every eye 
overflows with tears, and the whdte’audience feel 
the fame fentiments. r 

Are thefe really the fame Parifians who by 
thottfands. have afted like ferocious tigers, while 
othefshayje fuffered themfeives to be incarcerated 
like fheep in a butchery? Is it really on the 
fame pavement which'leads to thofe brilliant 
fpe&acles, that the carts have rolled along 
with fixty or feventyfvi&i«jj|» in which the huf- 
band was mingled with the'Wife, the mother with 
her fon, and the friend with the friend.. 

Foreigners thought, that after the dreadful 
ftruggle, of which we ,had been the deplorable in- 
ftruments, that after fo much blood Hied, we were 
plunged into mifery, into anarchical tumult, and 
exciting only feelings of pity; not only incapable 
of fupporting theatres, which indicate flour idling 
cucumftances, but alking if We had not forgotten 

how 
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how to laugh. And it was at thisepocha, that the 
theatre of the Vaudeville was revived: the flock 
of its little pieces is but a trifling afl&rr, but 
they are fo pretty, fo pregnant, fo well a 6 ied, that 
even in this fubaltern arid fecondary kind of 
amufement, we fee a nation which continues 
to leave the reft behind it in the dramatic career, 
not perhaps in works of genius, but by the wit 
and gaiety with with it feafons its productions. 

And on thfe foxl pf fo many pleafures they are 
endeavouring /to refupite the infernal elements 
of the farw6ti| mother-fociety of Paris; they are 
fowing the ge^fbof revolutionary tempefts, which 
have defolated Trance, and are anxious to revive 
their fyfiem of bloody anarchy. 

The more we confider this city, the more we be¬ 
hold it a collection of ill-afforted thing's, an unpa¬ 
ralleled mixture of characters, andjyernay alfert 
that it is not laws but men which reign, for the 
law's affume the completion and phyfiognomy of 
tbofe who execute; afefhen literally govern¬ 
ed by individuals. What is ihoft important then 
is the, choice of the men; we have feen fome 
fporting with the barbarous horrors of injuftice, 
opposition, murdef, and deftruction; we have be¬ 
held others difplaying at thefe terrible epochas 
every thing- -which beneficence and compaffion 
could infpire of what was mod magnanimous, 
and indulging only the virtuous paffions. 


CHAP 




STEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 


HI 


CHAP,, CLXXII. 


TIVOLI. 

I went yefterday, to Tivoli ; not the Tivoli 
where Horace ftrung his lyre, where Propertius 
compofed his fweet verfes, and thought by the 
fide of his beautiful Cynthia ; pot the Tivoli , 
where, amidft the moll frnilmg verchire, an impe¬ 
tuous torrent rulhes, dividing, into five ri¬ 
vers, which by five different channels either burft 
out, or run, or throw themfelyes headlong : 

Me neque ram patiens Lacedatmon, 

' Nec turn Lariila: per cu flit campu s opima\ 
Quamdomus Albuneje refonantis, 

E: praecep9 Anio, et Tiburni lacus, et unda 
Mob ili bits pomaria rivb t 

Once more, it is npt the Tivoli at the charmine 
Cifcate/lcs , which we may ftill fee, after palfing 
under verdant trees, acrofs mulberries, fig-trees, 
pomegranates, and plantain trees ; it is the Tivoli, 
not of Italy, but of the Rue Laz&re, known for¬ 
merly under the name of Folie Boutin. What a 
difference ! There you tread on green turf and 
odoriferous flowers; here you walk on a dry pave¬ 
ment, and breathe fometimes very difgufling 
odours. There you hear in the neighbouring 
woods the concerts of a thoufand birds; you fee 

on 
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on the tops of the mountains Hocks feeding or at 
play ; here you behold white chifnneys and un¬ 
crowned fteeples, and hear the cries of roifery and 
the oaths of hackney-coachmen. 

Have you feen the temple of Vefta, or that of 
theSybil? No.—Have you feen thofe fine columns 
Which lean over the abyfs? No.—The grand caf- 
cade, and the grottoofNeptune,thofchangingrocks • 
thofe wild grots, thofe fhrubs fo green, that turffo 
flowery? No, nob but I have feen alleys garnifh- 
ed with two'rows of'chairs, lighted by yellow' 
lamps, occup jedby women in fitencers, who were 
amufing ththislfelves by gaping, and by young men 
throttled with facts, and who were laughing fil- 
Jily and liftlefsly.' . 

I have feen a temple eight feet large, and twelve 
feet high, illuminated with Coloured ptes-y I Wave 
feen fireworks well executed, butiipo fpeedily 
terminated; I have feen a dance compofed of 
four perfons under a tent, which might contain 
an hundred. 

I have heard the hoife of a dozen inflruments, 
which changed their place without any change 
in their monotonous fympathy. 

I have heard the rights of war and peace dif- 
cuffed amidft a fvvarm of cockehafFers, which 
drove dire£t againft the heads of the grave de¬ 
baters. 

I have heard praifes beftowed on the delights 
of Bagatelle, and cenfures lavifhed on the -ple'a- 
fures of Tivoli. 


I have 
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I have beard regrets of a horrible regime, of 
which the principal fpeciaele were the executions 
on thfe Place of .the Revolution.—What the devil! 
have you neither heard nor feen any thing agree¬ 
able ! you rauft haves been very ill .amufed.— 
Pardon me, I was amufed; I have feen many very 
agreeable things, and^ heard others which were 
not lefs fo. It is this name of Tivoli which fpoilfc 
every thing; this name has recalled to my mind 
fo many remembrances, that it bas. forced me to 
make comparifons, whichwerenot to the advan¬ 
tage of the French Tivoli./* I began my walk, 
therefore. With a good deal of preffefieffion; and 
who can flatter himfelf with being exempt from 
it ? But all thofe whofe judgment is regulated by- 
prejudice are not difpofed to own it fo frankly, 

By degn$£^ the cloud is difperfed I forgot 
Italy, Progptius, and the Cafcatelles ; and I faw 
what I ought to fee, that js, a fuperb Englifh gar¬ 
den, where— < 


Sans contraintc et farts art, defes tlouces prenuce?, 
L3 nature eputfa les plus pures dclkes: 

Dcs plaines, des cotcaux le melange charmant, 

Lcs oudes a leur choix, errantes mollement, 

Des fenders finueux les routes indecifes, 

Le defordre enc;hanteur, les piquantes furprizes; 
Des afpe£ts en les yeux hefitolent choifir, 
Varioient, fufpendoient, prolongeoient leur plaifir. 
Sur l’email volonte de la fraiche verdure, 

Mille arbres, de ces lieux ondoyante parure, 
Charme de l’odorat, du goutet des regards, 
Elegatnment groupes, negHgemment epais, 
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Se fuyoient, s’approchoient, quelquefois a in* vuc 

Ouiroient dans le lontain une fcene imprevue; 

Ou tombant jufqu’ a terre etrecourbaut lcurs bras, 

Venoicnt d’un doux obftaclc embarafler nos pas. 

To this defcription, oLwhieh it might be per¬ 
mitted to* bate fomething without doing any 
wrong to the real beauty of the place, you may 
add that of a gay troop if Loves and Graces, 
running 1 , flying, playing at all the fports known 
at Cytherea'; that 6f a double row of pretty wo¬ 
men, gazed^at^dtid - gazing, decently violated, 
without hidihg r «dy thing from the look, cen far¬ 
ing without drefs ; of the /nodeft citi¬ 

zens who 1 paffdd before them without turban or 
fpencer. ^ ! J : . 

Look at thofe light butterflies, whofe ridicu- 
lous drefs cannot difguilh elegance, nibth 1 than it 
can difarm eriticifm, animating dtl^hpigture by 
their noify gaiety j fpfeaking, with’l^jual inat- 
terition* of their horfel and tbeir miftrefles, of 
Buonaparte and Bagatelle/of the pleafures of 
.their 1 aft fappers and>tlie'ca#s ofathe directory, 
of the baHetof Pfyche and the hirrors of war! 

I lappy ago! 

One of them faid to his companion. There is 
m perf<m^hcre—>¥w are mad, replied the other ; 
I have counted more’than eight hundred pretty women. 
— Oh, anfwered the fifft, hut / have not found her 
here 1 dm looking for: 


CHAP 
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CHAF. CLXXIII. 

POWDERED HEADS. 

As much wheat is confumed in France in 
ufelefs powder as would nouriih the Jargeft of 
our departments. Any one may eafily verify 
this calculation. One would fuppofe that hair 
was a nudity amongft us* fince there are men 
who would fooner endure hunger than exhibit 
themfelves in public without powder. 

It would have been worth while, whilft they 
were profcribing fo many ufages, to profcribe 
alfo fo unpouth a cuftom; the Jacobins had fair 
ground in reprefenting that the moft neceffary 
fubfiftence of men ought not to be fo profaned; 
that the beau, or the ariftocrat, expended as 
much meal for his hair as for his ftomach ; it was 
aridiculous luxury, and it was neceffary to flop this 
epidemy general in Europe,and which had already 
eroded the ocean. 

The Jacobins unpowdered themfelves, but they 
affe&ed alfo fo exceffive a dirtinefs, that the fe- 
crifice became invifible. 

But they had fo many adverfaries, that people 
affefted to powder themfelves to form a contrail 
with them. The chief himfelf, Robefpierre, 

vol. ii. L was 
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was always dreffed and powdered, and this is the 
reafon why there was no crime of high Robe- 
fperian treafon in following the old fathion. 

Thofc who detefted him, took the opportu¬ 
nity of repudiating powder, and without being 
Jacobins, adopted the drefs, to economize time 
and preferve health. 

There is nothing more wholefome than wafli- 
ing the head every day; fhort and ‘unpowdered 
hair, therefore, ought to rule the mode. 

It has not: been made a fignal of difeord and 
divifion j every one follows his tafte in this re- 
fpe£t you prefentyourfelf powdered and unpow¬ 
dered ; there is full toleration. 

A Frenchman, whp knows how to obferve 
and to deferibe, after having eftabli(lied the diffe¬ 
rence between ancient and modern Europe, has 
concluded in a very convincing manner, that 
without a revolution of the globe it would be 
henceforth impoffible for the human race to relapfe 
into barbarifm; it depended only on the Jacobins 
to guillotine thofe who wore powder, as they had 
guillotined the farmers-gencral for having pur wa¬ 
iter in their fmiff; but fince they have not done 
it, it is a mark which confirms the obfervation 
which has juft been made, and that we cannot all 
be deftroyed by committees, of public fafety and 
general furety j this is what was to be demon- 
ftrated. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CLXXIV. 

COPPER COIN. 

The great fous made of bell njetal are ftored 
in old facks, the depofitaries of domeftic economy 
and forefight, or load the pockets of milk and 
butter-women, and retailers of cabbages and car¬ 
rots. Since the traffic of gros foils bras been efta- 
blilbed, happy the cook-maids and fervant-girls 
who, living in the vicinity of the Perron of the 
Palais-Royal, go to the Halle or to the market; 
they change, their crown of fix livres in their 
way, and gain perhaps four or five fous, which 
however does not hinder them from cribbing as 

i* O 

ufual. 

The fkin-flints give nothing but gros fous to 
their fervant-maids, who are angry at this mark 
of economy, and complain that their pockets 
wear out with the weight. Thus the brafs or 
copper which, when hung in the, air, deafened 
our cars, now weighs down our facks, and figures 
in every payment, making ten times the weight 
of the lilver. Look at that map yonder, quite 
bent to the ground; he is like Corregio, who died 
from having carried facks of copper money which 
L 2 avaricious 
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avaricious monks had given him, for pictures be¬ 
came fo precious that they are not to be pur- 
chafed at prefent even for their weight in gold. 


CHAP. CLXXV. 

PHYSICAL AN© MORAL ESTIMATES. 

The great city may be compared to a great 
country, and its different feflions to as many 
provinces, the inhabitants of which have their 
peculiar phyfiognomy, their particular character, 
their kinds of beauty or uglinefs, their difeafes, 
their prejudices, their inclinations, their habits, 
and their cuftoras. 

It is efpecially under the abfolute empire of 
the catholic religion, that thofe fhades were moft: 
eafy to feize ; for the priefts, by the afcendency of 
their morality, or the diverfity of their opinions, 
foftened the heads of individuals almoft as foon 
as they were born, and moulded them like wax. 

For inftance, would you behold pretty fan&i- 
fied Janfenifts, penitent Magdalens, mifers with 
fallow faces, ufurers retired from bufinefs, walk¬ 
ing with cautious fteps for fear of wearing out 
their fhoes, the church of St. Stephen of the 

Mount 
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Mount offered a great number of fuch ori¬ 
ginals. 

■ If you tranlported yourfelf to the abbey,St. Ger¬ 
main, you would not find there thofe four faces, 
who made grimaces at a ribband or a medallion 
portrait; you were in the abode of the Benedic¬ 
tines, frefli, fat, and not over lludious. It was 
the true court of love, the affiduous rendezvous 
of fprightly youth ; the odours of their nofegays 
of rofes mingled with that of the incenfe. The 
organ, by its various and harmonious founds, 
called up the fmile on every lip: it gave the 
fong of the girls a fort of exultation, which ren¬ 
dered them more beautiful and poignant. ? In 
fhort, it feemed as if their eyes refle&ed the jo¬ 
vial air of the monks with triple chins; and if fo 
many pretty ;€upid children refembled each other, 
by looking at thefe holy fathers you might ealily 
guefs the caufe * 

What a contrail in the neighbouring parilh. 
The auliere Sulpitian imprefled on his profelytes 
his own rough and favage air. Not a face of 
young boy or girl whom the fear of the confef- 
fional did not render fad, uneafy, lean, morofe, 
and mournful. Not a grown-up perfon, who 
dared remain alone in the dark, who* did not 
tremble at meeting the devil, or feeing hell open 
under his feet. The nobility, who were fo nu- 

* This temple of Venus h now a faltpetrc warehoufe. 


merous 
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merous in this pariffi, fwelled the amount of falfe 
devotees, to keep their Haves in furer fubjeftion; 
it was precifely around them that {warned hy¬ 
pocrites, cheats , liars, and knaves. The fyco- 
phant cure, who had refufed to bury Voltaire, 
wanted to make a traffic of* the burial of every 
writer. 

At St. Medard, fanaticifm, armed with its 
fiery torches men grofsly ignorant, and ftill more 
credulous and 1 fuperftitious. It is from this 
dreadful fauxbourg therefore that thofe mad¬ 
men have ‘bdrft out, who drank human blood 
with delight. 

Other churches alfo were the climates, as it 
were, of the luxury of the capital. In ihat of 
Quinze-vingts, met the farmers general, the 
change brokers, fecretaries of finance, proud as 
peacocks, ffiining with gold, rubies, and dia¬ 
monds, and wanting nothing but diadems. The 
poor man even, in this place of magnificence, 
made ufe only of the choiceft expreffions in afk- 
ing alms.. 

At prefent even, you may find at St. Gervais 
fome traces of the antient fplendor of the gold- 
fmiths and fheriffs of the Hotel de Ville. It is 
there that the-women come, as the milliners of 
the Charnier des Innocents heretofore, to (hew 
themfelves loaded with ribbands and lace. But 
the almoft general eafy circumftances of the Pa- 
rifians renders their piety tranquil; their finging 

is 
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is foft and meafured ; and it. is there alfo you 
meet with truly angelic beauties. 

We may conclude from thofe different obfer- 
vations, that the education of colleges, convents, 
catechifms, and parifli fchools, have had a very 
fatal influence on the charafler of the Parifians. 

In colleges, youth were taught leflons of va¬ 
nity, pride, contempt, and egotifm ; in convents, 
thofe of refined debauchery ifi catechifms, thofe 
of jefuitical duplicity, perfidy, knavery, and in¬ 
tolerance ; in charity-fchools, thofe of ingratitude, 
of lazmefs, lying, and brutality. ' • ’ 

This is the • reafon why nobl€&; :i who gave the 
cowardly example of emigration, were almoft 
all denounced by their lackeys or their porters. 

Such alfo is the reafon why; in aflemblies of the 
feflions, the mod extravagant motions, the mod 
atrocious projects, the mod vexatious meafures, 
were propofed and executed with fo much cruel 
obftinacy; the greater part by Ihoemakers, tay- 
lors, carpenters, fmiths, barbers, and even fur- 
geons. The infolehce of the noble and the. rich, 
who did not pay them, had raifed their hatred. . 

But you found no maflacres nor revdlutionifts 
among the honed coal-porters, the butchers, the 
market and corn porters, the {hoe-cleaners, and 
chimney-fwcepers, becaufe from being depen¬ 
dent on the inhabitants on account of their do- 
meftic wants, thev did not feel like others the 
want of money; and that befides, from their pa¬ 
cific 
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cific chara&er, they were lefs acceffible to cor¬ 
ruption. 

All thofe ihades have been effaced by the 
overthrow of the catholic worth ip; it had Jeff a 
peculiar ftamp on every quarter, fo that in the 
city you faluted a prieft becaufe he had a noble 
air, the air of a canon of Notre Dame, while in 
other places a prieft was but a fervitor. 

AH thofe canons, great vicars, curates, fat 
prefbyters, made children in every quarter; aides 
de camps aad gendarmes have taken their place. 


CHAP. CLXXVI. 

CARICATURE ENGRAVINGS. 

If the p'erverfijies of the human mind^ con¬ 
tinue to go on increafing, we muft reckon at leaft 
on a thoufand Calots to expofe them to the cen- 
fure of wife heads. 

Who can doubt but that it is the ingenious 
graving pen of criticifm, which has engaged the 
women, even thofe who were moft headftrong in 
following fingular fafliions, to renounce the edi¬ 
fice "of that bead-drefs, called monte-au-ciel , and 
which it feemed a hair-dreffer could not have 
built up without the aid of a ladder. 


The 
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The ftptare coats, Englijh breeches , duck-bill brode- 
quins, Athenian drejfes, hats d lucartie , a ad de 
jtattier, furniQied Vernet with his idea of the za- 
croyables and the merveilleufes. AH Paris have 
welcomed this ingenious produ&ion; people of 
fenfe have juftified the fatire by adopting a con¬ 
trary mode of drefs 5 that is to fay, fuch as na¬ 
ture points out, and of which (lie authorizes the 
ufe. 

Admire the caprices of fortune in that mer- 
‘veilleufe, who gives her arm to hergallant; round 
as a cucurbite,, flie has not yet recovered her af- 
tonifliment at her own drefs; the. woman who 
meets her, fmall and ftrait as a fpire of afpara- 
gus, difeovers an old acquaintance under her 
new habiliment, and feems to fay, “ It is Jenny, 
who fold green peas at our corner.” 

The fame Vernet has alfo expofed.the rage for 
horfe-races, lately revived. 

You have feen the Anglomane , hollow-bellied, 
hump-backed, ftrait as a reed, riding with his 
backfide in the air on a long Englifti blood 
horfe; you have fecn alfo the modern Amazon , 
her thighs girt to her faddle, and her velvet 
jockey cap carried away by the wind. 

At prefent Vernet is exhibiting the prepa¬ 
rations for a race, and the jockies mounted ; the 
horfes are caparifoned, the runners, in under- 
waiftcoats and turned-up hats, are walking them 
gently to keep them in breath: you would judge 

from 
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from their fupple hams and their hollow bellies, 
that they had been purged and weighed the day 
before, and that the men had undergone the 
fame operation. A fly that perches on them 
would be too much. Your eyes follow in the 
diftance the other racers, who fweep the plain. 
The motions of the jockey, the different attitudes 
of the horfes, their impatient air, the confident 
look of their leaders, tranfport you already* to the 
fcene of aflion. You wait only for the fignal of 
the courfe. . ' 

And the mJicle,of the revolutionary committees ex¬ 
hibits an cxa& defeription of what was plotted 
in thofe dens of Polyphemus, where fo many in¬ 
nocent people felt beforehand the cold fvveats of 
death ? W ho does not tremble with horror at 
the afpeft of that ruffian prefident ? You hear 
the loud fnorings of that fecretary in the red cap, 
who, with his elbows on the table, is fleeping 
away the fumes of the wine he drank in the 
morning. 

The examination of thofe bottles, the label of 
w|ueh eftablifhes with the crime of fufpicion 
that of correfpondence in foreign countries the 
terror of the unfortunate prifoner, who is faying 
in a whifper, Wine of Hungary j the impudence 
of the accufer ; the tables loaded with jewels ajid 
other effe&s, belonging to the fnfjtett how many 
things in fo narrow a com pa ft i 


You- 
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You are now in prefence of the exdujive , in 
the attitude of a gladiator; his eye fparkles with 
fury, his frightful mouth foams with rage; on 
the back of his cocked hat is written liberty ; 
with one hand he holds a piftol on which is 
infcribed death, with the other he holds a poig- 
nard on the blade of which is engraved frater¬ 
nity ; a little red cap is hung to his button-hole, 
and his pockets are full of denunciations; he is 
almoft without breeches ; his arms, naked up to 
the fhoulders, are about to be plunged into the 
blood of his victims. This is a modern Ari- 
flides. 

The club of Clic/ty, with bells reverfed, is more 
piquant than the print of the frogs demanding a 
king. The ends of the log exhibit the profiles 
of Lewis the XVIth and Antoinette. At a little 
diftance birds of prey with long beaks, by which 
are meant the Jacobins under the reign of terror, 
fnapping up the frogs one after the other, while 
others are dragging them to the guillotine, or 
giving the fignal for a fufillade ; but you flop 
with refpefl before that unfortunate, who, plung¬ 
ed in a dungeon and loaded with chains, writes 
to Robefpierre, and finifhcs his letter in tracing 
thofe words, Vive la liberie ! 

• Such are the faithful piftures which reprefent 
a great part of the events which have taken 
place; the facetious, occurrences are not more 
forgotten than the ferious. 


The 
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The Pas de Jour , or the Folly of the Day , is 
’ the pi&urefque expreflion of a kind of dance 
moft in vogue at balls. The fidler who lolls his 
tongue as a mark of his approbation, the bottles 
which he has already emptied during his a&ive 
miniftration, are truly comic. 

In fhort, you fee as parallels, the dance of the 
hare and dog drafted like Incroyables. Here is 
the millionaire hair-drefier taking his chocolate ; 
the ufurer lending on pawns; the note of hand andjke 
mortgage ; the aB'tve croyabk filching a handkerchief 
from the pocket of a citizen; the departure of the 
deputy whofe time is expired , fat and thick ; the ar¬ 
rival of his fuccejfor , thin and. meagre ; the mirror of 
thepaft , or the ; nfide of the commune , where are an 
hundred headlefs perfons, and the furies of the 
guillotine in defolation ; the pope's fiaff in full 
rout ; the kitchen of the monks in the good old lime ; 
the beef a la mode ; the rentiers on the road to the 
Bicetre ; and that other, with a nofe a foot long, 
at the national treafury, pointing to it with his 
finger, and exclaiming, Why am I not Camus * t 

* A play on the word: Camus fignifies fltort and flat 
noted, inn is put here for Camus, who made the firft motion 
which led to the ruin of the ftockholders, and who fills the 
lucrative place of national archivift. 


CHAP. 



NEW PICTURE OP PARIS. 


15 7 


CHAP. CLXXVIf. 

ORANGE-PEEL—OYSTER-SHELLS. 

Lisbon is ftill in pofleffion of the orange-tree, 
from whence have fprung ail thofe which embel- 
lifli and perfume the gardens of Europe, for we 
owe to the Portuguefe the firft grains of this 
tree; indigenous to China, they have made the 
iflands of Hyeres a new garden of the Hefpe- 
rides. I tread under foot the orange-peel and 
oyfter-flieH, which reminds me of the immenfity 
of the feas ; and I have at the fame time a double 
enjoyment on a point where the waves of the 
ocean do not beat, and diftant from the rays 
which ripen this fine yellow fruit. 

This is what a populous city can effect, and 
what ready money can command. Every winjter 
a-delicious fruit indemnifies Paris for the abfenfcc 
of rofes, while on the other hand the favoury 
oyfter cures the flight colds arifing from the 
fogs. 

This fine yellow fruit is arranged in an amphi¬ 
theatre in the middle of the Pont-neuf; the 
paflengers flop to look at thofe immenfe pyra¬ 
mids, the delicious odour of which gives every 

mouth 
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mouth the movement of a finile, and the expre£ 
fion of fenfuality. 

In vain does the wind of the north wound with 
its pointed arrows the rofy fingers of the fmiling 
lafs ; fhe peels the orange which (he has bought 
as quick as her eyes devoured it. The hand 
which would preferve a part for friendfhip is wet¬ 
ted by the juice, and the prefent is eaten on the 
fpot, and does not reach its deftination. It is the 
mouth, and not the heart, that is guilty , no. re¬ 
proaches to the.liquorilh beauty; I have feen the 
lover do the fame. 

It is with regret that I tread under my feet 
the rind of this deleftable fruit, whilft I love to 
crack the pyfter-fliell, becaufe its refiftance invites 
me. But why is this odorous bark fo .defpifed ? 
it rnuft be from its great abundance ; formerly 
this balfamic rind was employed to form the 
bafis of funple bergaqaots. 

But the afs, laden with oranges, takes his ad¬ 
vantage of our difdain ; he does not infult with 
contemptuous foot the rind of fuch as are eaten 
around him; on the contrary, he often bends his 
head to inhale the favoury odour ; foothing con- 
folation for his fatigue, and the neglefl of his co¬ 
vetous miftrefs, who, without giving him any 
thing to eat, keeps him motionlefs under his 
heavy loading the whole length of a cold and bit¬ 
ter day. 


The 
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The afs which carries, oranges excites a very 
different kind of intereft from the afs who carries 
relics. We do not kneel down before the for¬ 
mer, but he fometimes receives a few eareffes 
from the flattering hand of a young girl, who, 
while her lover is picking out the fineft fruit, 
looks at the poor afs, and fays fomething to him, 
as much from a fentiment of pity as to leave the 
purchafer time to chufe the fineft. 

Who would now (loop for an orange or lemon 
peel, from which the phyfician draws fuch pre¬ 
cious aid ? Who would ftoop for an byfter-fhcll ? 
but if it was unique, what would be its price ? 

Virgil found pearls in the dunghill of En¬ 
nius ; the poor artift does not fear dirtying his 
fingers in raking the mud of Paris ; it is a mine 
where he finds iron, which he has the feeret of 
changing into filver. He does not defpife a nail, 
the invention of which holds the favage in cc- 
ftacy ; he picks up with refpect a pin, which re¬ 
quires the labour of twenty .arms to go out finilh- 
ed from the manufactory. 

The ragman knows how to unearth the hid¬ 
den bone, with which button-moulds and cane- 
heads are made. I am forry to fee that we have 
thrown by the bergamot, and taken up with 
effence of afparagus. I own that I prefer the 
bergamot aux cccurs enflammes, to the bon bons, fo 
vulgarly bons , a la Madame Angot. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CLXXVIII. 

BONBONS FOR NEW YEAR’S DAY. 

In fpite of the new calendar, the Parifians, in¬ 
variably under the influence of intcreft, fenfuality, 
and falfchood, perfift in celebrating the day of the 
year fixed to the firff of January by the horrible 
Charles the Ninth. 

The confe&ioners alfo, who feem to have made 
a refieftive ftudv of the heart of this butterfly 
people, in order to flatter them regulate the an¬ 
cient almanack by the fign of piftachoes and ice 
chefnuts. On that famous day, cryftal luftres ta¬ 
ken from the lofty ceilings of palaces are porn- 
poufly fufpended by garlands of flowers to the 
ceiling of their (hops, which are light and refplen- 
dent as catafalques. 

• By the radiancy of an hundred wax lights, 
without reckoning the dazzling refle&ars and 
the coloured lamps, the crowd of buyers circu¬ 
late the length of the glafs cafes which inclofe, 
under the moll varied and Angular forms, every 
new invention of the fweet meat-diftilier. There, 
amidft a thoufand phials of liqueurs of the ifles 
fabricated at Paris, you fcaft your eyes as well 

as 
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as your mouth with the eflences of leifton, of paf- 
tillcs, vermeilles do guimave, of priapes i la rofe, 
of cceurs enflammes a la fleur d’orange. Further 
on, it is natural hiflofy in bergamot. 

You fee cuckoos inlinnets hefts (an ingenious 
ahufion to the prefent flate of manners) and, heap¬ 
ed one on another, crumpled cabbage^ turnips, 
tobacco-roots, potatoes, American faufages, 
Ment2 hams, fried whiting, patt§s, and fluff* 
cakes all containing juices as delicate as they 
an aumr> . and it is'a very juft conference 
that .he gift of irfipolition fhould’ Be an Irapof- 
turc. 

Amidft this kind of‘ carnivaf, bearded capu¬ 
chins make their appearance mingled with all 
forts of things of daily and Vulgar ufe.. There 
is alfo the counter of infinitefimals for citizens 
wives who arc*affli£led with vapours, and young 
ladies a Roman fentmental. There are fpirituous 
cffenccs contained in imperceptible bottles. The 
g/ortm Julian , and the marriage bojket, crowned 
with rofes and other ornaments, do not {brink 
ftom the fight; end they do not fail to rartge n$r 
phials of blue water, or the deceiver, which has 
the wonderful advantage of renewing virginity, as 
wetfras thofe of the Wafer^of Vends, Which p tb* 
vents therwrinkles of old age, and whitens yellow 
teeth; 

Tftest the confe&ibnerV tbop is a ffap into* 
which in^wdwtls of bbth/fexts etttdr, ndf are 
mol. tt. 3 Vt caught 
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caught like flies in a honey-pot. Yes, men to 
entrap each other fgread fnares with bonbons ; 
and to thofe who intereft them mod, they offer 
the mod delicious, Imitating in that the Miers, 
who to catch the heft fi(h bait the hook with 
the fieffi of which they are the raoft greedy. 

Alas ! we boa ft of being free, and we look with 
fang froid on fugar mufhrooms, fugar caftles , pots of 
fugarflowers, fugar boudoirs, and we forget that the 
fugar ufed with fo aftonifliing a profufion has 
caufed the- invention of the negro trade, and 
that t^hat we tafte with fo much pleafure cofts- 
the negro flave many a lalh of the whip, many 
tears, and much blood. 


CHAP. CLXXIX. 

GYMN AST UM OF BENEFICENCE. 

Since the days of Adam there never has been 
‘feen fuch a knavilh quack, or a quackith kna\e, 
as the director of this eftablHhment, who is cal¬ 
led Gallon Rofnay; his impudence was fuch, 
that when you think on it you cannot fadp pair¬ 
ing front indignation to laughter, and from laugh¬ 
ter to indignation. He promifed you gauze 
chimney-pieces, paper-ftoves, fwimmingdioufes, 

floating 
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floating fortreffes, proof agatnft tempeffs, fuperior 
to the efforts of the winds, to the power of can- 
. non, and that of thunder ; he invitdd to his work- 
/hops every perfon from the geometrician d6wa 
to the puny rhymefter, to be witneffes of his mi¬ 
racles; he was to introduce univerfal, founded 
on private, opulence, and talked of nothing but 
enriching thofe who lhould apply to him. 

Who w ould have thought that fuch a mad' 
could have found fuch a number of dupes! He 
told them in other terms. Form yourfelvefc into a 
company of feven lenders, and on my credit, in 
continually lending to me, I will pay every day 
punftually the two firft. 

This grofs knave, to the fliame of common 
fenfe, was liftened to for fome months, and emp¬ 
tied pockets, chiefly thofe of the lower claffes, of 
confiderable fums. When the title of robber was 
imprinted on his forehead, writhing under the 
lafli of infamy, he had ftill the impudence to tell 
the Parifians that they were fools not to bring 
him their money, for that he would pay the old 
lenders with the money of the new. The police, 
though a little late, has punched this public 
fwindler, furpafling in impudence the whole of 
the knavifh tribe. 

Atnidft the crimes of Our revolution, the vice 
of an individual has taken a truly inexplicable 
character, when we reflect that public advertife- 
ments announced a cavern, where Cartouche 
,, M 2 would 
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would have blulhed to have played his gibbet 
. tricks. The fight of a perfect demoralization was 
neceffary to embolden this Gallon Rofnay to plun¬ 
der indigence under pretences fo ftupidly perfidi¬ 
ous. I will venture to fay, that impudence was 
neyer puflied fo far, and that under a certain 
point of view it is more dilgufting than even vice 
itfelf. If the Mbouret of the Place de Greve 
'does not execute juftice on this impoftor, eveiy 
one will have the right to infii£t on him the pu- 
nifhmept which he has deferved for fo many fcan- 
dalous inftances of theft and robbery. 

This gymnafium'of beneficence, in unveiling 
the feCret of human weaknefs, and how much 
it may be fported with by means of the prifm of 
hope, haS ruined among the indigent claffes a 
crowd of men who have confided, to me their 
diftreffes, and entrufted me with the care of aveng¬ 
ing them. 

The corre&ional police has already begun his 
punifliment, Which is undoubtedly too light j but 
it will become more heavy from the cry of pub¬ 
lic wrong and public indignation. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CLXXX. 

NOSEGAT WOMEN. 

Some time fince, under pretence of going to 
prefent nofegays, feveral individuals of both 
fexes took the liberty of going into boufes, and 
took advantage of the fear they occafioned tofteal 
light pieces of furniture, or fvvindle peoplequ* 
their money. Some of thofe nofegay . traders, 
entered the houfe of an inhabitant of the Faux- 
bourg St. Antoine.* The matter of the^houfe:.po¬ 
litely invited them to ftep into his apartment, 
where, taking up his piftols,’ he faid to them, 
“ Gentlemen, you prefent me with your nofe- 
“ gays, give me leave to prefent you in return 

“ with mine j take care,,however, that their 

* >•« ' ■ 

“ fmell, which is pretty ftrong, does.not mount 
“ into your head.” The gentlemen quickly took 
to their heels. The npfegay women, in the tin|0 
of Chaumette ,, were his choiceft fpies; ftiere are 
fome of them, fo frightful, that they give a tint 
of hideoufnefs to the flowers which they offer 
you. They befiege you at the dpors of the thea¬ 
tres, climb into carriages,,force the doors of per-* 
fons who are named to aiiy public place ; they 
enter «n fpite of all oppofition, and in older to 
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get rid of their fetid embraces you mull pay 
them. 

The police was obliged to interpofe to put a 
refir aint on the aflaults of thofe ugly creatures, 
who had transformed into a tax a practice which 
had been too'lightly tolerated, that of introducing 
themfelves into houfes under pretence of compli- 
ipent and felicitation. 

I have feen thefe impudent beings at the 
virtuous Roland’s, fpying his table, and count¬ 
ing the guefts * he knew it, but durft not turn them 
out'pfvdcfors. 

The?e ’fras a nofeg&y girl of the Palais-Royal, 
who was notorious for having through jealoufy 
m# 3 e an ^Abelard of her lover. At the time 
of the maffacre in the prifons, fhe did not obtain 
pardon, and was filled for having committed this 
crime. 


CHAT. 
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CHAP. CLXXXI. ' 

PAIRS OF SPECTACLES. 

Old toothlefs women, whofe chins almofltouch- 
ecl their aquiline nofes, riding with their fpec- 
tacles, word by word, in their P&lters, the litanies 
of the Hoiy Virgin, often excited awicjfee^laugh. 
Thefe fame old women, now that th$ 'world is 
turned upfide down, may laugh in their .turn at 
our beardlefs boys making love in fjae&aeles. 

Clerks in the public offices, true letrcr-grinders, 
have made this fafliion general. Some of their 
nofes, on which fpedtacles remain in permanence, 
give them an air of judicial gravity. A head- 
clerlsidoubles his eyes to enable him to read his 
pile of papers, wilhing, by the of this diftinc- 
tive fign,toappear as indefatigable as the laborious 
Hercules, while he is little more in general than 
a fort of diplomatic parrot. 

I do not mean to cenfure the clerks of public * 
offices, but only to point out the origin of a cuf- 
tom, the exaggeration of a fafliion, and the vanity 
of its followers. Of twenty perfons who pafs 
along the flreets, ten have fpeftacles. 


The 
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- Xhe ufe of fpe&acles leads to chicanery; look 
at that old payer of annuities, with a contra® 
grown yellow with age in his hand; his fpefla- 
cles magnify the letters almoft as much as Herf- 
chejl’s telefcope magnifies the planets; notwith- 
ftanding which he paufes over every word and 
every pbrafe; counts the points and commas; the 
cleared term appears to him ehfeure; he handles 
the paper with a fort of inquietude ; he weighs 
it, if I may ufe tnokexpreffion, as if he was afraid 
that he felt the weight of a cypher too much; in 
a word, he vifits it, touches it, interrogates it 
with 'the, mental application of a blind man, 
who feels, ftudies, and verifies between his fingers 
a piece of imooth money. 

Ifow much I fufpe£t the judgment of that pro- * 
found connoiffeur, who with his ,r ?£iacles on his 
nofe examines a picture of Ruben:, r i Vandyke ! 
lie fees every thing quite near, whn he fees no¬ 
thing; notwithftanding which he h tfetifive.* All 
the illufion, all the magic of thofe fublime paint¬ 
ings, is in the diftance, which the pencil of thp 
artift has fixed for the intelligent fpe&ator to exa- 
rffinc it. 

But the wearers of fpectacles find an ineftima- 
We advantage in ufing them ; acrofs that enchant¬ 
ing prifm they view every pretty woman, more 
pretty tliafc miniatures! What a delightful illu¬ 
fion! fpef&cles foften features which are too 
large; tfcey^fe an air pf youth to fuperannuated 
4 coquettes. 
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coquettes, 'who grow okl in fpiteof their Ohflea- 
vours to prevent.it j in a word, they beftow oh the 
features of youth that fweetnefs,'that virginal 
grafce, which give us the idea of the ccleftial 
beauty of angels; nevertheMs, whatever delight¬ 
ful enjoyment thefe bleffed fpeftacles afford to 
amateurs, I agree with honeft La Fontaine, " that 
(< there is is nothing Jo good to fee with al ike eye of a 
{C lover” 


CHAP. CLXXXII. 

DAY AND NIGHT PAVEMENT. 

In general, the pavement of Paris is difagree- 
able, but during certain months it is deteftable. 
No one is dirty at prefent, though he be up to his 
knees in mud. Boots and half-boots are in 
fathion, and the pavement is trod by night as well 
as by day. 

When the commune of Paris was a. popular 
power, and for that reafon not to be called in 
queftion, nothing was done for the advantage of 
the people, but everything for that of pickpock¬ 
ets and thieves, becaufe' they were^made ufe of 

as 
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asfubaltern agents. Cnffeethoufes^cabarets, and 
newfpapers, enjoyed full-licence. 

• The mud was not taken ayvay, nor the lamps 
lighted. We fallen into fuch.R Hate of im¬ 
morality, that we w£re plunged into a flavery an 
hundred times worfe than that from which we 
bad been delivered. It was not without difficulty 
that the police could refume its authority, and 
it , was found neceffajy to arreft as malefactors 
two thoufand and forty-feven perfons in the fpace 
of fev^n months, without, comprifing the domi- 
ciliayyp'vifits, which furnifhed the prifons with 
ipore f t,hRn eighteen hundred idle and disorderly 
perfons. , ,f‘. O too feeble legiflation 1” exclaimed 
a magiftratCj “ you Would hay@|bon brought on 
“ the ruin of the befl. of governments ! and ye le- 
“ giflators, who have created thia new mode, ye 
“ thought without doubt that ye had a nation of 
“ angels to govern, and ye have omitted the fureft 
" principle of a good legiflation » The law is hu- 
“ mane m proportion as it is terrible, becaufe it Jlrikes 
“ the mind of the criminal with a falutary terror j and 
injlead of having to. puni/h crime , has the happy art 
“ preventing it, and offifing it in its birth 
W hat a den, what a gulpb, is that Palais-Royal! 
There you njeet. the countenances pf aflaffins, 
filthy an|t ,%utal figures, ferocious and infolent 
looks and demeanours. Sometimes you are fud- 
denly alarmedby a clafli of fabres, and you im- 
mediate^thij^c that, a revolt has begun. - You 

. are 
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i are four fteps from the place; you afk the byfran- 
ders, and learn nothing either of the caufc'or 
the deed ; every man tranflates according to bis 
fancy, and relates what he has fcen from opinions 
he had formed the preceding evening. Paris is 
fa extenfive, that a battle might take place at 
qn$ end of it without a word about it tran- 
fpiring at the other. This is what happened on 
the 14 th of July and the 10th of Auguft, When 
the alarm bell rings, it does not awake more than 
a tenth part of the population. ,, 

When Drouet and Babneuf wanted ,to mur¬ 
der the 1 directory, the legiflative body, and 
twenty thoufand inhabitants of this city, on the 
night of the'22d of Floreal, in order to deliver 
the people from the tyranny of the rich, no 
one knew it in the city, and the people learnt it 
only the next day by the channel of the news¬ 
papers. 

In this great magazine of robbers, beggars, 
pickpockets, fwindlers of every kind, and who 
flock in from every corner of the republic as 
to a theatre on which they may exercife their 
talents, we cannot dilfemble that the police of 
Paris is intimately connected with the general po¬ 
lice of the country, and that we do wrong to 
confider the expences of this police as expences 
abfolutely local. 

We mud-come fbbner dr later tactile re-efta- 
bliftunent of a horfe and' foot patrdle for*thc fpe- 

- cial 
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cial watch of Paris. The gendarmerie compofes 
the horie patrole, but they are not fufficient. 

On a ftrifl calculation, the forty-eight feftions 
of Paris furnifh one hundred and fifty thoufand 
men who mount guard, and whole tiirn comes 
,at lea ft. twelve times a year. Three quarters and 
a half fiild fubftitutes, becaule there is a. wide 
difference between mounting guard and doing the 
duty of a foldier. A^fnan who would go again 
and take the Baftilfe^ttuki find it difagreeable 
to ma^r qne of a patrole. Men are fo formed, 
the PtgffBins efpedlhy, who deteft this fer- 
vite, dhdparticularly fince the disorganization 
of the national guard; they would fly to take 
part in att engagement, but refufe to arreft 
a robber. It is wifeily conje^oed, that thofe 
who wifljed to exempt' thCroielvies’had rather 
pay than ferve; lhat by means of this contri¬ 
bution a number of abufes would be avoided j 
and that we might eafiiy maintain a watch 
fitted to fecure both perfons and property from 
the kicurfion&of ruffians of every kind. Money 
is the finew of war, and we are not ignorant that 
the police is,openly at war with knaves* ap few 
excepted. The citizens might then be fuffered to 
fleep peaceably in bed , with their wives j there 
w©ul#l>erf&wer colds and^ritunlfelfildren, and the 
night p<^£ejrould be'J^tj^fiaryed. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. CLXXXIII. 

T&B STOCKHOLDER. 

The complaints of the ftockholder are end- 
lefs. The government, fays he, is indebted to 
the ftockholders an enorthbus arrear j it is in¬ 
debted to a numerous clafs of poor individuals 
an immenfe fum, forming® the eftimative value 
of domains, goods, plate, jewels, diamonds, con- 
fifcated or taken revolutionarily. They propofed 
taking this fum in deduction of the loan. This 
fair propofition wftSTefufed. ** The government,” 
added he, frmlitjg ferdonically, “ rcfembles the 
“ perfonage in the comedy, who fays, I owe 
“•you ten thoufand livres; I cannot pay you, bhi 
** lend me five, more, and that will make fifteen 
** thoufand.” 

The meafure of difcontent continually in- 
creafes; the government fays not a word, but 
gains tune from day to day. It is, who fhall 
call himfelf rentier, to excite fenfibijity; and he 
who has h bond for an annuity of ten crowns 
could* wifli you to believe that he pofleffed on$ 
for three thoufirnd. 

The unfortunate/ rentier is caricatured in a 
thoufand forms; he is never proud but when he 

com- 
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complains j *y ou would fuppofe that he is reciting 
a tragedy, and he receives comfort when you 
have mingled your lamentations with his own. 
The rentiers join in chorus J^ainft the contractors 
of the republic j they fay, that they are the 
caufe of all the evil, and that they (hall be made 
to regorge at fome future day. With this idea 
they confole themfelves; the next day they figh 
again, but as they have contracted the habitude, 
grief wears away, and every one takes patience. 


CHAP. CLXX&JV. 

STEPHANIE BOURBON. 

Stephanie-, Louis a-he-Bqurbon (Conti), 
who numbers among her matters J. J. Roufleau, 
Whofe principles (he appears to have followed, 
informs the public, that until the lot of the Bour¬ 
bons is fixed, (he gives pcrfons of her own fex,as 
a means of exigence, elementary Jettons in writ¬ 
ing, ortnpgraphy, grammar, mufic, mathematics, 
drawing,, and moral philofophy. She gives her 
pupils alfo a general idea of all the fciences, fuch 
as logic, geography, mythology, &c. &c. There 
are none of my readers..who do not immedi¬ 
ately 
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ately call tatound Dionyfius of fjyracufe, fchool- 
mailer at Corinth. 

Stephanie-Bourbon is the beft informed of het 
whole family $ her Ibt will be always preferable 
to that of the ex-prince of Conde, who has enlilt- 
ed himfelf in the fervice of a Ruflian defpot, 
and who puts four flowers-de-luce at the four cor¬ 
ners of his colours, waiting until he lhall be able 
to return to France^ his country, as he comically 
exprefles himfelf. “ Fas*'fit* voir c'ils vitnnm. 
Jean —“ Look if they are earning, John 


CHAP. CLXXXV 
nudity. 


What is then this city, the feverity of whofe 
police fubje&s every citizen to the infpeftioi^ 
of an office for the regulation of morals, whtlft the 
puhHc gardetts are peopled with immodef^ftatues 
in a ftateiof complete nudity ? ' J 

Morals and ftatues are two things incompati¬ 
ble. And can we confider as men of illuftriout. 7 


genius, or rather as lawgivers of modetfjr, thofe 
artifts, whofe indecent chifol has reproduced isV 




m 
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No! it is not a weaknefs to be Vandalized at 
fuch nudities. We have no right to put before 
the eyes of the mother of a family what we would 
not dare to fay in her eaj»; her young«daugh¬ 
ter, walking-by her fide, will not wife her eyes 
above the Jilies, emblem of her innocence, to 
contemplate the round and naked rump of a 
young Bacchus in the fpring of life, and whofe 
amorous look plainly indicates that he feels the 
germ of pleafure rifktjg within him. 

When a people,' carried away by the torrent 
of a r&rotytipn, feem themfelves aftonifhed at hav¬ 
ing ihajcfco J off the yoke of an auftere religion, 
which oppofed with equal force the confiidt of 
every paffion; when it remains yet undecided 
what kind of worfhip is to be fubftituted in 
placfe of that which is overthrown; when, above 
fill, the prejudice of education leaves ftill in 
their mind a living root, it is not without confider- 
able danger for the morals of their children 
that we expofe to their eyes ftatues without 
covering, as if we wifbed to teach them in the 
age of faodefty to calculate, like new Jfjipbufes*, 
all the fecret and invifible beauties oh the hu¬ 
man jbody, and to judge of thfcro by k compa- 
rifcn, as if we were defirous that our young girls 
flbquld imitate th.e Lacedaemonian women, who 

- lurnajnca xbc juepen* or me ^earned, was, phy- 

to Jpfwie df*Aitagoa, add gave a fcrupuloufly exftdde- 
feriptton dfalUfa* of this princefs. 


kept 
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kept in their chambers the ftatues of Narcif- 
fus, of Hyacinthus, or of Caftdr and Pollux, in 
order to have fine children. 

Shall the decorators' of our gardens be the re¬ 
gulators of public morals? and will they think 
themfelves juftified for the fcandal of indecent 
images, becaufe it was the cuftom to paint wo¬ 
men naked in the public places of Greece and 
Rome ? But we ought not to allow ourfelves the 
tranquil prejudice of Greeks or Romans, who, 
full of refpeft for their immodeft ftatues, were 
defirous that they ffiould invite alike the regards 
of youth and advanced age, and who forbad the 
removal from the temple of Lanuvium, on 
account of its exquifite beauty, of the pi&ure of 
Helen, painted abfolutely naked, and breathing 
all the fires of fenfunlity. 

Admitting that all the nudities of the Greeks 
and Romans were not libidinous figures, we 
ihall not hcfitRte to affirm on the other hand, 
that they were the feeds of corruption. It is 
becaufe their eyes were familiarized with the 
obfeene ftatues of the minions of Jupiter, and 
the Phrynes of the fabie, that they made no 
fcruple of engraving on their feftival cups the 
adultery of Mars and Venus. 

Were the artifts at that time right in citing, in 
order to juftify thefe infamies, the lafeivious pro¬ 
ductions of Parrhafius ?, No, undoubtedly;. In 
rendering juftice to the zeal aod enlightened tafte 
vol. ii. N of 
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of the amateurs of the arts, who place before our 
eyes in the Tuilleries copies of the mafter-pieces 
of the moft celebrated ftatuaries of antiquity, 
there will be no inconvenience in obferving to 
them, that feveral of thefe admirable productions 
would figure more becomingly in mufeums, 
which are their proper fan&uary, where the fa¬ 
ther may enter without his fon, and the mother 
without her daughter. 

If this obfervation appear too ferious, what 
will they have to objeCt to the tacit reproach 
of mothers, who turn afide from the admirable 
group of Caftor and Pollux, in order that their 
view might not awaken the attention of their 
young daughters. The republic ought not to 
adopt the morals of Sybaris, and the French wo¬ 
men thould not be ambitious, like the Spartan 
women, of the title of naked haunches, or appear 
in public with open and tranfparcnt robes, in 
imitation of the dancers of Herculaneum. 

Befides, every thing becomes the type of a new 
mode for a nation as frivolous as ours. The robe 
of the ftatue of Flora, which is fo decent, but 
which leaves fo many fecret charms to be di¬ 
vined, ferves as a model to fuch of our belles of 
the prefent day as difplay the em bon point of their 
forms in too vifible a manner to leave us the plea- 
fure of gueffing at them. 

Ah! let us never forget that modefty is the 
grace of love: it is in its favour that the fpring 

decks 
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decks the trees with verdure j it is under their 
myfterious fhade that the turds themfelves drefs 
the nuptial bedj Take away the veil which co¬ 
vers Chrift in Raphael’s fublime picture of the 
Transfiguration, and you take from him half of 
his dignity. 

Who does not recollect with delight the inge¬ 
nuous dances which the children of both fexes 
heretofore formed, in prefence of their parents, 
on the great platform of the Luxemburgh ? It 
was the re-union of families. Every thing was 
lively, animated, fmiling, and chafte. There was 
no ftatue there but nature, whofe rofes covered the 
bofom. Innocent as flowers, the young girls con 
templated their marriage union without fufpeft- 
ing its tender myfiery. Then the youthful bride¬ 
groom faw for the nrft time in his young bride the 
cxquifite Venus, and the bride beheld in her huf- 
band the unrivalled Apollo. How happy were 
they! no indecent engraving, flo uncovered ftatue, 
gave them the foretafte of the fupreme felicity ; 
every thing was new for them; every thing was 
enjoyment, and the eyes alfo had their virginity 
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CHAP. CLXXXVI. 

POPULAR CANTINES. 

Who has not fee n, a few years back, on the 
Place de Greve, that famous retailer of tifanuc, 
who for a Hard, in the dog days, flaked the thirft 
of theLimoufin, the coal,porter, the day labourer, 
the mechanic, and young children. His fountain, 
placed at a fixed pofl, was inexhauftible. A 
water-carrier filled it every hour. The majeftic 
tifanue merchant attrafled every look on account 
of his brilliant apparel. Large ftripcs of gold lace 
down every feam heightened the fplendour of his 
fcarlet waiftcoat, and when with nimble fift he 
turned three cocks at the fame flroke, in order to 
ferve feven or eight* drinkers at a time, the jing¬ 
ling of the bells that hung at his fleeves, and 
which he triumphantly fliook in wiping his'gob- 
lets, were heard as far as the Pont-au-Change. 
In fhort, young girls, who alfo came , to qiiench 
their thirft at his fountain, fmilingly admired 
themfelves in the glafs of his helmet, the dia¬ 
monds of which multiplied the fun. Alas ? 
this illuftrious monarch of the fountain, this 
mirror of the fun, has disappeared ! We no'lon¬ 
ger drink of . his limonade-tifanue, his beneficent 

tifanhe. 
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tifanue, whofe proud froth we ufed to puff off 
from the lips of his Ihining goblets. 

Cantines have taken his place, (hops where they 
do not fell tifanue at a Hard the glafs, but wine 
at an enormous price. Thofe taverns, fet up 
along the Greve, flretch acrofs the wheat port, 
and end at the port St. Paul. Four upright 
flicks form their flrufture; old pieces of ta- 
peflry, filled with holes, defend the drinkers 
but wretchedly againft the piercing rays of the 
fun. In the back ground you fee the cafks in 
draught. Thefe tlicds are filled with fpies, {harp¬ 
ers, fwindlers, and foldiers. The vulgar indem¬ 
nify themfelves for the wine which they have not 
tailed for a year paft, and drown their reafon in 
the mugs. 

That port, where formerly the citizen faw the 
gifts of Ceres unloading, and all the commodities 
neceffary for the exigence of a great people, 
is now changed into a vaft cabaret, in which men,. 
whofe conflant labour helped to fupport the bur¬ 
den of life, now confume their time in .drinking, 
in playing at cards, familiarizing themfelves 
with leifure and idlenefs, and filled with wine 
flretch themfelves along, and fleep in the laps of 
their filthy miflrcffes. The frantic fyflem of 
the agrarian law feems to have taken pof- 
fefiion of the heads of thofe credulous mecha¬ 
nics. They imagined that all men ought to be 
rich and do nothing, and they ferve the dangerous 

appren- 



182 NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 

apprenticefhip of idlenefs. * To drink, laugli, and 
fmg among vile proftitutes, is their fupreme feli¬ 
city. They have alfo one Virtue lefs, that of fo- 
briety: every inftant the paflenger fteps afide in 
order to avoid being elbowed by a drunken man 
or woman* 

How urgent it is become to revive confidence, 
to cement lhe general peace, to bring back with 
it plenty, labour, good morals, and focial virtues! 

If thefe vows be not heard, if eveiy day is to 
be a day of reft for the unoccupied workman, 
days of drunkennefs and debauchery, thefe caba¬ 
rets will become fo many haunts of proftitution, 
fo many caverns for robbers, afylums for fedition, 
in which daring leaders, fearlefs of patroles, will 
harangue their docile fatellites, will impel their 
motions at their pleafure, by pouring out libations 
of wine without meafure, the fource of civil dis¬ 
orders and of factions, the forerunners of the de¬ 
finition of empires. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CLXXXVII. 

IT IS THE DEVIL, &C. 

Spectres, demons, ghofls, every thing which 
belongs to the black art, bloody nuns, fuch are the 
amufements which have taken place of the Or? 
phean flutes of the opera, its enchanting dances, 
the fongs of Alcefte and Antigone ; this is what 
has diffolved its harmonious circle, and palfied 
the fport of thofc decorations which fometimes 
difplayed to us magnificent cities, fometimes 
the dark and deep horror of forefts, and fome¬ 
times the palace of the fun forcing us to fhade 
our eyes. ; 

The temptation of St. Anthony, which in its 
principle was only an allegory, an Egyptian 
hieroglyphick, like the paps of Ifis and the la¬ 
bours of Hercules, has become in the hands of 
legendaries, poets, and painters, the fource of 
a multitude of ftrange fables, which ignorance 
has converted into true hiftories, and with 'which 
philofophy has not failed to reproach religion. 

This celebrated temptation, engraven by Catot, 
and fung by Piron, was a£t*d as a pantomime on 
the theatre of the city. The direftors of this 
fpeftacle neglected nothing to give it all the 

fplendour 
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fplendour and .pomp of which at was fufcep- 
tible. Devils,-hell, illufions, flage effect, danc¬ 
ing, fire, military-evolutions, gardens, temples, 
all ' was employed with richnefs in the decora¬ 
tion, and profusion in the detail. 

People of tafie were offended, but the people 
did not liften to the reafonings of people of tafte; 
they go where they can be elevated and furprifed; 
they go wherever they.find any thing that inte- 
reflsthem. »> 

Thefe ghofts and fpectres, which are raifed on 
the theatres* and which afford fo much pleafure 
in the beholding, are the refleftion of the revolu¬ 
tionary periods: the people are pleafed at the 
fhantajm agcny in feeing the fhade of Robefpierre; 
it advances j aery of horror is heard j fuddenly 
the head is detached from the body, a terrible 
ftroke of thunder crufhes the monfter, and accla¬ 
mations of joy accompany the thundering ful- 
mination. 

People of tafte would with to fupprefs the 
little theatres ; they lament the attempts of the 
fcenic undertakers, and talk to us of the fine an¬ 
tique ; but if they cannot ftrike us with a grand 
and iriterefting fpe£tacle, why are they fo anxi- 
ipus to amufe the people, not after their tafte, 
.‘but after their own, which is often timid, cold, 
and confined ? Let them leave the multitude the, 
choice of their feats. The crowd which throng 

to 
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to a theatre never go without reafon, but it is the 
philofopher alone who difcovers the motive: 

This fpecies of dark and melancholy romance 
was fabricated at London; our bookfellers have 
tranflated them, and they have fold in great abun¬ 
dance. It was for us to invent and write fuch 
novels by the glimmering of the lamps of the 
dungeons where we were buried alive. We 
have compofed nothing, of this fort j but 
decorators and pantomimes feized on thofe 
mournful images, and thofe theatres who had 
taken lefs money, though they had^their ’ fpec- 
tres, their hells, and devils alfo, do" not think 
that fair, and pretend that it does not belong 
to fhew-booths to reprefent thofe infernal fcenOs. 

One'obfervation ftrikes the philofopher on this 
fubjeft, which is, that the people become fami¬ 
liarized with thofe fantaftic images, amufe them- 
felves more in proportion as they believe lefs, 
and, in fhort, laugh at them. What better ef¬ 
fect could the w r ifeft books have produced ? The 
moft elegant women are , paffionately fond of 
thefe little theatres ; .they love the walks of the 
Boulevards, where reign a greater air of liberty 
and licence. There is an alley oppofite to the 
Ambiju-comique, which becomes the rendezvous 
of all the little noflumal fuppers. , Yon are. loft 
in the crowd; you efcape all obfervtttion j you 
have the air of being.of the people. “Images of 
witchcraft, the libidinous monk carried off by the 

devil. 
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devil, the dances and figures of demons, every¬ 
thing renders a woman prettier after this fpefiacle 
than after the opera. Thofe who pay for the 
fupper are always good and amiable devils j the 
youngeft are the imps, and they transform in the 
beft manner they can the hell which they have 
juft feen into a paradife. 


CHAP. CLXXXVI1I. 

REFRACTOR* PRIESTS. 

‘ ( 

This epithet has a double fenfej it announces 
a refinance and a revolt j it fignifies an untraft- 
able difciple and a rebellious citizen j it is 
borrowed from the arts. We name refractory 
the fand, or the clay, or the mineral, which not 
only does not unite itfelf with other materials, 
but which hinders them from uniting together, 
and which diffolves the whole compofition. 

It is pretended that the priefts called conjlitu- 
tional have done more harm to the revolution than 
die, refractory. “ Thofe,” fays one of our writers, 
“ had only .libertine ideas, but they had at leaft 
“ the boldnefs of crime. Tljey could not deceive 
“ any one, and the impudence of their pretenfions 

“ was 



NEW PICTURE OF PARIS- 1#7 

£t was fufficient to cover them with fliartae, and 
“ draw down the hatred of the, public on their 
“ heads. When it was obferved on one fide, that 
“ Abbe Maury was a Franc coquin, it was retorted 
“ on the other that at leaft c'etoitun coquin Franc 

What was called commmicat, was receiving into 
your mOuth from the hand of a prieft, juft iffuing 
from a place of ill-fame, and ftill intoxicated, a 
little bit of flower pafte, flat, and of the fize and 
roundnefs of what we call a little fous.. 

“ Tremblez, humains, faites des vcoux j 
“ Voila le maitre du tonnere!” 

This is at leaft what our priefts wifhed us 
to believe, without believing it themfelves. A 
Parifian, who was fick, was confeffed by a con- 
ftitutional prieft, and had received what was then 
called the viaticum. His relations laid hold of his 
confcience, and perfuaded him that this communion 
availed nothing. The fick man receives the fa- 
crament of a refraCtory prieft, and fays in expir¬ 
ing, “ It would be very unfortunate if neither 
“ of thefe communions Ihould be good?” 

After the affair of Pontarfon, a volunteer hav¬ 
ing been made prifoner by the Chouans, was car¬ 
ried before their general, who, after having fliaved 
him himfelf, font him to a prieft, who alked him 
which he preferred, the conftitutional or refractory 
priefts? The volunteer anfwered, “ that he made 
c< ufe neither of the one nor the other” 0n this an- 

fwer 
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fwer he was condemned to be fhot, and he was 
(hot. 

They call hojlie a little leaf of parte of the form 
of a fousfof which a prieft, were he the moft con- 
j'ummate villain, by means of four Latin words, 
made a god. A ci-devant marchionefs was on her 
death bed ;-a non-juring prieft having brought her 
the viaticum clandeftinely in his breeches, (he made 
fome difficulty to fwallow it, pretending that it 
fmelt of his pocket. It is fince faid that the non- 
juring priefts make'ufe of no hofies but fuch as are 
a la fieur $ orange. 


CHAP. CLXXXIX. 

AMELIORATION. 

We cannot hear, without the moft lively emo¬ 
tions of pleafure, that there are at prefent at the 
Hotel Dieu two hundred and fifty empty beds, 
and that each lick perfon has one to himfelf. 
The ufual mortality in this hofpital under theold 
regime was thirteen perfons a day. ,It is at pre- 
ferit only two in fix days. 

The national lottery, which I have re-created, 
gives milk to foundlings, foup to the lick, and 
dreffings to the wounded. The hofpitals are in 

general 
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general better kept, and charity has no longer 
that filthy and difgufting front which disfigured its 
divine charafter. 


CHAP. CXC. 

PRIVIES AT THE PALAIS-ROYAL. 

He was not an injudicious man, who, feeing at 
the Palais-Royal the reflaurateurs eftablifh them- 
felves in fo great a profufion, and as near each 
other as holes in a wafp’s neft, caufed privies to 
be conftrufited for thofe who dine at 18 livres a 
head. He imagined that fo many fluffed turkeys, 
fo many falmon, fo many Weflphalia hams, fo 
many wild boars’ heads, fo many Bologna fau- 
fages, lb many pates, fo many liqueurs, fherbets. 
ices, and lemonades, would find there, en dernier 
analyfe, their common refervoirs ; and, that in 
making it fpacious enough, and, above all, com¬ 
modious enough for fo many people who make 
a matter of pleafure of every thing, the caput 
mortuum of the kitchens around would become a 
mine of filver to him. 

In reality, what proves the good fenfe of the 
fpeculator is, that his refervoir brings him an an¬ 
nual revenue of at leaft eleven to twelve thoufand 
livres. ,,, 

Th* 
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This roan carried op nearly the fame trade as 
' the emperor Vefpafian, who farmed out the pri¬ 
vies of Rome; his fon, under the guife of rail¬ 
lery, reproached him for his avarice j the em¬ 
peror took out a piece of money, and put it under 
the rofe of his fon;- There, faid he, do you think 
it fmells amifs f 

It is at the Palais Royal, that in every mode 
the gold which arifes from what is moft corrupt 
and abominable leaves no bad fmell behind it 
O poor mortals! behold then how ye are fa- 
ihioned ! 


CHAP. CXCI. 

UNLIMITED LIBERTY OF THE PRESS. 

I have feen a generation of men of letters, 
the moft celebrated of this age, and of thefe 
men there is not one, I affirm, who would not 
have rejected this unlimited liberty; they have 
no need of it for the prod u£t ion of thofe cou¬ 
rageous writings, which have thrown fo much 
light amongft us. In their wideft wanderings 
they always preferred a fort of decency; they 
never brutalized either their language, their opi¬ 
nions, or their perfons; they knew that truth has 

a pro- 
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a progreffive march ; they often repeated this 
maxim. Would you put one power more on your fide , 
put jufiice. 

You muft always write in the name of the 
people, it is faid ; and there is not an hundredth 
part of the people who know how to read, and 
not a thoufandth who can diftinguifh truth from 
falfehood. That portion of the people who are 
fincere are agreed on this head ; and in their ig¬ 
norance on every queftion, they confult rather a 
man's honefly than his talents. 

For this reafon, the calumniator endeavours 
above all to decry the moral character of the re¬ 
publican. The venomous ferpent leaves always 
a poifonous flime on the humid trace of his paf- 
fage ; fo the wicked man applauds himfelf inter¬ 
nally for the dangerous feeds which he has thrown 
into every mind. 

Morande, infamous at London as well as Paris, 
has had many imitators #mongft us; we have 
feen thofe men appear in bands, who made un- 
blulhingly a trade of calumny. We may fay 
that its tooth is fo worn out that its gums have 
overgrown it; it has dared to fully me with the 
name of royalift; I who have ctonftantly attacked 
royalifm concealed under the rnalk of Jacobin- 
ifm; I whole pen is fo independent; yes, I 
have always feen an error, a danger, a fnare, in 
the affociation of thefe words. Unlimited liberty of 
the prefs. 


It 
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It was at firft claimed by the ferocious Moun¬ 
taineers, when they fought to abufe it. They 
afterwards changed their battery, when they faw 
that'this fame liberty unmalked themfelves ; and 
when it was faid of them, that they carried in 
their hands the little key, fpotted with the blood 
of Bluebeard ; the more you wipe and rub it, the 
redder the fpot appears.. 

The defpotifm of the mob is the worft of all 
defpotifms; it was that which invented and pro¬ 
pagated the doftrine of the unlimited liberty of 
the prefs. Babeuf became leader of the mob 
after Marat; they have had'plenty of rivals, and 
fucceffors: it was who Ihould imitate them in 
mobbifm. 

All the art of thefe vile wretches was to affeft 
mobbifh forms and expreffions, which feduced 
and deluded the multitude. Every mob-writer 
might pulh his lies and impudence as far as he 
thought proper j he wgs fure to meet with en¬ 
couragement. 

It-was under the poignards, the clubs, and the 
fabres of the murderers, that the famous nomi¬ 
nation for Paris was made in 1792 ; and which 
fent to-the convention fo many men of fanguinary 
principles. I declared-at the time, folemhly and 
publicly, every thing which was to be expefited 
from them. 5 

What w$s the origin of all the fucceeding 
crimes ? The unlimited liberty of the prefs ; the 

cruel 
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cruel levity with which we glided over crimes 
which ought to have roufed every mind with in* 
dignation. Tbefe horrors were juftified in pam¬ 
phlets; the atrocious letters of Albitte, of 
Fouche, 'of Laporte, and of ColJot d’Herbois, 
were reprinted with affe&ation; and while on 
whatever fide they turned ihemfelves, the French 
found nothing but robbers who plundered, Mid 
wolves who devoured them,, infamous news* 
writers, with the fame fort of barbarifm, ap¬ 
plauded every thing mod active and mod horri¬ 
ble, which terror, falutary term, to make ufe of 
their own expreffion, could inipire, 

I heard a young man called Vincent, about 
twenty or twenty-two years old, of an atrocious 
character, and whale paflSons were fee afloat by 
the revolution, which 'had made him a real can¬ 
nibal, fay, that thefe publications were mure re¬ 
publican than all the writings of^Mably. 

Malliard and Ronfin held the fame language 
to me; one was commander of the revolutionary 
army, the other had been one of the presidents 
of the butcheries of September. Couthon fhrug- 
ged up his flioulders when we fpoke of the 
books of RouSeau refpedting government, and 
faid that he underflqod nothing about it. 
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CHAP. CXCir. 

Puns. 

At the time of the inftallation of the execu¬ 
tive directory, the royalifts, lofing all hope, exer- 
cifed their puny vengeance by fcribbling infult- 
ing or malignant libels on the watch-boxes 
even of the centinels, who were not Argufies. 
Not far from the directorial palace we read 
thefe words, which were eagerly caught at by 
the ignorant multitude; Manufa&ure de fires d 
frottet. They repeated aHo this phrafe, in allu- 
fion to the penury of our armies at that time ; 
Nous ne Jiouvons continuer ia guerre avec cinq car- 
touches. Another faying was, Les Anglais ne fe 
de-YitUeront, que quand les Francois feront <&-Barras- 
fes. 

This fkitmifli of the angry punlters was as 
fhort as it was feeble. The directory took its 
footing, defpifed the epigrammatifts, and went on 
'with firmnefs. After all the fhocks, the difeou- 
ragements, the diferedit, the fears of good citi“ 
?fens, after the daring attempts of the emigrants, 
the avowed enemies of the revolution, and the 
tricks of non-juring and refraCtOry prielis, they 
re-eftabliflied order and' place. They were great, 

firm; 
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firm, and moderate. Every fenfible man attached 
himfelf to them, as to a . majeftic regulator. 
Their eulogium is in the aftonilhment and terror 
of the cabinets of foreign princes. 


CHAP. CXCIII 

CONDORCET. 

As the death of Condorcet caufed an univerfal 
fimfetion, every one is Naturally anxious to know 
the circumftances which attended it. Here is 
what haS been tranfmitted to me by an eye- 
witnefs. Arrefted at Clamars, in a cabaret 
which hunger had preffed him-to enter, he was 
taken to the committee of the place (for the 
fmalleft villages had their committees of fans- 
culottes) interrogated, and fearched j he de¬ 
clared that his name was Simon , an old domejlic. 
They found neither paper, certificate, or paffport 
on him, but an Horace , in the blank pages of 
which were fome lines written with a pencil, 
and in Latin, which made a member of the com¬ 
mittee, who interrogated him, very wifely obferve. 
Thou telleft us that thou art a fervant , hut I JhoUld 
he much fooner inclined to believe that thou firt one of 

O 2 tkofe 
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tJmfe ci-devmts , who formerly kept fervants. The 
refult of the examination was the fending the 
quidam to the diftrift of Bourg d’Egalite, to he 
done with as Ihould be further ordered. Tranf- 
ferred on foot by an armed effort, the unhappy 
man could not go farther than Chatiilon, where 
he dropt down with hunger and fatigue. They 
were obliged to borrow a horfe of a vine-dreffer 
of this laft commune and he was led to the dif- 
trict, which ordered him to be imprifoned. 

Thrown into a damp dungeon, without bed 
or food, they forgot him for forty-eight hours. 
The keeper went to vifit him the third day only 
after his entrance j he was ftretched out lifelefs 
on the floor, ft is unneceffary after that to wafle 
onefelf in conjectures on the caufe of his death; 
the truth is, that he had not time to flnlih his re- 
paft in the cabaret at Qamptrs, and tliat he died 
of hunger in his dungeon, which he had entered 
entirely exhaufted: and this perhaps alfo is the 
reafon why this event, •fohich ought naturally to 
have made fome noife, has remained fecret to this 
moment, and fuggefted the idea of his having 
taken poifon. 

In the laft interview which I had with Con- 
dorcet, I gave him an itinerary for Neufchatel, 
in Switzerland, by means of which he might 
avoid Befan^on, Pontarlier, and pafs the Doubs. 

Condorcet had forefeet! the reign of thole men 
°f blood, who have brought the moft, glorious of 

revolutions 
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revolutions into deteftation, and Imprinted it 
with their chara&ers of folly and ferocity. The 
fame men were foon to affaffinate twenty-two 
reprefentatives of the people ; to punifh them 
for their information, their virtue, their courage, 
and, above all, for the knowledge which they had 
of the vile and criminal intrigues which the 
agents of the foreign powers carried on with fo 
much audacity. It is not aftonilhing that thefe 
affaflins calumniated their memory; but every 
thing which has been faid of them and Condor- 
cet will foon give way to the overpowering and 
terrible fplendor of truth: and we fhall fee that 
there was neither high treafon in the twenty-two, 
nor weaknefs in the philofopher; we fhall fee 
that the inconceivable opprefffcm which weighed 
on the people^ and Oil the national convention, 
its own dbn&ftron, has given birth to actions 
which could have belonged only to a Socrates, a 
Plato, and a Penn; for they themfelves would 
have been murdered, or would have been con¬ 
demned to filence, amidft that dreadful tempeft 
of thunder, armed for the deftru£Hpft of genius, 
philofophy, and even common fenfe. What 
then could human reafon do ? Nothing. 

We may however reproach Condorcet for hav¬ 
ing given an opinion in the trial of Lewfs the 
XVIth, fo indecifive, fo toftnous, and fo enabar* 
raffed, that every one exclaimed at the time, that 
the philofopher had fpoken really like a child. 

Condorcet 
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Cctadorcet and lisvoifier were riot able to find 
a hiding-place; the laft ofthe Brutus exclaimed, 
“ Virtue, thou art but an empty name !” Thefe 
two cfelebrated men might have addrefled the 
fame memorable apoftrophe to friendship. 


CHAP. CXCIV. 

BLACK COLLARS. 

Our black collars had., formed a plan (fo the 
report goes) of hiring all the vacant lodgings 
that furround the Luxemburg^, It is even faid 
that they want to hire the fejninary of St. Sul- 
pice, in order to form it into a kind of barrack, 
which would give them the means of feizing the 
favourable moment to fall, with arms in their 
hands, on the dire&ory, who fmiled at the me¬ 
naces of its feeble enemies. 

. What is a black collar? I divide them into 
three claffes; the emigrants, the cowards who 

* have deferted from the armies, or withdrawn 
themfelves from the requifition by means of mo¬ 
ney or intrigue, and that vile herd ofSeffemmat’e 

* petit-maitres % whofe exifrence is fcarcely percep¬ 
tible except in theatres and ladies dreffing-roonts, 

and 
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and ^vhofe whole merit cqpfifts in ,ridiculoufly 
aping the follies,.of the day,. and in their daily 
change of manners, language, and drefs. Thefe 
laft are only caterpillars, who crawl about, and 
gnaw the bark of the tree of liberty. 

I read in the abridged di&ionary of natural 
hiftory, that there is a kind of caterpillar, fur- 
named the Ibery. After having given a defcrip- 
tion of this animal, the'" Writer terminates his 
article by thefe words; “ It is necefiary to de- 
“ ftroy this fpecies of caterpillars as foon as you 
(( perceive them.” 


CHAP^CXCV. 

TO THE STOCTKHOI.DE|tS. 

Stockholders, unfortunate clafsl and en¬ 
titled to the fympathy of every feeling heart, 
what would become of you if a royalift re-a&ion 
flrould take place in Paris, and meet with fuc- 
cefs? You have no other titles than fuch as are 
new, and which the defpot would not acknow¬ 
ledge. r He would tell you, “ The titles which 
“ my predeceflbrs gave you had at their head, 
Lewis, by the grace of God^ king of France — 

“ What 



$00 JTfW PICTURE OF FAXIS. # 

“ Wbat fignify to your infcriptions ? 1 know 
n f* nothing about that.” 

And ye, brave and old warriors, who have 
filed your blood, and facrificed a part of your- 
felyes even in the field* of glory for the defence 
of your, country, you would be Ignominioufly 
driven from that afylum, where food and every 
comfort, is Hecurejto you until the end of your 
glorious career* The defpot would fay, “ Get 
“ out, wretches, who have borne arms for the 
“republic, fiiftead of defending your king, his 
“ clergy, and ha nobility 


CHAP. CXQVI. 

OfcAKGE iW THE N-AitES OF STREETS. 

I have read a geographical project, of which 
Paris was the map, and the hackney-coachmen 
the profeffom- Certainly 1 fhould rather with 
Paris to be a geographical -chart than a volume 
of the Roman calendarj and the names of faints, 
with which the ftreet# are baptized, cannot be 
compared, either for ufefulnefs or harmony, with 
the names of the cities and towns for which it 
was propofed to exchange thenju^ On this plan, 
the Fapxfiourg St.. Penis been called 

the 
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the Fauxboirrg of Pakndttotes / the ^auxbourg 
of St. Marceau, the Fauxbottrg of’Marfeilles 5 the 
Place de Gneve, the Place de Tours, or Bourptes , 
&c. 

But fefioufly, if the names of the ftreets -were 
to undergo a change, this is a more reafonable 
and better'digfefted plan than that fuggefted and 
put into execution under the revolutionary re¬ 
gime of fuppreffing the word faint. 

The authors of this laft change thought they 
had given a mortaf blow to the catholic religion, 
in robbing it of the ancient honour of confecrat- 
ing our narrow and filthy ftreets; but it was the 
precaution of a child, who ftiuts his eyes in 
fcrambling through thorn bufhes. 

Thefe names at*faints, fo long unknown them- 
felves, and fo long applied to the ftreets of Paris, 
reminded the inhabitants no more of the apoftlcs 
or martyrs of the catholic religion, than Pelican- 
ftreet reminds thofe who crofs it of the manners 
of the heavy filhing bird by whofe name the ftreet 
is called. 

Who is there amongft us, who is the devot even, 
that in pafling the ftreets of St. Honore or St. 
Antoine, thinks either of the name or deeds of 
thefe inhabitants of the Ikies ? We walk along 
thefe ftreets as the Englilh walk through St. Paul's 
at London, the Turks the ftreet of St. Sophia at 
Conftantinople, the Romans thelFlaminlan ftreet 
at Rome, without any-' of them-etfer thinking on 

Fla- 
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FJaminius, or St. Sophia, or St. Paul. There was 
one way indeed to make us think of them as 
Frenchmen, and that was, to forbid our doing 
fo ; and this is the wife, refolution which our mo¬ 
dern iconoclaftes have adopted. Independent of 
the barbarous hiatus introduced into the language 
by the fuppreffion of the word faint in the flreets 
Honore , Rock, Antoine, &c. they have jgone di- 
reftly contrary to their defign, by placing us be¬ 
tween the eafe of habit and the fear of palling for 
ariftocrats, and forcing us from this very circum- 
ftance to be continually recalling both our preju¬ 
dices and their motives. Thus there is not a rea¬ 
sonable republican who attaches at prefent the 
leaft importance to this fubje£t’; and if it were 
neceffary to make a change in the flreets of 
Paris, there is not a man of common fenfe who 
would not prefer that of the geography of which 
we were fpeaking, which Carries with it at lealt 
a means of inflruction, and a chara&er of origi¬ 
nality. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CXCVII. 

LIBELLERS. 

We fcarcely know which to be moll afto- 
mihed at, the prefumption of certain news-wri¬ 
ters, or the credulity of the public, who blindly 
refer themfelves to their decifions, and who fub- 
fidize them in order to be deceived. What 
confidence, in fa61, can we have in writers fo 
rafh as to fpeak of every thing without exami¬ 
nation, of morality without morals, of religion 
without believing in God, of literature with¬ 
out well knowing how to read, of political 
economy without elements ! What interefl, even* 
of curiofity, could fuch declaratory libellers in- 
fpire, who can only bark, bite, and calumniate ; 
without views, without means, without fliame, 
and without country ? 

Whatever be the difpofition, which we all have, 
to read every thing with pleafure which bears 
the character of mifehievoufnefs, dill this mif- 
chievoufnefs mull be feafoned, and this difpofi¬ 
tion be kept up by wit, which can alone in the 
long run pardon the ufe or juflify the excefs 
of it. 


To 
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To -what efteem canthefe men pretend, who 
<ta not \Atifti to' contradiCt themfelves openly 
one day alter another Tefpe&ing the fame perfon, 
the fame event, the fame works? who, on the re¬ 
commendation of a filly fellow or a bookfeller, 
cry up to the Ikies an obfcure writer whofe opi¬ 
nions favour their party, or whofe dinners prif- 
matize their opinions} who, to deck up an old 
idol, or fatisfy their perfonal animofity, let loofe 
their fury againft fuch honeft writers as do not 
humble themfelves before their contemptible 
pride. 

The punifhment of ridicule is, we muft con- 
fefs, a chaftifement too mild for thofe fcribhlers, 
writers -of yefierday, and moft indefatigable ca¬ 
lumniators. We cannot cohceiye how they fhould 
pretend to avoid it, or have'the impudence to 
‘complain. 

What is this new mode.of reafoning? There 
have been great villains in the convention, there¬ 
fore the convention is compofed of villains. The 
republic has been, .from its fir ft foundation, the 
theatre of factions and diforders, therefore no 
laws or peace can take place in a republic. 

The follies of a. court begat the deficit, which 
begat the American war, which begat the hatred 
of England, which begat the faftion of Orleans, 
which begat the faftions of Danton, Marat, and 
Robefpfjcrre, which begat the Jacobins, which 
begat immorality, atheifm, and ftockjobbing, 
. which 
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which begat the ,pfcud<MGfa]i&, which begat 
the joumalifts, the libellers, the pamphleteers, of 
whom we havefpoken, and who, already forgot* 
ten, axe covered with the moft ineflahle con¬ 
tempt. 


CHAP. CXCVIII. 

SHADE OP ROUSSEAU. 

I went, according to cuftom, to vifit the pil¬ 
lars of the dome of die Pantheon, and to exa¬ 
mine attentively what We had a right to fear or 
hope with refpe£t to the fate of this great edifice, 
which holds every mind in fufpenfe. 

Magnificent works, labours of more than half 
a century, muft you periflh in a fingle inftant! I 
looked, my bead thrown backward, at thofe ma* 
jeftic coludlfts, the delicate and light foliage of 
the capitals, thofe lofty and triple vaults, and 
exclaimed, “ Superb pillars' if you muft give 
“ way, let k not be at leaft without giving us a 
“ laft and charitable warning.” 

O vain efforts of art! O too coftly monument! 
O fruitlefs expencesi O barren pomp! I made 
all thefe reflexions as I walked .along. When fud- 

denly 
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denly I heard a gentle ? figh, which proceeded frortt 
a cavern. I ftopt, I liftened, and recollected the 
tender and plaintive voice of J. J. Rouffeau. 

“ What am I? What do I do here?. I, in a 
u temple! Why have they placed me here ? I 
“ repofed fo well in the Ille of Poplars •, it was 
“ the laft habitation which I had obtained from 
“ friendfhip; the birds came to warble above my 
“ cinerary urn ■, the young girls of the neighbour- 
* { ing hamlet often covered my tomb with mar- 
“ jorarn, finging the airs of my Devin du Village. 
“ Men have, torn me from the Elyfium, where I 
** enjoyed perfeft tranquillity, and have plunged 
“ me into a cold ftone quarry! Inftead of the 
" lhade of Fenelon which I fought, I faw a hor- 
“ rible bloody fpe£tre, which took the road of 
hellhe only paffed through, it is true, but he 
“ has left in this atmbfphere a fmell of crimes 
“ which cannot be extinguished. 

** Ah ! whoever yoa be that hear- me, do not 
“ rejeCt my prayer ; let me be carried back to my 
ifland; let me again breathe the balmy air of 
“ the country j let me feel myfeifwa*ned again 
“ by the rays of that fun which led me to the ado- 
ration of the author. 

“ I am ftifled in this fepulchre; the,earth Shakes 
“ under my coffin; I hear the falling of the tot- 
“ tering honesj thofe who enter fly away af- 
“ frighted. Immortality is not in fafety at the 
“ Pantheons—Oh ! I fliall be more tranquil under 

“ the 
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“ the vault of heaven, under that cupola which 
* f does not fall!” 

Struck with thefe complainings, I thought it 
my duty to tranfmit them to the friends of J. J. 
Roufleau} and I joined my prayers that this 
man of nature might, agreeably to his ardent fo 
licitationSj be carried back to Ermenonville. 


CHAP. CXCIX. 

SECTION LEPELLETIER, 

The exiftence of.the capital is a real miracle 
it has efcaped the coalition of kings, and its own 
inleftine divitiona-j it has efcaped famine*, and 
when we reflect what could have faved k from 
this laft fcourge, we can attribute it only to the 
wealth of moft plentiful autumps. The crea¬ 
tion of that multitude of particular diftrids has 
wonderfully contributed to favour an equal diftri- 
bution, and has given each quarter a central 
point, which it would have been very difficult to 
have eftabliffied on a general plan. 

How does this city fubfift, betrayed by its 
magiftrates, who we're to have opened the gates 
to the confpirators ? When the news of the tak- 
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ing of the Baflile, at Verfailles 

as au iropofture, fao»||pteited at the court the 
terror. with which it, had inspired us» when 
every coimtenanceg^w^j^ at hearing of our 
daring and majeftic pofition, this great darker 
was not the laft yre-„ had to undergo. , A year 
did not pafe in which our walls were not threat¬ 
ened with fire, and t|?e rage of the fa£iions, 
which broke looie in this immenfe city, feemed to 
have no walls ftrongenough to retrain it. 

While mercenaiy wri terSj falaried by the foreign 
powers, never ceafedboafting, with equal'extrava- 
gance and perfidy, of the perfeft tranquillity of 
this city, and the majefly of its primary and per¬ 
manent , aflemblies, wbilft warned by too fatal 
an experience, we did pot ceafe ourfelves to 
infpire a ji^ miftmfi: qf tlwt depeitful calm, and 
call the'.'attention of the'patriots of 1789 to the 

. , ■, U, ,w, I'i;, ,T V 

feditious invafions, the multiplied revolts, and the 
ultimate attempts of thofe primary aflemblies, 
which a band of.,factious men were plunging 
into the horrors.of civil war, emifaries were fe- 
cretly workiijg up the people before whom they 
were proftrating themfelves in, public. , The 
royalifts were digging’ a deep abyjs^nder our 
feet, while they were crowning oig |4ads with 
their intoxicating flowers. Wretches! ! they were, 
perfuming the altaroh which they wHhed,to fa- 
crifice every ParUian, as the author or accom¬ 
plice of the death of the laft king. 

” ' We 
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We (hall here give fome developements necef- 
fary to cftablifh the fa£ts, flight in appearance, 
but the confequences of which might have had 
the moft murderous influence on the fate of the 
French republic. 

It was on Thurfday evening, the 2d of Ven- 
demiaire, that they attempted at the Palais Royal 
the game of the manoeuvres concerted in the c;a- 
bals of the fe£tion Lepelletier. It was remem¬ 
bered that a dozen coxcombs infulted in the gar¬ 
den the invalids who had cried out, Vive la repub¬ 
lic ! Three of thefe infolent young men were ar- 
refted, and the reft ran away like a flock of deer 
■it the report of a fowling-piece. 

The 3d Vendemiairs, the fe£iions of the 
French theatre, of Unity, and Lepelletier, took 
moft violent arretes againft the convention, 
made a proclamation of difobedience to the de¬ 
crees accepted by the whole of France, and 
named, according to cuftom, commiffaries to 
publifli their proclamation and their refolutions. 
The evening of the fame day people, adroitly 
fcattered through different quarters of the city, 
exclaimed that all the young men were arrefted 
and fent to prifon. 

The young men, affrighted, afferabled in the 
garden of the Palais Royal; groups w r ere formed, 
the moft daring proje£ls were propofed; and 
whilft fome were employed in ltirring up their 
paflions, others were tinging the Reveil 4u Pcujile. 

vol, u. JP Some 
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Some one took it into his head to nfk, “ What 
u are thefe cries and movements about '“ A 

11 terrorift,’' they called out on every fide: “ It 
“ is a terrorift,” and the pretended terrorift was 
knocked down. The women fled, the fbops 
were fhut up, and a torrent of young people 
rufhed on fuccelliveiy to the theatres of the 
republic, of the Rue Feydeau, and the Vaude¬ 
ville, where they forced the doors, interrupted 
the plays, and made the aftors fmg the Revet'f 
du Pettple. All thefe preliminaries covered the 
defign of increafing the rioters, of forming thern- 
felves into battalions, and of going to attack the 
convention. 

Meanwhile the military force was organized, 
patroles circulated divided the groups, and broke 
every hoftile meafure, which for want of a com¬ 
mon point did not ftand the flighted oppo- 
fition. 

At half pafl nine the paflions were raifed to 
the highed pitch; the groups were drong, nu¬ 
merous, and riotous; a patroJc of grenadiers 
pafling by were fired at, and one of three fliots 
druck a foldier in the head. This was the fignal 
of war, the critical moment; and if the grenadiers 
had been as forward • to repulfe that outrage as 
their enemies had been to commit it, there is no 
doubt but Paris would have become a royal Ven¬ 
dee ; that was what was wanted; but unfbaken 
in their duty, thefe brave foldjfers, having had no 

orders 
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orders to fire, ftopt motionlefs after prefenting 
their bayonets. It was on this occafion that 
the cowardice of thefe mifcreants rnauifefled 
itfelf not having fucceeded in caufing the maffa- 
cre of the whole of this intrepid patrole, they 
ran through the city, crying out that the conven¬ 
tion had fired on the people, and calling To 
arms! the ftreets re-echoed nothing but thofe 
words, To arms! to arms! Down with the con¬ 
vention ! the fedlions for ever! 

Silly leaguers! vou had not counted on fo much 
firmnefs on the part of the inhabitants of this 
city; you had thought, in the towering preemp¬ 
tion of your ambitious projects, that all Paris 
would be fhaken by your cries, would march 
at your orders, and would facrifice to your plea- 
fare, liberty, property, repofe, hope, every thing, 
even life. Vain was your outcry that the con¬ 
vention had fired on the people ; the people, fo 
often deceived by your royal manoeuvres, werc- 
refolved to fee and underftand before they 
a£ied. 

This fatal temporifation ruined you; all this 
lcaffolding of crimes and folly was cruihed under 
the weight of truth. 

At eleven, every thing had difappeared. The 
convention, while thefe pigmies were hovering 
around it, affembled at eight, but without 
debating, and at half after ten the committees 
of government entered the hall. On this fitting, 

P 2 one 
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one of the molt memorable of the convention, 
feemed to hang the deftiny of France: every one 
viewed with horror this fcandalous war between 
the national convention and a puny fraction of the 
nation, called for vigorous and perfevering mea- 
fures; every heart animated with the fame fenti- 
ment, that of dying rather than yielding, rallied 
to the fame flandard, that of the republic. 


CHAP, CC 

HIRED BALLAD-SINGERS. 

We cannot take four Heps in the ftreeu o \ 
Paris without feeing ballad-fingers mounted on 
/toolswho, when they have chawn the multi 
tilde around them by the found of fume inflru- 
ment, begin a dialogue of their own compofition. 
Thefe means were not negle£ted during the revo¬ 
lution. All the licentious maxims of demagogy 
palfed through the organs of thefe vile* vaga¬ 
bonds. 

Broken by the tortures of the revolutionary 
regime, we heard thefe murderous ballad-fingers 
in the evenings at the Palais-Royal, howl¬ 
ing out. To the guillotine , Capet , to the guillotine, at¬ 
tended by furious looking wretches with fabres 


in 
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in their hands. Thcfe fame ballad-fingers carried 
on biers men who were wounded in the affair of 
the 10th of Auguft, and paraded through the 
hall of the convention, calling for vengeance in 
their brutal fongs. All the names which entered 
into the compofition of, the famous inffrument 
of punifhment were worked up into gay cou¬ 
plets for the amufement of the mob. 'Droll 
expreflions were confecrated to reprefent the 
action of the fatal plank, and the fall of the 
guillotined heads. The death of the condemned 
was accompanied by taunting irony, and jells 
were annexed to every function and the lead 
movements of the executioner. 

Marat, Chabot, Robefpierre, and d’Orleans, 
were fung by thefe proftituted mouths. On 
the loth of Auguft thefe men had hid therm 
fehes, waiting the event of the combat. The 
ballad-fingers metamorphofed them at once into 
heroes armed and fighting, for thefe coward*, 
vvere anxious to be reputed brave. 

We ha\e heard their violins ftrumming out 
eternal ditties on the murder of Lepelletier St. 
Fargeau, and when the murderer blew out his 
brains (as they faid, but which 1 do not believe', 
on the bed of an inn where people had entered 
to feizc lus perfon, the fame ballad-fingers evok¬ 
ed all the furies of hell to torture him ; and a 
clerk of the criminal tribunal, who was called 
Paris , dared no longer bear that name, but took 
that of Fabririus. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCI. 

MAIMED SOLDIERS. 

Ah! who is the man, that without being af¬ 
fected, can meet in the ftreets thefe men covered 
with honourable wounds, w’hich bring to our re- 
colleftion thofe terrible battles in which they 
have been received? We frill find in the coun¬ 
tenances of thefe young mutilated heroes tin.: 
ftamp of that courage which animated them in 
combat; and if our eye could penetrate under 
their garments, how many other glorious fears 
Ihould we yet difeover! 

How many men without legs, without arms, 
without nofe, chin, or mouth ! Every where we 
difeover hideous traces of the cruelties of war. 
O deteftable kings ! ye who are leagued againft 
our infant republic, thinking to annihilate it! ye 
who wifhed to enflave us, and who entered on 
our foil with your powerlefs thunders, yc are 
the authors of thofe fad mutilations; humanity 
bears witnefs againft you; but what account 
do you make of humanity, provided infatiable 
pride cements the crown on your heads! 

Look at thefe foldiers, who have cfcaped the 
chance of war! They have left on the fiekls of 

victory 
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victory the half of themfelves. Let us (lop from 
gratitude ; let us Hand up, and let that wooden 
leg pafs by; let us ftretch out our hands to 
that blind man, and pick up the fnuff-box or 
handkerchief of him who has loft his arm. 

It was propofed that every centinel fhould pre- 
fent arms whenever a maimed foldier pafled. 
I am forry that this motion was not carried into 
full execution. What republican does not feel 
his patriotifm receive a new degree of force and 
courage in feeing thofe deplorable victims of the 
blind vengeance of the powers coalefced againft 
a generous people. They were willing to deftroy 
a ftianv.iul government which weighed upon 
them, and cowardiy tyrants have dared to call 
them to account ; they have given this account 
at Turin, at Venice, at Rome, at Berne, at 
Meutz, at Amtterdam, at the gates of Vienna, 
Thefe mutilated young men place before my 
eyes thofe rapid and immortal conquefts, and 
it is in paying my refpeeb to their ftumps 
that 1 perceive the arm of their comrades 
planting on the foreign foils the three-coloured 
flag. O prefentiments of the mod juft and 
moll memorable of viflories, do not deceive 
ye ! 1 never fail to flicw a mark of fenfibiliry or 

refpect whenever I meet tliefe mutilated men, 
thoTe warriors whom my eyes follow in their flow 
and painful motions, till I feel them moiftened 
with tears. 


A mg' 
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A mechanic has tnade wooden legs of fo Am¬ 
ple and happy a conftru&ion, that when they 
are covered with a flocking or a fhoe, the eye 
cannot diftinguifh whether or no it is homo¬ 
genous with the body to which it is fattened. 

In general, a certain hilarity reigns in the 
countenances of thefe mutilated foldiers 5 and, 
from - the decency of their appearance, we fee 
that the republic is attentive to their food and 
maintenance*-. • 

When we enter the houfe of the invalids, we 
And the air, which was formerly infe&ed, now 
pure; the kitchens are clean, and lince the re¬ 
publican regime, are common. The revolution 
has operated various happy changes in the in¬ 
terior government, of this interefting depot. THe 
choice pieces of meat no longer turn on triple 
rows of fpits for the officers only, the food is the 
fame for all, and this is good and beneficent equa- 
lity. 

Each table is compofed of twelve, foldiers, and 
is furniffied, with foup, boiled beef, a plate of 
vegetables, and haif a pint of unadulterated wine 
to each man. . * , v ,, . 

Men, robuft as Hercules, bearing with fteady 
ftep and mufcular arm hand-barrows loaded 
■■ with diffies, bring to remembrance thofe who, in 
the triumphs of Alexander, carry the inftruments 
of the facrifices. 


When we vifit this immenfe houfe, placed with 
a northern afpeft in the midft of a plain, and 

which 



Picture 6f pari#'. 217 

which feems, from this hajpp^ pofition, to breathe 
the pure air of the adjacentcbuntry, we no longer 
find.the beautiful 1 marble ftatues of the chapels 
within; they had Seen taken down from their 
bafe, ranged fymmetrically in the court of the 
portico, and thefe images of bilhops prefented to 
the eye of the fpetlator the femblance of a coun¬ 
cil, The external part of this edifice qffers at 
prefent only the fhadow of its former glory. 

The dome ftill preferves, in fpite of the de-. 
ftroying hammers of the Vandals of 1793, the 
noble remains of its elegant and majeftic atti¬ 
tude. 

The church is naked and thoroughly ranfack-« 
ed; the altar, on which was erefted fix - gilt cq- 
lumns of dazzling fplendour, is buried under the 
duft of demolitions j caps of liberty have re¬ 
placed the fleurs de lys, and it coll immenfe 
fums to efface them at the higheft corners, which 
operation was called fans-culoftifing the royal dome. 

We fha.ll never more fee venerable foldiers, 
whitened under arms, worfhipping God with fer¬ 
vour, and mingling in their pious fongs the name 
of the founder of this afylum. 


CHAP 
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CHAP. CCII. 

■ PRINTING OFFICES. 

There were formerly only thirty-fix printers 
in Paris, and thefe were privileged. The revo¬ 
lution has overthrown thefe abfurd privileges. A 
printing-prefs is my writing-defk, and that of 
every good or bad author. They have multiplied 
fo aftonifliingly, that the prefs, after having done 
fo much good, threatens a fatal cataftrophe. It 
is the rottennefs of the egg, corruptio optimi jief- 
Jima. 

But how, will it be faid, make a repreffive 
law? There is fcarcely an houfe in Paris where 
there is not a prefs, either in the cellar or the gar¬ 
ret, and in the outhoufes two or three newfpaper 
writers. 

You may well imagine that all royalifts and 
ariftocrats encourage thefe writers in undermin¬ 
ing a government which is odious to them; and 
why fhould not this regiment of fcribblers fancy 
themfelves a power, when they fee themfelves 
introduced even into the hall of the Jegiflative 
hody, and that there is but a bench which fepa- 
rates them from the legiflators ? Is not the power, 
'which they have afibmed,’ of flandering, criticifing, 

and 
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and proclaiming their fatires morning and even¬ 
ing, an authority undifputed ? and how, then, 
fuppofe it unlawful? The journalift will tell you 
that it is infallible, and for that reafon become 
irreproachable. 

It is with this fort of logic that the journalift 
calls himfelf a legiflator, legiflatorof theftreets, 
whofe decrees are publiflied at every corner, and 
parade along the kennels. What more authen¬ 
tic ! what is the broken voice that fpeaks at 
the tribune compared with that of the Stentor 
who can awaken a whole diftri£t, and which 
hears the proclamation in all its force and pleni¬ 
tude ? 

Journalifts will be the everlafting defpair of go¬ 
vernments ; they have nothing to fear but them- 
felves, that is to fay, the contempt into which 
they are falling by their own extravagancies j they 
have taken large fteps towards it. 

There are countries where a woman may make 
a declaration that flie wifbes to be a courtezan or 
public girl; lhe receives a certificate, and enjoys 
the unlimited liberty of proftituting herfelf. There 
are two clafles of journalifts, the one are in fearch 
of truth, and wifh to fpeak it, but with referve, 
and with a fort of refpefit for the puhlic and 
themfelyes. In order that this truth might be¬ 
come univer&l, they give it a decent phyfiog- 
nomy, and they know that a certain air of wif- 
dom will qaufe it to be adopted. The others 

drive 
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drive their pen headlong, and bolt out their afler- 
tions, affeft a flile of fatire, though nature has 
not endowed them with the talent; mingling 
cenfure, farcafm, arid raillery, and confounding 
all diftin&ions. Every phrafe is good for them, 
provided it be cauftic ; truth to them is the groan 
of the offended. To envenom the aflions of a 
public man is the way to make him walk up¬ 
right. Every, adminiftration, every authority, is 
tyrannical, when it is not in perfect obedience 
to their ideas; every government is corrupted 
and aflfaffinable, whenever it thwarts their anti- 
focial productions. 

Thefe writers ihould therefore clafs themfclves 
into rational and feditious journalifts; and the 
public, inftru&ed by the fign, would learn that 
there is as much diftance between two men who 
write periodically, as between a furgeon who 
makes an anatomical operation, and the butcher 
who cuts up an ox. 

The licentioufnefs of the prefs lafted till the 
18th ofFru&idor* the fcandal, without having 
entirely ceafed, has been diminifhed fince that 
ejkocha, becaufe the dire&ory has the right of 
putting the feals on the anti-republican preffes j 
but the incorrigible journalift begins again on the 
morrow with another writing-delk. Quick! give 
thefe {bribes their certificates of infaipy! 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. GCIH. 

WAREHOUSEMEN. 

He who firft faid that the tradefmeri had form¬ 
ed the projeft of degrading the coin, thought he 
only faid a bon mot, while he afferted a truth. 
It is very true, that whether it be for want of 
arms, or want of moral reftraint, commodities 
have been raifed to jfuch a height that the moft 
able obfervers are ignorant of the caufe, and un¬ 
able to explain it. 

We can eafily conceive how colonial produce, 
fuch as fugar, coffee, pepper, indigo, cotton, keep 
at fo high a price; there are two caufes which 
are evident, the devaluation of the colonies, and 
the rate of infurance. 

But indigenous commodities, fuch as Wine, 
brandy, oil, wool, paper, grain, and every thing 
the produce of our own foil, and which we have 
fo abundantly reaped for thefe three years pail, 
with which warehoufes and markets are filled, 
why fliould thefe augment every day ? Why is 
the price of to-morrow higher than that of the 
preceding day'? Unlefs there was a general hail- 
llorm over the land, or a drought, it required 
twenty years formerly to change the ufual prices of 

common 
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common commoditieii j at prefent, it requires 
only twenty-four hours, and the will of a ware- 
ho^feman of the ftreet St. Denis. 


CHAP. CCIV. 

I AM A MODERE. 

Under covert of night, in filence, under fe- 
crefy, without forms, defpotifm and private ha¬ 
tred fliut up citizens by thoufands. People were 
arrefted not only at midnight, but were likewife 
treated in the raoft favage and raoft humiliating 
manner. The committee of public fafety had 
created an infinite number of fubordinate di£ia- 
torfhips; and the citizens, fpoiled of their rights, 
miferable, trembling, and dumb before their ty¬ 
rants, appeared before a murderous tribunal, 
where their ears were ftruck with only one cry ; 
Death! Death! 

There is no exaggeration in dating that thefe 
tyrants had the impudence to infinuate that the 
two-thirds of France were fcoundrels, and that 
it was neceflary to exterminate fifteen millions 
of men to render the reft free. The revolutionary 
tribunal was the amphitheatre, which, like that 

of 
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of old, contained wild beafts corfimiffioned to 
execute the fentences of death* And I alfo' 
was condemned to the beafts; for it was being 
fo, to fall into the hands of FouquierTinville and 
all his ruffian horde, and be imprifoned till my 
turn came. 

But though the French nation breathes again, 
though its numerous phalanxes rally round the 
power which it has freely erefted, though every 
heart dilates with joy, we can fcarcely venture to 
pronounce the word moderation it has not yet 
refumed the rank fuitable to its dignity. 

The traveller fteps afide to make way for the 
torrent; but when that torrent, which rolled in 
every crime, has ceafed to flow, why are we ftill 
ftruck with refpect for the den of the cannibals ? 
What an opprcffion muft every mind have la¬ 
boured under, when they have fo much difficulty 
in refuming their former attitudes. Roufe your- 
felves with me, brave republicans ! let me infpire 
you with the courage to (hew yourfelves worthy 
of liberty ! ye who have made the tyrants of the 
univerfe tremble, can you remain unworthy of 
the high deftiny to which you are called! and 
can you continue to tremble before thofe whom 
you ought to puniffi ! But you will tell* me, that 
they winery out againft moderantifm. Whatfignifies 
the word, provided you are juft ! I am delighted 
with that tHoderantifm which renders me humane, 
tolerant, reflexive; if that is to be a modere, 1 am 

fo: 
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fo: 1 have'de&nred the hatred of the gredt pa* 
triots of the day, and in that. 2 have fucceeded to 
my wifliesj for if they e&eemed me, I fhould 
not efteem myfclf, - What calm! what ftupor! 
what lethargy! Silenceandannihilation hover over 
you, republicans! You fleep, and counter-revo¬ 
lution is ontjbe watch. Of the tyranny of Ro- 
befpierre there is nothing extinguiflied but the 
tyrant ; his horrible fyftem,furvives him. • Thefe 
words were written to Robert Lindef, to which 
he has given no answer. 

“ You, covered in part with the blood oi 
" France; you, one of the inventors of the revo- 
" lutionary tribunal, who, on the 10th of March,- 
“ undertook t<* bring forward a moft abominable 
** projeft ; who were defirous that this tribunal 
*’ ftiould condemn without - trial and without 
jury j who,* on that dayi made even Barrere 
“ blufh, and drew from him the reproach that 
w you effaced the moft ferocious of defpots; you, 
“ the companion, the valet, the official defender of 
“ our executioners; you, who declared that you 
“ concurred with them in refponftbiUly. for the 
“ death of our moft enlightenedcitizens, that of my 
“ worthieft friends, that of the unhappy Lavoi- 
“ fier, whofe genius has illumined, and will for 
“ a long time illumine every clafs of fejusnee, 
“ humanity, .and the world; that of the, illuftri- 
“ ous mid refpe&able Male{herbes,N whole head 
M ought to have been guaranteed by rialfarijgd ho- 

** nour 
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“bodr/'w'hoje atid eattffe^lf»e‘Volo^ ot honour 
“ couldtlaen have that of the intre- 

** pjkJ BeauKarnais, of’flfelSfflfeotts AndnewOhe- 
*' iwfer, of the feeling ftffthe amiable and 

“ geiierouk Trudainesj Stc^Ci '% that even of fo 



“ been facrificed to the ffirf Id f out clkl Chords, 
“but by the moft ASemble te^gty. How 
date you fpeak, write, print, npiy even threaten? 
* How -dare you think, or pretend that you can 
“ in any mode becotnS ufefiil to the ftate, fhew 
“ yonrfelf, or mingle in public affairs ? How 
“ can you look at your hands ? The Wandering 
“ ghofts, do' they not (hake the curtains of your 
“ bed ? Try to fleep f”— 

The Moderns have'ffotftned a diftmS fe£t in the 
ievolution; around which the unfortunate, the 
undecided, and indifferent parties, is, the 
greater number, have always arranged tftemfelves. 
This left ought on this account to have always 
had the affc<*ndency> if the terror which always 


a fupernatAal fuperiSWby to the. exertions of the 
fmallet number." 

Thp’Moder^shave been odious'to the Counter* 
revoludo^^ kafmuch as they were obedient to 
the feemed thereby to cot^flBf'Wtth 

them i but'tl^hfl^e been a thoufand,4bte# ! ftiore 
odious’tb’ti^p fr&atic revohrtfofiifts, becaufe they 
vot. u, '' Q were 
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were an active reproach of the conduct of thofe 
enfuriated men; and particularly becaufe the 
revolutionifts forefaw that the Moderes would be 
an obftacle to their exclufive ufurpation of the au¬ 
thority of the republic, which, more than the love 
of their country, was the objeft of all their fury. 

The exafperated revolutionifts carried on there¬ 
fore a more terrible war againft the Moderes 
than againft the counter-revolutionifts j and the 
mod deplorable victims of the revolution are in 
this deferving eftimable clafs, who were always 
ftrangers to vengeance. 

The Moderes followed the revolution, but did 
not make it: they followed it, becaufe they faw 
that the incurable corruption of our old regime 
had rendered it infallible, and that it was in the 
decrees of fate: they did not make the revolu¬ 
tion, becaufe contributing to a revolution, which 
mutt neceflarily tender an infinite number un¬ 
happy, is a million to which no honed man will 
think himfelf called. 

But now that the revolution i> made, now that 
all thefe energetic and cruel men who have ferved 
the revolution, or rather of whom the revolution 
has made ufe in order to unfold itfelf, now that 
all thefe ferocious men have been worn out by 
the revolution, and that none remain except the 
favage fubalterns, who are continually wearing 
away by their powerlefs efforts, it is for the Mo¬ 
deres to confolidate a work which ought no 

longer 
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longer to be expofed to revolutionary 'agitations, 
and which ought in fhort to be brought back to 
the pure motives which caufed it to be under¬ 
taken. 

We owe it to the Modems, that the revo¬ 
lution lias not been carried to that pitch of cru¬ 
elty, to which all France has but too well learnt 
that they wanted to pulh it; for it is well known 
that nothing lefs was meditated, than burving 
under the ruins of their inheritances a third of 
the inhabitants of thofe fine countries. The 
conflant oppolition of the Moderes retarded and 
reprelfed thofe mafiacres, which were fo atro- 
ciouilv combined ; and when the anger of the 
peopb began to be appeafed, when they were 
themfelves overwhelmed with confternation at 
the horrors to which they bad been excited in 
the delirium of their frenzy, the Moderes feized 
ihe moment when new exccfles were about ro 
cover us with flili greater dishonour, and roufed 
the whole republic. The whole of the people 
feconded them, wearied and alhamed of fo manv 
atrocities, and the 9th of Thcrmidor took 
place. 

The 9th Thermidor and the 14th July are the 
two days of the revolution, in which the French 
have been perte&ly unanimous; on thofe days 
they appeared in mafs, and their fovereignty was 
linking and decifive. Ik is from thefe two days 

Q that 
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that we ought to draw all the refults of the revo¬ 
lution. 

On the 14th July, the people faid. We will be 
free l the 9th Thermidor, they faid, We will be 
jujl ! and it is liberty and juftice which ought 
to conduft the revolution to its happy termi¬ 
nation. 

Thus, if the Moderes have prevented the maf- 
facre of fo many French, who were at Ieaft im¬ 
prudent ; if they have had the happinefs to favc 
fo great a number on the 9th of Thermidor, their 
part is not finished ; they ought, in the. name ol 
the ferviccs which they have rendered, in the 
name of humanity continually violated, to favc 
from the fury oi the re-actors all fuch men as 
have been led away by extravagant opinions, and 
whofe audacious chiefs are no more. 

The deliverers of the 9th Thermidor will never 

fuffer an inverted confpiracy to con fume another 

quarter of France in maflacrcs not lefs execrable ; 

they will not fuller a new feet of affaffins to 
* * 

drive madmen to revolt'through defpair, in order 
to have a pretext for murdering them. 

It is undoubtedly time that the reign of the law 
alone flioulcl take place. The people have need 
of repofe. Doubt not, agitators of both parties, 
but that the people wifli for repofe, and that 
they will force you to filence. If you entertain 
hatred, lay it down at the feet of your country. 

Your 
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Your relatives, you fay, are dead: ah! how 
many generous citizens are dead in defending 
their country! Did they put an ineftimable 
price on their blood ? and is it the blood only 
of domefiic victims which lliall be the object of 
every thought and every remembrance ? The 
battle is gained,, the vi£iory belongs to the mafs; 
this is all that ought to remain of our violences j 
every thing elfe is partial, and ought to be for¬ 
gotten. We ought no longer to be exclaiming, 
“ Woe to fuch a clafs of men ! woe to fuch ano- 
“ ther !” but all feelings ought to be confound¬ 
ed ; all paffions ought to be abforbed in the only 
and univerfal cry of Five la Repiblique ! 

You who at prefent difturb the peace of the 
republic by your cries of vengeance, remember 
with what fincerity you preferred that falutary 
cry, when the dungeons were opened to you on 
the 9th Thermidor. .You were then all repub¬ 
licans i and we thought that on that day we had 
truly founded the republic, by recalling you into 
its bofom with fo deep a fentiment of the return 
of its beneficence. Was it you who made this 
,9th of Thermidor ? Was it not we who felt 
the need of forgivenefs and love, • and who fo 
ardently feized the moment of a return to cle¬ 
mency ? Do not difappohit hopes founded on a 
pa£t fo facred ; wc a(k it in the name of the 9th 
of Thermidor. The appeal to that happy day 
ought to be the talifmanic word, which fliould 

dilToIve 
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diffolve all hatred ; and let it never be pro¬ 
nounced between men divided by fadb'ons with¬ 
out reftoring them to juftice and to peace. This 
is what the Moderes have a right to demand 
from their fellow citizens, whom theyVhave ferv- 
ed in their refpedlive turns; and this is what 
they will infallibly obtain from every Frenchman, 
whom they have, by fo juft a title, the right of 
calling their brothers and their friends. 

And let it be obferved, that the people take 
part in this reconciliation; that they alk, invite, 
and will it. They know well that they have 
fhared the general madnefs; they are like that 
infuriated miftrefs, who, after having ordered the 
death of a faithlefs lover, cries out to the execu¬ 
tioner, that he fhould have difobeyed her com¬ 
mands. They are like Alexander, who, after 
having killed his friend, whofe arrogance had of¬ 
fended him, returns to his native generofity and 
virtue,, by manifefting every fign of repentance 
and defpair. We ought to pay attention to their 
regrets, and not pufh our refentment to a point 
which is unjuftifiable. Liften then, movers of 
both parties, to the voice of the Moderes, and be 
perfuaded that every mind is fatigued with your 
return to hatred and cruelty: that it is time to 
forget, if poffible, your madnefs and your fury: 
and that the day which ought to put an end to 
all thefe exceffes, which it is time to iinifli, is ar¬ 
rived. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCV. 

THE RUSSIAN AT PARIS. 

He walks, runs, and glides every where; he 
is courteous and polite; he.- has no accent by 
which he can be diftinguiflied j he writes every 
evening * what he has heard. I met him, and 
difconcerted him with a Tingle word. He ought 
to be well paid, for he believes in his emperor as 
a devout muflulman believes in Mahomet. 

Of all the cabinets of Europe, the cabinet of 
Ruflia is, without contradiction, that which, 
amidft this general tempeft, has (hown moft ad- 
drefs, and gained moft influence. The emprefs 
has manifefted the greateft hatred againft the 

French revolution, and has furniflied the leaft 

« 

contingent in the war provoked by this hatred. 

For fix years paft numerous fleets are Tome- 
times to fet fail from Archangel; at other times 
powerful armies are to march from the banks of 
the Dwina; but nothing of all that takes place; 
and whilft the effects of thefe menaces are wait¬ 
ed for, the very princefs is rounding herfelf 
in Poland, and continues in tranquillity her 
preparations againft Turkey. 


But 
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But if the puts a world of economy in the 
effectual fuccours, which lhe never ceafes pro- 
mifing to her allies, flie puts none into the de¬ 
clarations, manifeftoes, and difpatches, which, 
from the interior of her chancellery., iffue forth 
to feed the flame of war to the fouthern extremi¬ 
ties of Europe. 

She has juft given a new proof of this double 
policy, in the proclamation of fixty thoufand 
men ready to march, and who immediately re¬ 
ceive a counter-order. 

The three quarters and a half of Paris, who 
know nothing more of Ruflia than they do of 
China, are alarmed at this news; but as every 
thing is tranfient in this great city, they fell into 
another extreme, and confidered RulTia as not 
making the flighteft weight in the political ba¬ 
lance. If the Ruffian troops were at the gates 
of Paris, the people would not believe' it. 

The French emigrants were lately advifed to 
go and conquer Canada; but they were not 
told where they ffiould find money and a fleet to 
make this conqueft. We, who know that you 
can never make an adventurer or a buccaneer of 
an emigrant, we will give them counfel more 
fuitable to their cowardice, their want of cou¬ 
rage. The emigrants would find neither a king 
nor a. court in Canada; let us rather direct their 
march towards that monarch of the north, who 

has 
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lias the bowels of a father for thofe great exter¬ 
minators, who will communicate -to him. In ex¬ 
change for his good and loyal fervices, the fecret 
of pouncing like an eagle on France, and of 
{wallowing twenty-five millions of republicans as 
glibly as a rentier fwallows his foup. This Be- 
neditl, emperor of Ruffin, how 7 he cardies thefe 
gentlemen emigrants! how anxious he is to 
place them at the head of his armies, and alfign 
them the moll eminent places ! 

Philofophic republicans, you think that the 
time of miracles is pad. Aik Conde what has 
juft happened to him at the court of his friend 
, * * *. Emigrants'of all deferiptions, if there are 
any of you who have efcaped the vigilance of 
Sottin, and the refearches of Tifjot, prick up your 
cars, and liften. * * *, emperor by trade, had 
given a magnificent dinner to the feigneurs of 
his court, among whom were emigrants of high 
rank, and among thofe monfeigneur the prince of 
Conde. The dinner was extremely gay ; it was 
agreed to banifh politics from the converfation, 
and amufe themfelvcs only with the pleafures of 
the old court of France. At the defort, Conde 
fullered a long figh to cfcape him, which, by the 
died of magnetifm, \ibrated on the.fcntimental 
fibres of the emperor. “ Monfeigneur,” fays 
* **, “ you arc regretting the fiefh-pots of Egypt; 
“ is it not true ? The park, the gardens, the ave- 
‘■ nucs, the drawing-rooms, the furniture of Chan- 
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“ tilly, are'galloping through your head.” Conde 
anfwers byafecond fig h, which carries comJiunHiou 
into every heart. “ Well,” fays ***, “ I will 
<e lead you to Chantilly.” Thefc laft words elec¬ 
trified every emigrant prefent at the feaft, and 
who with one accord clap their hands on the hilts 
of their fwords, crying out—“ Vivat, vivat-allons! 
“ —let us receive the fignal of departure, and in 
“ the twinkling of an eye we will pounce on Pa- 
“ ris, and there we will make quick work with 
“ the two councils; we will exterminate the di- 
“ reftory—we—we”—“ Moderate a little this 
• c chevalarefque order; I have not promifed to 
“ lead Alonfeignenr to Paris,” adds ***; “ 1 do 
“ not mean to go as far (we give him credit for 
“ that), but to Chantilly. Take your coffee and 
“ liqueur, and we will go to the chateau.” 

Impatient courfers tranfported in gilt cars 
the monarch and his court to the middle of a 
vaft park,, A magnificent chateau was fern at 
a diftance through the avenues. A cry of ad¬ 
miration was heard: “ It is Chantilly! It is 

“ Chantilly 1” Conde was befide himfelf; he 
fees again his old chateau, his Knglifh gardens, 
his bowers, his boudoirs, his furniture, his ta- 
peftry, his pictures. *** had procured at a vaft 
expence drawings of all thofe objects, and had 
wafted millions for the execution of this fairy 
work of a new kind. 


This 
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■This fable ferved to amufe Paris for three days, 
and puzzled fome old perfonages who formerly 
wore the livery; I mean that which was then 
worn without difgrace, the fupper-men at the 
prince’s, of which we have a remnant left. It 
was difficult to undeceive them. Ought not the 
emperor of Rulha, for the noble reception at 
Chantilly of the count and countefs of the North, 
to treat as a comrade Conde lack-land , and affign 
him fomcthingrefembling a crown. O profound 
diplomacy of the old valets of courts 1 


CHAP. CCVI. 

THIRD PARTY. 

It appears at prefent, that between the royal- 
ids and the terrorifts there is a third party, 
who are no more for one than the other, and 
who would oppofe both with equal intrepidity. 
What is certain alfo is, that it fignifies little to 
the royalifts under what form they appear on the 
feene, provided they ftifle the republic in its 
cradle; from whence we may conclude, that 
there is not fo great a difference between them 
and the terrorifts but that we may confound 

them 
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them• together, and believe them united by a 
fecret covenant. 

Thofe who look only at the outfidc may be¬ 
lieve in the return of terror, but, its talifman is 
broken j the only terror we have to fear at pre- 
fent is ihe cruel, the inevitable vengeance of 
the royalifts, if ever they return conquerors. In 
what oceans of blood would they wadi away 
their injuries! with what perfidious addrefs 
would they fweep away from the whole gf 
France what they call the republican filth! 
The fatellites of Robefpierre were great vil¬ 
lains ; they have done us infinite mifehief! The 
horror with which they have infpired us is deeply 
rooted; but the royalifts would be an hundred 
times worfe; they would be more cruel, be- 
caufe they would Hied blood which they defpife, 
whilfl the others trembled in fhedding blood 
which they feared; they would be more cruel, 
becaufc, in addition to the common motives of 
party, they would be fpurred on by the irrita¬ 
tion of implacable pride; they would be more 
cruel, in fhort, bccaufe they would make ufc 
of more legal forms, more appearance of juftice; 
they would remember at the end of thirty years, 
that fuch a one was a republican ; they would 
drefs their dogs to hunt him out, and leize him 
in the depths of caverns, or on the fummit of 

the Pyrenees. 

* 


What 
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What at prefent deceives the good women 
and the burghers of Paris with refpeft to their 
fituation is, that they imagine that the old re¬ 
gime will return at once with all its fweets; 
fuperfine bread at two fous, a difli of mill^-cofFee 
fix fous, meat at eight fous, Sec. &c. Silly- 
folks! that good time will never return for you, 
though you fhould even have a king; you mull 
count on nothing clfe than that tranquillity and 
plenty which will be brought about by repub¬ 
lican laws. A king would henceforth never ap¬ 
pear amongft you, but efoorted by all the formi¬ 
dable apparatus of war; his guard would be com- 
pofecl of Grangers prejudiced again# you; his pa¬ 
laces will be defended by towers and cannons; 
your fvveat, your labours, your treafures, and your 
children, will belong to him. Every day you 
will be reminded of your crimes and your 11a- 
very by new punilhments. Paris, this guilty city, 
will never fee either brilliant lords or fovcrcign 
courts, or an opulent clergy. Its trade of articles 
of confumption will follow the court of the 
prince.. Its hotels and monuments will fall into 
ruins. Its richeft inhabitants will fly an accurfed 
land which will produce nothing but thorns and 
briars. 

This is the fate which attends you, wretches, 
who are calling for a king ; and ye, anarchifts, 
who are anxious to root up the bales of civil fo- 
ciety and public repofe, mly to commit with 

impunity 
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impunity the crimes which ye hold fo dear! Fly, 
hold y6ur peace; we are acquainted with your 
logic and your bicetrical inclinations. Here is the 
fketch of the picture which was drawn of your 
municipal commune of Paris, and you have not 
changed, any more than that municipality, your 
phyfiognomy or chara&er. 

In that place were gathered together the 
moft incoherent ideas that ever diflionoured the 
human brain, and which paffed for a fyftcm of 
democracy worthy of the French people. There 
abjeit manners corrupted language, brutal appe¬ 
tites ifluing from the moft impure, the moil bi¬ 
cetrical peft-houfes, were confidered as figns of 
ardent patriotifm.” 


CHAP. CCVII. 

SAINT FIRMIN'. 

A monastery where almoft all the priefts 
who were confined were inhumanly m aft acred. 
Hen riot, who had made his firft campaign in the 
mafTacres of September, did not leave the hoUfe 
till there were no more murders to be committed. 
When he went out of the gate he was half 

naked. 
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naked, covered with blood, and his fabre in his 
hand. I knew one of thofe unfortunate pried s, 
who, being in the privy, kept himfelf concealed, 
and when called to come down, owed his life to 
thefe words: <e I am going down to you, citi- 
“ zens; I am making hade.” The fimplicity of 
this resignation caufed him to be forgotten. 

In this dumb city there was more than one 
focus of human butchery. Every fenfe Shrinks 
with horror. Ncvcrthclefs this plan of barbarity, 
this project of murder in the prifons, had been 
long preconcerted ; the yellers of liberty har e 
brought forward again the fame plans; they ne¬ 
ver belv themfelves. 

Ah! if Charlotte Corday had known how to 
have drawn her dagger in the middof the con¬ 
vention, and not at the houfe of Marat, pofterity 
would decree a dill more glorious and flouridling 
palm. When this extraordinary woman w as led 
to punifhment, her paflage was a triumph. Every 
fenflble or feeling man pictured to himfelf on 
one fide that energumcne whofe voice refembled 
nothing but that of a wild bead facrificed for his 
crimes, and on the other that vi&orious heroine, 
tranquil without a deflation, and giving away her 
life with joy; fatisfied with the great example, 
the feemed to have a prefentiment of the hidoric 
mufe. 

The bud of the monfterdifplayed, placed, pa¬ 
raded every where, w r as foon to fall; that of 

Charlotte 
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Charlotte Coirday, erefled already in every repub¬ 
lican heart, placed above the table where I am 
now writing, will be furrounded with evcrlafting 
rays of glory. Thofe men who embalmed the 
heart of Marat, who depofited it in a fepulchral 
urn, who expofed it to the veneration of his 
faithful followers, who compared him to a god, 
rejoiced internally at his death; they rejoiced at 
it, becaufe it furnithed them with a prctepce to 
blacken more the true friends of liberty, and 
maffacre them with more facility. The apotheofus 
of Marat! Is that credible ? efpecially after the 
9th of Thermidor! This was a very linking 
proof that the fanguinocratcs had their fucc of¬ 
fers, and that after killing each other they Hill 
thirfted for blood. 


CHAP. CCVW. 

FETE OF 10 THERMIDOR, FOURTH YEAR. 

If the number and fplendor of the carriages, if 
an aflemblage of moft elegant women, of moft 
mufeadin young men and moft prancing horfes, if 
a crowd of fpe&ators, forming a long proceflion 
from Paris to the Champ de Mars, and filling 

the 
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the whole extent of the Hopes arourfd the field j 
if all that can give the idea of a fete, though 
without feft in, the director of that of the 10th 
Thermidor may flatter himfelf in having fuc- 
ceeded. 

Who could have thought, in feeing fo many 
riches lavifhed on carriages and women, and fo 
much gaiety fpread over every countenance, that 
we were vet at war with a third of Europe, that 
blood was flowing on the frontiers, and that the 
national treafury was exhaufted ? 

Who would have faid, in beholding that im- 
menfe afleniblage of foldiers, horfes, cabriolets, 
women, jacobins, royalifts, and republicans, all 
touching each other without elbowing, or elbow¬ 
ing without puftiing each other down, or pufliing 
each other down without killing one another, 
that it was that fame people, drunk with blood 
and carnage, who were murdering each other two 
years fince, and who are perhaps cutting each 
other’s throats at Marfeilles this very moment? 
Light, frivolous, inconfiftent people, but not 
wicked, even good, when left to themfelves, when 
they are not inftruments of vengeance in the 
hands of fatlious men, or the objeft of horrible 
fpeculations! I faw them yefterday in their ufual 
habitudes, in their true element. Peace, bread, 
and amufement j this is all they afk, and this 
is what difconcerts all the Numas of the anti- 
chamber, who are anxious at all events to make 

voi.. n. R them 
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them a warlike, jealous, turbulent people, a na¬ 
tion of Spartans, for ever in War with the world, 
and contenting themfelves at home with rubbing 
their bodies with oil, and eating black broth. 

I obtained permiiiion to go into the middle of 
the Champ de Mars, which was referved for 
the elefl alone, who had or had not cards of en¬ 
trance, but always efcorted by one or two gene¬ 
rals, of whom there was plenty, and to whom the 
people on foot would have wiflied for a little 
more addrefs in guiding their horfes, and lefs 
ardour, not to ufe a ftronger ex predion, in push¬ 
ing back fuch as had not the honour of belonging 
to them in a greater or lefs degree. 

In general, order was badly kept, either from 
the fault of the chiefs, or the infolencc of their 
agents. The people, enraged at being always 
driven back, and at being never invited to fetes, ex¬ 
cept to fee them at a diftancc, forced the guard, 
and made two or three irruptions to enter into the 
circle. The races, however, were not worth all this 
brilliant preparation, being as fbubby as our in¬ 
experience in this kind of amufement might eafily 
lead us to fuppofe they would be. It was the 
fon of a jockey who gained the prize of the horfe- 
race. From the Champ de Mars I went to the 
Champs Elyfees. Mere was another light, and 
one might almoft add another people,if the dance, 
the fports, and the fongs, had not equally re¬ 
minded us of their carelefs levity, and the ami¬ 
able 
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able frivoloufnefs of their chara&er.. -But here 
were none of thofe women ihining. in fplendid 
dreffes^ \ior Englilh horfes, nor miifcadins with 
money at command j the crowd was made up of 
fimple citizens, the working claffes, the rentier 
tribe, in fhort, the real people, fitting on the grafs, 
eating cherries and cakes, or gaily parading 
around the beautiful circle of garlands, lamps, 
arid fireworks, which Ruggieri bad juft finifbed 
decorating. 

The illumination was not completed till very 
late ; it was flow in taking place, but the fpec- 
tators, bufy with their amufements, feemed nei¬ 
ther weary nor impatient. 

The darknefs of the night, the mildnefs of the 
air, the mixture of the groups, the difpofition of 
the mind, the found of the dance, the magic ap¬ 
pearance of the trees, all concurred in favouring 
tender converfation, and excited to mirth and 
gaiety. 

It was near eleven when the fire-works were 
let off. Ruggieri’s talents for this kind of pyric 
fpefitacle, of which the Parifians in particular are 
fo fond, arc well-known; the only reproach to 
make him was, that they were too lliort, and 
perhaps alfo that the focus was not fufficiently 
elevated. 

The picture of the whole circle oh fire, by 
the burning of the props and garlands ,>vhich 
composed it, was extremely brilliant, but had, 

R 2 like 
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like all other brilliant things in general, too lhort 
ah exiftence. This was a pity, for in obferving 
the looks of the people, which were fixed on this 
obje£t a long time after it difappeared, one might 
eafily guefs at the regrets it had left behind. 

When every one was well affured that there 
was nothing more to fee, they thought of going 
home5 but a very pleafant circumftance took 
place, which can be explained only by the 
brightnefs of the fire with which every eye had 
been dazzled. Some went to the Bois de Bou¬ 
logne, in order to get into Paris; others walked 
down the fide of the river, thinking they had 
taken the road towards the fquare of the Revo¬ 
lution; every one was wandering about, afking 
each other the road; every one was in a wrong 
dire£tion. After rubbing their eyes, they began 
to recolleft themfelves, and no other inconveni¬ 
ence happened. 

We fliall not clofe this article without citing, 
amongft many other proofs which we witneffed of 
the harmony and friendfhip which reigned 
throughout in this nofturnal fete, and which 
feemed to have melted Paris into one fingle 
family, the following trait, which will nQt be dif 
placed in the journal of morals. 

Three or four fparks, fome of thofe whom 
we had feen capering at the Champ de Mars, 
and who knew how to’manage a horfe pretty 
nearly as much as they knew how to refpeft a 

woman, 
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woman, were croffing a border of turf ftrewed 
with young girls by the fide of their mothers 
.and little brothers, and a few foldiers who were 
not on duty: the young men were croffing it, 
lolling -on each other’s arms, and tinging inde¬ 
cent fongs. A foldier ftept up to. them, and in-a 
calm and refpe6>ful tone faid to them, “ Citizens,* 
“ it is not amongft modeft women and in family 
“ meetings, but at bagnios, that men fing fuch 
sc fongs.” The young men took the hint, and 
made off as faff as they could. 


CHAP. CCIX. 

THE STICK WITH TWO ENDS. 

The royalifts manage this ftick with great dex¬ 
terity; one end is terminated by a vendean poig- 
nard, and the other by a flioemaker’s cutting- 
knife, ffiarpened by Babeuf or AntoneUe. Thefe 
fticks were diftributed at the time of the primary 
affemblies, and it would be very imprudent to 
ffiew nothing but contempt at the manoeuvres of 
certain double-faced people, who cstrefs with one 
hand and aflaffinate with the other; who, in every 

crifis 
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crifis have a back-door at which to flip out, and 
who fometimes flatter and fometimes defame the 
prevailing party. 

When you are at war with knaves, tyrants, 
and fools, it is difficult to pafs near them with- 
oufa rub; hence thofe different portraits of the 
fame man, according to the drawing-rooms where 
they are fpoken of The patrons ©f political 
diffolution knew that in default of the arms of 
reafon, falfehood and deceit have more than 
once deluded the Paris cockneys ; they knew 
alfo, that by a conftant and indefatigable impu¬ 
dence in repeating their calumnies, they fucceed 
on the one hand in infinuating them, on the other 
in forcing junifications as tirefome to the public; 
as to him who is the obje£l of them. 

The eve of the 13th Vendemiaire, indepen¬ 
dently of ray addreffes, I did every thing to dif- 
fuade the Parilians front marching again ft the 
convention.. I faid to them, “ Have you a go- 
“ vernment ready formed, and which is the maf- 
“ ter-wheel qf the political machine. You will 
“ have no flour the day after your fine expedition. 

“ Do you with to eat the plaftcr of your walls?” 

It was faid in all the feclions of Paris, that 
Mercier, reprefentatiVe of the people, had pub¬ 
licly declared that the convention would make 
the. Parisians eat plafter. My head was pro,- 
feribed, the porter of my houfe was gained over, 
an^hey.oply waited ior the fignafto make mo 

and 
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and my neighbours the firfl victims of the fury of 
the mob: I had combatted defpotifm in .the days 
of its triumph, and I braved death when I faid 
to the feftions, that they would be in rebellion 
if they moved a ftep. 


CHAP. CCX. 

PARCHMENT-MONEY. 

The dogma of national fovereignty was con- 
rirmed in a manner comic enough, for there was 
a time when every one thought he had a right 
to coin money. The difappearance of the calh 
had given currency to a crowd of fmall notes 
iffued by obfeure houfes of commerce. Gro¬ 
cers, coffee-houfe keepers, wrote their names on 
little bits of parchment, and this was money ! 
This madnefs was pulhed to the lall: kind of ex¬ 
travagance. Every man coined his own crown. 

A houfe, called the houfe of aid , crulhed thofe 
whom it aided by a confiderable bankruptcy. 
It was atnidft the penury of the public treafury, 
and fcarcity of objects of the greatetf neceflity, 
that the queftion refpefling the departmental- 
guard was agitated. Never was fuch a thing 
feen in the political world j a national conven¬ 
tion 



248 NEW P.ICXPPE 09 PARIS. 

tion affembled at a mod alarming crifis, and cal¬ 
led to ward off a total diffolution, had no phylical 
force whatever, and was expofed to the infults of 
the feftions and the poignards of affaffms. A 
municipality held all the power, and took great 
care not to reftrain the abettors of murder; it 
Wearied oat, thicaiened, nay, even attacked all 
the deputies of the departments with infolence 
and fuccefs. The party of Orleans, uncertain 
dill at that epocha, ranged themfelves on the 
fide of guilt and impudence, and feparaiing 
themfelves entirely from the Gironde, made way 
tor the reign of Robefpierre. Louvet, who had 
this lafi. conftantlv in his eye, framed an aft of ac- 
cufation againft him, which was unhappily re- 
jefted. The minifter Roland was in decided op- 
pofition to all thofe cruel anarchifts. Fache, 
the moll knavifh of mankind, entered into every 
dark confpiracy, and joined Marat and the Duke 
of Orleans. The demand which the former made 
the latter of fifteen fnoufand livrcs after the maf- 
facrcs of September, fays enough. Ah! if the 
pxpulfion of Philip d’Orleans and his fons had 
taken place, as wifdom, eloquence, and virtue 
had wilhed, how many crimes and misfortunes 
would have been fpared France. The flrength 
of the Orleans party was in this parchment mo¬ 
ney, which was diftributed on all fidesj and though 
it was of fhort duration, it became a ferment 
of .popular, agitations, which afterwards took a 
t dreadful charafter. 


CHAP 
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CHAP. CCXL 

HENRIOT. 

The Jacobin party had made a good choice of 
a chief in the perfon of Henriot, who was an im¬ 
pudent ruffian, aflbciated in all the manoeuvres of 
the ruffian deputies. The hiftory of our difailers 
prefenls the phyJiognomy of this commander-ge¬ 
neral, ntyned by the revolutionary council of the 
commune, in a point of view as new as it is hor- 
rihic. Servant to an attorney, clerk at the bar¬ 
riers, chiet of the military force, we faw him on 
the 2d of J une give orders for firing the alarm- 
guns, furround the whole of the convention, and 
very nearly played the cannon on it. It is certain 
that the orders were given : I was prefent, and 
faw every hoftile difpofitiou. 

The inhabitants of Paris may be juftified ou 
that day ; they marched without knowing where 
they were going, and they were not defirous of 
crufliing the cote droit. The commune had taken 
all the authority into their own hands it was 
they who made the law, and put it into execu¬ 
tion. „ Called to arms at the beat of the drum, 
the noife of the toefin, and the alarm-guns, the 
Parifians, worthy as yet of liberty, did not yield 

to 
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to the ferocious infinuations of the demagogues. 
During the whole day the convention was fur- 
rounded with thirty thoufand men, ignorant for 
the mod part why they were affembled. The 
convention, .that formidable power which had 
committed fhe inconceivable fault of giving the 
military force to its enemy, was no longer any¬ 
thing but a {lender body, with no means of refin¬ 
ance left. There is no doubt but if the real citi¬ 
zens of Paris, who were then under arms, had 
been informed of all thefe inachiavelian ft rat a- 
gems, this day would have terminated in a very- 
different manner. I repeat it, Paris # was not 
guilty on that day ; it had no third for blood. 
The inhabitants pf this great city were flupified 
the next day, and could not comprehend how 
they had been made ufe of for the detlrudtion of 
the only authority which they had to protect 
them. The mountaineer party turned this great 
movement to their own advantage, and with fo 
much addrefs, that I, who knew them, cannot 
attribute it to any thing but chance. 1 faw them 
tremble, fhudder, look on themfelves as loll ; but 
the next day, interpreting the blind infurrection 
of the people in their favour, they marched over 
our heads. 

What an incomprehenfible day! the fcalt. 
might have defeended on the right fide; and 
what a number of atrocities might it not have 
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prevented! what difgrace might it not have 
fpared the French name, mankind itfel'f! 

Alas! it was faid that our courage and intre¬ 
pidity were overcome on that day, but we did 
not yield without fighting; and it was only the 
hope of faving afterwards our twenty-two unfor¬ 
tunate colleagues, which fettered our arms and 
our tongue. I atteft it as a witnefs: we. were 
deceived, amufed, and betrayed; we had no 
belief in that excefs of audacity; we imagined 
they would open their eyes for their own intereft. 
The madnefs and ferocity of thp commune com¬ 
pleted the ruin of every thing. When Chau- 
mette denounced a great a£t of federalifm which 
had taken place in a few feftions, which federa¬ 
lifm was nothing but proceflions; when we 
heard the fame Chaumette fay, “ We alfo will 
“ have civic feftivals; we will celebrate the 31ft 
“ of May; the people {hall be our God; there 
“ ought to be no other j” vve never imagined 
that the convention would be lulled by fuch ex¬ 
travagancies, but that it would roufe itfelf to 
crufli fuch crime and folly. On the contrary, 
Henriot became popular, and w^as chofen to 
proteft the conftitution of Herault de Sechelles, 
that of 1793, that code fo ridiculous, fo anar¬ 
chical, that it is evident that the authors of it 
only willicd to hold it out as a lure to appeafe 
France, which was riiing againftthem andagainft 
{heir horrible condufh 


It 
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It was after having made ufe of this impious 
ftratcgem, that the executioners of the nation, 
who had lulled it as well as ourfeives, unchained 
every thing which was moft vile and atrocious 
againft us, againft every one who had any ideas 
of juftice or liberty. 

Love for our country led us not to fend info 
the departments our proteft, which I joined to 
the juftificatory memorial which the mountaineer 
party could not efface v. ith either dungeons or 
blood. 


CHAP. CCXII. 

CONTRACT JOBBERS. 

If the moft difinterefted man cannot fomelimcs 
help throwing a longing look on the defpicable 
riches of the contraft-jobber, let him recollect 
that thefe vile egotifts, thefe criminal defaulters, 
are haliening towards their days of infatny and 
-punilhment j that their names will be known and 
given up to universal contempt. How deteftable 
are thefe confpirators in foreign pay, who are 
plunging us into ignominy, and fucking out out 
blood ; their plans of murder and devaluation are 

lefs 
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lefs abominable than the fehemes of rapine 
plunder of thefe vile agents, inafmuch as the 
mer wore a chara&er of cowardice and meannefs 
connected with infamy. The great affaffms will 
be execrated lefs than thefe robbers, the offspring 
of debauchery, who with hypocritical fronts have 
melted away with the fortune of the public that 
of every piivate individual. Pillage has fome- 
thing in it more difsraceful than violence. The 
fatal cart is ready, the cords to tie my bands 
behind my l ack are prepared, the axe is already 
fufpended. and is held only by a little fpring. 
Death is the operation but of an infant! but to 
perilh by the cold and barbarous calculation of a 
calm ''peculator, to fee him ordering my death and 
that cf my fellow-citizens, to fee him eating the 
entraih of the republic! No; this vile and info- 
lent man, this fpamolefs contraft-jobber, will be¬ 
come the horror and fitame of the moft diftant 
pofterity, and juflice, which fooner or later un¬ 
fit eaths its fword, will not fuffer fuch a criminal 
to efcape, but will feize him amidft his execra¬ 
ble fpoils ; he has confpired againff the whole; 
let hint regorge, and let him be thus punifhed, 
for that mode of death by which the true repub¬ 
licans have perilhed is too glorious to weigh 
upon his head. 

I have fubflituted the word contra£f-jobber to 
that of contractor, in order to point out thofe 
contraftors who are fwindlers, thieves, and fub- 
je£ls liable to punifltment. 


CHAP. 
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C$HAP. CCXIH. 

TOASTS. 

For fome time paft the newfpapers and din¬ 
ing-rooms re-echo with toafts. No re-union (this 
word in the hew vocabulary means a great din¬ 
ner) now takes place, without drinking toafts 
to juftice, humanity, to every republic, to the fair 
fex of both hemifpheres. Is not this gallantry ? 

Toafts are drunk to the conftitution of 1795, 
to the 9th of Thermidor, and .the 14th of July , 
to the armies of Italy, to thofe of Germany, and 
to their commanders. Toafts are drunk alfo to a 
general peace. This cuftom, fervilely copied 
from the Englilh, is adopted alike by the Ja¬ 
cobins and royalifts; but as toafts multiply, ano¬ 
ther fort of intoxication takes place beiides that 
of patriotifm. I am forry that we are the apes 
of England in this bufinefs. 1 have feen toafts 
drunk before the images of the twenty-two aflaf- 
finated deputies. Were toafts then neccflary to 
excite at that moment the fcnfibility of the 
guefts ? 

The royalifts in thefe feflivals are always more 
fober than the Jacobins. You may difcover 
thefe by a certain phlegm, by a concentration 

which 
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which no old mountaineer pcffefles. We mud 
own this latter is as undifguifed in his vices as he 
was in his crimes. 

We may eafily conceive how, under the reign 
of Philip Auguftus, a knight might drink and 
intoxicate himfelf with love for viflory and for 
his miftrefs ; but at a time, and efpecially in a 
country, when we had left thofe libations to free- 
mafons, I have beheld with fome pain that 
cuftom adopted of putting the glaffes in a row, of 
railing them up at the word of command, and 
loading your ftomach ceremonioufly in honour of 
perfons and of things which are far from us, and 
for whom we can feel no fmcere affe&ion. 

Have we not fwerved from our character in 
following this Britilh cuftom? I could have 
wiftied that wc had found fomething new, and 
which was more particularly appropriate to the 
genius of the French. Our anceftors pledged, 
which was well enough when looks and hearts 
were in union ; but to drink to metaphyfical be¬ 
ings ! 

The competition of all thefe toafts is at prefen! 
a ftudy. The edition is reviewed and corre£ted ; 
the words and fy] lables are weighed, and be¬ 
come a matter of ferious importance, icarcely 
accordant with the gaiety of the table ; but the 
French will ever do little things ferioully, and 
will be light and trifling in great things. 


The 
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The inventor of a toaft gets himfelf celebrated 
the next day in every newfpaper, and the mod 
unpardonable plagiarifm would be the attempt¬ 
ing to tear from another this wreath of glory. 
The' guilty plagiary could not be fuffickntly con¬ 
demned. 


CHAP. CCXIV 

QUILL-DRIVERS. 

There is no perfon who has not had tc 
complain either of the infolence, or ignorance, 
or of the multitude of clerks employed in public 
offices to cut up pens, andobftraft the progrefs of 
bufinefs. 

Never was the fway of office carried to a more 
exaggerated, more expenfive, and more tirefomc 
point. Never were affairs fo backward, as fincc 
the creation of that army of clerks, who are with 
refpect to work what valets are with rcfpefl to 
fervice. Watch words, regulations, enregifter- 
ings, formalities of every kind, have been mul¬ 
tiplied with fo much profufion and fo little dif- 
cernment, that a great many people, difgufted 
with waiting for their penfions, and foliciting 

their 
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their affairs, have taken the refolution of giving 
them up. 

This mode of adminiftering by agencies, com- 
miffions, offices, and clerks, has not only difturbed 
public order, but demoralized adminiftration, by 
overcharging it with a crowd of fools, of igno¬ 
rant men, of traitors and royaiifts, who have 
taken their hunger for zeal, and their zeal for ta¬ 
lent; by giving fcandak>us*and frequent examples 
of rapid and monftrous fortunes falling into the 
hands of ;he mod vile, the moft filly, or mod per¬ 
fidious ; by multiplying in the agents of govern- 
iv.w.nt the means of corruption, and the objefls of 
cupidity, by opening new iffues to intrigue, to 
cabal, to cunning, to immorality, and to the in¬ 
famous fpeculations of ftoekjobbing and royalifm; 
by ftrewing with new obflacles the avenues of 
uiftice, and the fo much definable return of the 
laws; by ftifling the voice of liberty and the 
claims of the unfortunate; by introducing into 
fociety a fyftem of efpionnage and denunciation, 
which has fpread diftruft, fervility, and hypocrify; 
by delivering up, in fliort, our finances to a can¬ 
ker an hundred times more gnawing, more de¬ 
vouring, than that which precipitated us into the 
revolution. 

^This quill-mania, which dates from M. Col¬ 
bert, has rifen within three years to this height. 
Clerks, papers, and details, have abforbed every¬ 
thing. The clerk, fecretary, or writer to the 

VOL. ii. S tnoft 
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moft obfcure reference, named committee, k 
furrounded with more piles of papers, is more 
occupied, and more important than formerly the 
minifter of war. The whole is governed by the 
pen, and without appeal; military, fubfiftence, 
police, interior, diplomacy, commerce, and poli¬ 
tics. When the firft ftep is taken in affairs of 
this kind, abufes go on multiplying, and details 
never finifh. Each of thefe details requires the 
attention of one man, becaufe every man requires 
a place. The multiplication of papers and offices 
is endlefs. Referees muff have their clerks, the 
clerks muff have their copiers, the copiers their 
underlings, and that goes on ftill fubdividing. 
Five enlightened and laborious men would have 
done all the bufinefs of the committee of legifla- 
tion, which one hundred and feventcen clerks do 
badly. The Marquis de Louvois had two firft 
clerks: we have feen feventy-two chiefs in the 
different war offices, each of which .has under his 
orders twenty-five clerks and four copiers. But 
at leaft thefe clerks were acquainted with their 
trade?—they were not acquainted with the firfl 
elements of it: the greater part do not know how 
to read. You think we exaggerate, but it is lite 
rally true : faults in orthography, faults in French, 
faults M the fenfe, are the leaft vices in thofe 
young mufeadins lately fo difgufting. In general, 
their writing is fine, and one might fuppofe that 
is the only effay that has been exacted from them. 
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ast a llnefs was formerly the only merit that M. 
de Poyanne looked for in thfe men of his regiment; 
but writing does not furniffi more inftru£tion than 
courage and tallnefs. The carabiniers were 
ruined when men were taken by the fathom; 
the, offices will be ever ineffeftual, while in or¬ 
der to get an entrance it is fufficient to be able 
to write a fair hand. 

Such are the abufes which the government 
propofes to reform. If it has not fooner done it, 
it is becaufe, atnidft the wrecks of every kind, 
which the fucceffive fall of the Jacobins and 
the royalifts have left ftrewed around, its firft 
care was to fecure its own footing, the fecond 
will be confecrated to fweeping away from the 
adminiftrations, the agencies, the commiffions, the 
committees, and all their impurities; and this is 
not the affair of a day, when you have not at 
your orders the waters of the river Alpheus. 


S 2 CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCXV. 

ALL PARTIES UNMASKED. 

Such is the title of a pamphlet of thirty-two 
pages, in which the author, whofe opinions I by" 
no means partake, has feized happily enough 
Certain (hades of the revolution. Here is the man¬ 
ner in which he paints the principal factions who 
have a£led a part in this great drama. 

The Jacobins . This party, ultimately hewing 
and hewed, is very confiderable ; it has two very 
ftrong ties, folly, and prefumption. Perfecution 
has formed it into a corps, and they look on 
themfelves as oppreffed. They arc all accufed of 
befng criminals, and this is what perpetuates 
them. 

The Feuillants. An hermaphrodite fe£f, yield¬ 
ing by turns to force, fear, and vanity: perfidious 
fervants, powerlefs friends, dangerous enemies. 

Popular Societies. Compofed of leaders, and the 
led, who thought theynfelves the fovereign, when 
they had the key of every prifon, and had obtain¬ 
ed impunity for every crime. 

Royalijls, They only bear the name, and en¬ 
deavour to get themfelves paid for it. 

The Jeunes Gens have alfo formed a party. The 
pleafures of thefe young men form a fort of co¬ 
mic 
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mic amufement totally devoid of tafte as well as 
morality. 

. When a revolution does not throw out virtues, 
it is vice that fhoots its buds $ and this is the cafe 
with our youth. In cities it has only changed 
the mode of llavery, and has been degraded by 
the madnefs of the play known by the name of 
jobbing. 

The Mountaineers. There were three clafles of 
them, the dexterous, the ftrorig, and the filly. 
The dexterous were banifiied, theftrong condemn¬ 
ed to the fcaffold, the foolifh faved themfelves in 
fwimming with the ftream. 

The Dantonijis were the opponents of the dex¬ 
terous, and are not yet deftroyed. 

The Seventy-three ; remainder of more than an 
hundred individuals torn from the fenate in the 
idifaftrous days of the 31ft of May and 1ft of June. 
They have regained the viftory. 

The Marjk. Middling kind of people, who 
hated the mountaineers from their averfion for 
crime, rather than tafte for virtue. They fpoke 
of principles without knowing what they meant; 
they would have become Dantonifts to have over? 
turned Robefpierre. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCXVI. 

HEBERTISTS. 

The name of confpirators againft liberty, 
of which Hebert, fo notorious under the bor¬ 
rowed name of Pere Duchefne, was the chief, 
and whofe confpiracy made flupwreck againft the 
guillotine, with which he threatened the heft 
citizens. The name of this wretch will be re¬ 
membered on account of his deteftable journal, 
entitled the Pere Duchefne , w hich abounded in the 
loweft and moft vulgar obfcenity, and which was 
publicly and conftahtly approved by the Moun¬ 
tain. 

He was the fofter-brotber of Chaumette, who 
was a monk, a cabin-boy, a natnralift, and procu¬ 
rer of the commune. It was he who infpircd 
Danton with the idea of propofing the law for the 
releafe of all prifoners for debt, and the abolition 
of arrefts, which till then had been the practice; 
this has always been a precaution with makers 
of revolutions. 

This fubaltern monfter poflefled no other cou¬ 
rage than that of affaflinating at eafe, in his 
hideous journal; of cutting off defencelefs heads, 
and never expofing his own. 


When 
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When the feftions of Paris came frankly to aik 
the convention what means it had of faving 
France, Hebert compiled the addrefs ; Barrere’s 
anfwer betrayed the terror of thofe who wanted 
to terrify all Europe. 

As he went to punilhment, he was covered 
with the hides and infults of the people, who 
faluted him with—“ Where are thy furnaces 
“ now?” alluding to the vignette of his abomi¬ 
nable journal, in which he called for the deftruc- 
tion of thoufands of heads, which at that time 
was being a republican. 

This old adventurer, receiver of the checks 
at a theatre, gave occafion, when he was arrefted, 
and the popular focieties moved in his favour, 
for that celebrated anfwer of Ifnard, in which he 
told the banditti, “ If it ever happens that any 
“ attempt be made on the national reprefenta- 
“ tion, I declare to you that the whole of France 
“ wall take exemplary vengeance for fucli a crime, 
“ and the traveller will winder on the banks of 
“ the Seine, enquiring where Paris once flood.” 
It is impoffible to deferibe the rage with which 
thefe words infpired the Jacobins and the mother 
fociety. One would have thought that their hall 
had been burnt; they roared at it every day, 
or rather their cpnfciences, affrighted at this ter¬ 
rible prediction, faw national juftice already feiz- 
ing them under their popular mafk, and deli¬ 
vering them over to the vengeance of the law. 

The 
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The, anarcbifts are overwhelmed with grier 
when we remind them of thefe thundering 
words. After having made a god of Marat, 
they, wanted to deify Hebert and Chaumette, 
that monkilh hog,’ whofe trade was blood. It 
was at Paris that all thefe perfonages fwarmed, 
allured by the windfalls of a revolution. 

The proje6t of the chiefs of the commune was 
to difclofe, to annihilate the convention, in order 
to ufurp the whole of its power. Robefpierre 
and Marat fell on the fame day. 

I had this confeffion from the Spaniard 
Gufman. We called him Tocfinos, in allufion to 
the tocfin of the 31ft of May, which he had cauf- 
ed to be rung. He often told me, in the inter¬ 
change of confidence, that the infurre&ion, of 
which he was one of t the promoters, was direfted 
againft the whole of the national ,reprefentation, 
of which projeft I gave immediate information 
to my colleagues, who were prifoners with me. 
Jt was clear to us that the mountaineers, not lefs 
blind than ferocious, had never known the immi¬ 
nent danger which they had themfelves incurred 
on thofe terrible days; they had thirfted for the 
blood of the feventy-three, while it was us who by 
our generous and firm proteft had given the firft 
llroke to the Swifs Pache, the Auftrian Proby, 
and the Brabanters Pereira and Dubuiffon, Marat 
the Neufchatelois, and the ex-capuchin Chabot, 
all foreigners. 


The 
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The mod monftrous part of this machination 
was, that this traitorous municipality, in diffolv- 
ing and ftriking at the faithful reprefentatives of 
the people, wanted this diffolution to be made 
by the convention itfelf. 

The fame men who guarded all the avenues 
leading to the place of our fittings, who infulted 
us, who laid their hands op our perfons, fo that 
many thought that their coats had been torn, 
who pointed their mufquets at us when feme 
of us went to the windows to examine what was 
palling, were the fame who came and infulted 
us in our dungeons, fpoke to us with infolence, 
refufed us the mod common neceflaries of life, 
and mingled the mod taunting irony with their 
crimes. And when I recollect the acclamation 
of the tribunes; Henriot, with his hat on his 
head and infolence on his brow, crying out that 
the Jovereign people were aroufed, and that he 
was come to dictate their laws; and that Hebert, 
his fecond and imitator, obtained in the end the 
fame and as great a number of fatellites; oh, 
if I had had the misfortune to have entertained 
any demagogical ideas, I fhould have difmiffed 
them at this hideous reprefentation, for I have 
retained for a long time in my memory the phy- 
fiognomies of all thefe wretches,, whiph corre- 
. iponded fo exafitly with thofe of Couthon and 
Robefpierre. 


Hebert 
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Hebert imagined that he Inherited the fecrei 
of ranging a whole convention under the yoke 
of a few oppreffors, of lifting the decemviral axe 
on his own account, and of punifhing a gefture, 
a figh, a word, with death. He had created alfo 
his magical expreffions, and had his ftreet-por- 
ters, his revolutionary females, his harpies, and 
his petitioners, in the tribunes. In ihort, he was 
about to give a finiftied picture of the moil per- 
fe£t anarchy, if other demagogues had not beheld 
in him a rival whom it was neceffary to get rid 
of, by fending him to puniftiment. 

The coloffal power of the commune did not, 
however, continue to inereafe lefs progreffively 
till the day of the 9th of Thermidor. 

Marat, from the immenfe popularity which his 
fanguinary journal had acquired him, was the fa¬ 
ther of all the horrors which followed his horrible 
reign. O government! be ftrong in order to be 
juft, becaufe in being juft thou art not fure of being 
ftrong 1 


CHAR 
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CHAP. CCXVII. 

DANGEROUS CABRIOLETS. 

Since the people are fovereign,and call them- 
felves To, it is very inconceivable that they fuffer 
thcmfelves to be crulhed as under the old regime. 
The people do not complain too much of the ra^- 
pidity of carriages, of their danger, and the fre¬ 
quency of accidents. When any one is wounded, 
they pick him up, and place him in the common 
hand-barrows of the fe6Hon ; and what has juftly 
aftonifhed rne is, that I have never heard either 
imprecations or maledi&ions againft the impru¬ 
dent or brutal driver. 

The bureau-central has publilhed regulations 
fanftioned by the -central adminiftration, which 
forbid th,e drivers of horfes and coaches to go 
fatter than a Ihort trot in the ftrects of Paris. 

This prudent order is fo far from being put 
into execution, that it is entirely unknown, and 
of courfe does not hinder numerous accidents 
from taking place, occafioned by the rapid courfe 
of certain equipages, which feem really to make 
a jell of the lives and members of the unfortu¬ 
nate foot-paffengers, Hill more than in pad 
times. 


The 
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•The day even of the fete of the fovereignty of 
the people, a citizen periflied under the wheels of 
the cabriolet of a ftockjobber, who was going to 
different exchange-brokers to ranfack the poor 
rentiers, fhofe even who made him the depo- 
fitary of their bons of two-thirds and three- 
fourths. They melt away like butter in a ftove, 
while the ftockjobber eats their omelettes aux 
fines herbes. 

After having torn up the pavement for five 
or fix hours, they go and get themfelves indi- 
geftions. When the famine, organized by Ro¬ 
bert Lindet, and perfected by Boifly d’Anglas, 
paraded its ghaftly form in Paris, they only 
fared more fumptuoufly. The ancients had their 
vomitomm, our rich moderns make ufe of it as 
they did, and the apothecaries begin again their 
funftions, no longer for-canons dying with hun¬ 
ger, but for the ftockjobbers, heirs of their un¬ 
conquerable appetite. 

The involuntary refpeft, therefore, which the 
people in general have for riches, in fpite of all 
the epithets lavished on ariftocracy, leads them 
to look without anger on the rapid circulation 
of the carriages, of which they are fo often the 
vi&ims $ but the idea that the return of opu- ‘ 
lence will revive what the Parifian calls com¬ 
merce, and which is gain only for himfelf, renders 
him, and will always render him, indifferent to 
misfortunes, loft in the crowd and torrent of the 



population. 
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population. The magiftrates even would be more 
fevere againft infractions of the laws of caprice, 
of minute regulations, than againft the homicide 
mounted in a feat, holding the whip in his hand, 
driving fiery courfers harneffed to the car of a 
proftitute. Opulence! opulence!. drive thy horfes 
at thy pleafure, run thy wheels, and fhow thy 
indifference for broken arms and legs! Thou 
reigneft without.a rival, and without decay, and 
without interval, over the fovereign people. 

Of all the obfervations which I have made, this 
is perhaps one of the moft important; it is at 
leaft that which makes me reflect moft on the in¬ 
explicability of the Parifian people. 


CHAP. CCXVIIL 

PLAIN OF SABLONS. 

Heretofore the two laft kings of France re¬ 
viewed every year in this plain, burnt up with 
the rays of the fun, the regiments of the French 
and Swifs guards, and this was the extent of their 
warlike exploits. Thefe kings of France, in their 
quality of colonel, did not deign to draw their 
fword; they waved their handkerchief, and all 
the puppets moved at that fignal of the Sardana- 
palus. 


At 
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At prefent, a fairy has touched with her 
wand that barren plain j the palace of Armida 
is raifed on the ^>ot, while the buildings have 
the air of enchantment. The tafte for amufement 
is fo prevalent, that it has rendered every mind 
inventive, and it is t>n this almoft uhiverfal tafte 
that a crowd of people fpeculate. Every day is 
a day of fete, and every advertifement is fo at¬ 
tractive, that the fick make exertions to leave 
home and run to the ball. 

On that fpot are planted groves, where lately 
iherfe was nothing 1 but fand, and not the fern- 
blance of a llirub; a pavilion, which you would 
imagine raifed by a magical power, which fpar- 
kles with the fineft illuminations, ftill empty, 
but not lefs illuminated, and waiting the ama¬ 
teurs of the dance* or thofe who with for a nearer 
view of the graces of thofe beauties of which 
they had had only a tranftent glance. 

Brilliant equipages flow in frdm all quarters, 
for they are as plenty now as under the old re¬ 
gime, and all filled with pretty women, fome of 
whom are remarkable for the elegance of their 
drefs, and others for its little refpeft for decency. 
Some nymphs, difmounting from their whilkics, 
are careful to difplay the fine forms of their bo- 
foms, while old dowagers, who are no longer in 
pofleffion of this kind of beauty, cry out ftiame, 
and their juniors of fifty join chorus. But thefe 
tranfient rumours, continually ftifled by the accla¬ 
mations 
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mations of the multitude, make no impreffion on 
thofe who are the obje&s; indifferent as ftatues, 
furrounded by admirers, they feem to hear no¬ 
thing that paffes around them. What a Angular 
book might be made on the fafhions! and why 
do our charming French women, who have fo 
much taftc, bend fometimes fubmillive under An¬ 
gularities which aflimilate them to favages; thofe 
deviations are, however, of fhort duration; the 
graceful and decent' tafte is refuming its inevit¬ 
able empire. 

As foon as day falls, fires alighted at cer¬ 
tain difiances prefeut a moft brilliant coup d’tfcil.. 
Every grove becomes refplcndent, day-light re¬ 
turns more foft and chaftened, different coloured 
glaffes wear the femblance of topazes, emeralds, 
and fapphires of prodigious fize, and look in 
perfpeftive like the throne of the Grand Mogul 
in all its radiant magnificence. Large mirrors re¬ 
flect this enchanting feene. 

All at once the faltpetre thunders, and excites 
a lively commotion through the whole affembly; 
you lift your eyes and behold rockets, fiery 
flieafs, bombs fplitting into millions of ftars, aero- 
fiats mounting with goddeffes of the mythology, 
floating majeftically in the air, and then fwiftly 
defeending on the grafs, where the laugh of the 
fpectators takes place of the admiration which 
they felt for them while foaring. 


Inftm- 
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Jnftruments of roufic, fometimes difcordant 
enough, mingle with thefe agreeable detonations, 
for women are pleafed with the fmell of powdery 
if gives them a diHant idea of war, and in a calm 
place, where they receive no other wounds than 
thofe of the arrows of love, fometimes jealous, 
fometimes traitorous, and fometimes defperatej 
pains of the heart a thoufand times preferable for 
them to languor and liftleffnefs. 

What a city is Paris, and what a diverlity of 
enjoyments it offers! Twenty theatres, concerts, 
balls, women of every complexion, Vaudevilles 
full of wit, romances tranllated from the Englifli, 
the phantafmagony, the poetry of the hotel Teluf- 
fon, Lyceums without number, and a national in- 
ftitute. 

The hotels of princes, of great feigneurs, and 
of men the moll: opulent, are open'to you with 
all their luxury, their furniture, their glaffes, their 
Englifli gardens; and there you find mufic, dances, 
illuminations, fire-works, plentiful tables, and ice 
fruits; you throw yourfelf foftly down on the rich 
fopha of an emigrant; you admire yourfelf in the 
large pier-glaffesof the Dutchefs of Bourbon; and 
all thefe enjoyments cOft you half a crown. 

Oh! you who live at four or five hundred 
leagues diftance willcome and vifit this great city; 
you will come from the four corners of the world; 
your defpots will be unable to reftrain you; you 
will make your efcape; you will comeamongft us, 

and 
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and we will teach you to laugh a little at all thefe 
crowned heads, en attendant that ^ou learn to 
treat them at they deferve, and you (hall be made 
acquainted with the full extent or this new and 
pleafant fignification, a good equivoque, which 
we ufe in our common converfation, a neat two* 
edged fword, Ivhich figures in the mouths of our 
public Stentors, and which has fometimes been 
of wonderful fervice to us. 


CHAP. CCXIX. 

INDECENT SPECTACLE. 

The garden of the Tuilleries has given a juft 
celebrity to the name of Lenotrej its majeftic 
appearance, beautiful diftributioo, its alleys, ter¬ 
races, its various points of view, have rendered 
it a magnificent place, and every day adds to its 
embellifliments and decorations. There is no¬ 
thing left to defire with refpefit to fuperb vafes, 
and fine copies of the matter-pieces of antiquity, 
which at prefent ornament this wonderful gar¬ 
den j bht why cannot, the eye, fix itfelf alike on 
all thefe works, of art ? 

There is a fex whofe modefty we ought to 
refpeft, if we are defirous of finding them worthy 
vol. lr. T of 
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of oar efteem, and are jealous of our own happi- 
nete) there is an eye to which we cannot ex- 
pofe without danger a II the fecret and vifible 
beauties of the human body} and what good 
does it do to excite immature paffions ? 

Is our republic that of Sybaris ? and why are 
all thefe gods of the mythology thefe naked, and 
in the bloom of life, inftead of Cato, Socrates, Ci¬ 
cero, or the ftatues of Archimedes and Hippo- 
crates l ^ 

There is not a day paffes that we do not repeat, 

“ That is immoral;” and if there be a ftatue with 
forms more pronounced, mufcles more fwelling, 
that llatue is creCted in the place of the molt pub¬ 
lic refort. Is it not a complete contradiction to 
fee on the one fide the office for public morality , and 
on the other that inclination of the artifts, feeming 
to invite our women, rivals of Grecian beauty, to 
venture foon to expofe themfelves like the ftatues, 
and the men as Hercules and Apollo. 

Where then is that gravity of manners, that 
decency, that promife of regeneration, that re¬ 
publican dignity ? If libertinifm exift, why fur- 
nifh it with fo good an excufe? Minerva by 
the fide of Silence in a grove, would fay more 
than the group of Caftor and Pollux ; but a Me¬ 
leager without a covering has expelled the author 
of Emiliu% Flora^ whofe robe fo decent veils 
her chafte attractions, the Faun 'who plays on 
the flute, and whofe founds we think we hear j 

fuch 
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fuch are the {iatues on which the eye can repofe 
in the moft inviting garden of Paris, but others 
*1eem in a confpiracy againft good morals. 

It is the clothing of Chrift in the Transfiguration 
of Raphael , which forms the dignity of this fub* 
lime pi&ure j take it off, and the picture becomes 
profane. 

It is not the work of republican genius which 
has ftrewed the foil of this magnificent' garden 
with the feeds of corruption 5 it was becaufe the 
eyes of the Romans were familiarized with ob- 
fcene ftatues* with the Ganymede of Jupiter, the 
Swan of Leda; they did not fcruple to chifel the 
adultery of Mars and Venus in their feftival 
cups. 

I recollect with pleafure what Was called the 

round of the Luxemburgh ; the innocent dances 

made up of children of both fexes, under the eyes 

of their parents, looked like a family meeting; 

there every thing was lively, animated, fmiling, 

and chafte: there were no other ftatues than thofe 
* 

of nature, whofe rofes covered the bofom. Pure 
as the flowers which married themfelves under 
their eyes, the young girls did not fufpe£t that 
one day they would have their hymen as well as 
the flowers. 

But the arts, the fine arts , I hear every one 
exclaiming around me. Modefty, however, turns 
away, or calls down its eyes, and finds thefe fine 
arts ugly in feveral of thofe immoral matter-pieces. 

T2 Why 
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Why fhould hot a very lively fentiment be alfo 
a profound reafoning? and what anfwer (hall we 
return to the powerful though tacit reproach or 
that mother who forbids herfelf the walk, and even 
paflage, through the garden ? Have we no longer 
any mddefl women ? 

I will not fay with Dupaty, morals and ftatues 
are two things incompatible; but I will fay. Let 
us never forget that every people has its mo- 
defty, and that modefty, befides being the fafe- 
guard of certain principles, is moreover the grace 
of love. 

Is it not in favour of modefiy that night draws 
its curtain, that the fpring dreffes the trees and 
thrubs with foliage? and is it not under their 
myfterious (hade that jhe birds themfelves drefi 
the nuptial bed ? 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCXX. 

ANNIVERSARY OF THE 21ST OF JaNUARV. 

* 

This anniverfary is founded on a law highly 
politic, and is become a republican and immortal 
feftival. 

Mieux vaut gougeat debout, qu’ empereur enterrf. 

This line contains a great deal of good fenfe. 
Fontenelle faid, “ I am the friend of printed 
“ books, but I make war on manufcripts.” Thus 
when the work is done, when the ftatue is melt¬ 
ed, when the axe is fallen, it is no longer what is 
done that we ought to cenfure 5 the paft is no 
longer in our power; we have-to look only at the 
prefent and the future. 

In politics efpecially yefterday is a corpfe. 
From this anniverfary it refults, that it is not a 
man, but a government, which we have deftroy- 
ed j if we had not killed it, it would have killed 
us. 

Every public fun&ionary takes an oath on that 
day of hatred to royalty. I have taken it, and 
if it were not in my heart it would not have paf- 
fed my lips. 

On the 21 ft of January 1796, fourth year of 
the republic, the fete which was to be celebrated 
in commemoration of the juft puniflunent of the 

tyrant. 
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tyrant, began by difcharges of artillery, and at 
eight in the morning drums and trumpets inform¬ 
ed the moil indolent that the fete and their duty 
called them to the Champ de Mars. 

At noon all the conftituted authorities of Paris 
were affembled around a great ftatue feated like 
that of liberty, but which, from its forms and its 
attributes, feemed rather to reprefent Hercules, 
or ftrength. 

The Dire£tory prefided in full drefs, and the 
patriotic airs of the Marfei/lois, Ca ira , of Veil- 
Ions au falut de Vempire, le Chant du depart , &c. 
were fung. At two the oath was taken at 
the found of a numerous difcharge of artillery, 
and repeated by a crowd of republicans full of 
enthufiafm, and ready to Ihed their blood in de¬ 
fence of their works. 

It was a long time fince we had had a re¬ 
publican f£te i this was celebrated with pomp, 
welcomed with tranfport, and terminated without 
any accident, in fpite of the fad prefentiments 
of fome, and the peremptory prophecies of 
others. 

What are we to think of this fete? that it is 
in the political order of things we fhould avoid 
the example of the Englifh. 

We may be reconciled with people, but it is not 
when we have cut off their heads. 

Every defpot on the earth felt on the nape of 
his neck the ftroke of the guillotine, which 
’’ C feparated 
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feparated the head of Louis the XVIth from 
his body; they will therefore be the eternal ene¬ 
mies of the French republic; they will diffem- 
ble for a long time ; they will make treaties, but 
they will not the lefs endeavour 'to avenge their 
caufe in that of the decapitated king. It is be* 
caufe time cannot efface this terrible example, 
that they will ftrive to deftroy the nation which 
has dared to give it to the univerfe. This 
nation ought then to brave all defpots together, 
when they fhall have the infolence to aflt us 
an account of the blood of a perfon perjured; 
it ought to celebrate the anniverfary of the 21ft 
of January, and threaten to reduce to powder 
the neighbouring thrones, fooner than give the 
flighted hint of fear or repentance. 

1 did all 1 could to fave the laft king from the 
punifhment of death; he is no more; his afhe$ 
are infenfible; and if it was neceffary, I would 
dance politically over his grave. 

If a od deal of courage was neceffary in 
certain deputies not to vote his death, mud} 
more was neceffary to vote for his refpite, and this 
is what I did alfo. I remember that our vote 
was received with menaces and hidings. Yes, 
it is impaffible to deferibe the agitation, even to 
madnefs, of this long and convulfive fitting. 
The members who ventured to manifeft their 
defire of delaying the death of tfie king were 
overwhelmed with inve&ives. The deputies of 

the 
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the Gironde employed the greateft firmnefs in 
this painful ftruggle. Thuriot and Barrere fpoke 
as if they trembled that Louis fhould efcape his 
executioners. 

In vhis manner a throne of eight hundred years 
was overturned, and dyed in blood, and yet its 
duration is certainly the thing the molt aftonith* 

i n g* . 

It is for biftory to fay why the greater part 
of the crowned heads, at the time of the king’s 
trial, did not throw fome obftacle in the Way 
of his death, and to obferve moreover, how 
prefumptuous it is that one among them might 
have participated in it by indire£t means; and 
thefe hypocritical courts afie£t to throw the 
mod c^lious colours over a fete, which the 
fafety and dignity of a great nation imperioufly 
command. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCXXI. 

BILLS STUCK ON THE WALLS. 

That uninterrupted feries of white, red, rofe- 
colour, yellow, green, blue, and grey placards, all 
newly ftruck with the ftamp, is an indication at 
firft of the power of the law. I behold them af¬ 
terwards as load-ftones attracting the paflenger, 
fixing them before the walls, fo as to make them 
forget the rolling of the carriages ; and they fat¬ 
ten their eyes on them, as much to regulate their 
ideas as to quicken their memory, and learn 
wifdom and experience frotfcthe various docu¬ 
ments laid before them. 

If you look for the vehicle of public inftruc- 
tion, you will find it in thofe bills; the great point 
would be to write them well, that is, to make 
them the vehicle of what is good. 

In revolutionary tempefts thefe bills fupply 
the place of the alarm-bell, affemble the factions 
tumultuoufly together, make the governors trem¬ 
ble behind their fatellites, inflame paflions, and 
put a hot iron in the hand of every bill-writer. 

Bills formerly gave no other information to the 
public than that of the fale of houfes, with their 
appendages and appurtenances; or the deceafe 

of 
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of fome fat cardinal, with the number of bottles 
of old wine in his cellars, that of his rings, and 
other apoftolical jewels; or the failing of form 
fhip for the Eaft Indies. At prefent thefe bills 
form a courfe of moral philofopby, of politics, and 
literature j precepts on the art of governing men 
are found by the fide of the golden promifeo of the 
calhiers of tontines, and the rules of legiflatior* 
are ftudied between the advertifement of wonder¬ 
ful tricks of flight of hand and the fpeeificsof the 
mountebank. 

This is an inftruftive, permanent, and conti¬ 
nually renewed library, which wants no clerks 
either to hold the book on the deflc or turn over 
the leaf. It is an oftenfible colle&ion of all a£ls, 
proje&s, and fugitive or Angular conceptions of 
men. It is a but eloquent advertifement 

at the end of every ftreet, which fpeaks to you 
of your health, of your fortune, of your pleafures, 
of your approaching journies; and which daily 
entertains you with obje&s of natural hiftory, 
diplomacy, finance, and the kitchen. In the 
twinkling of an eye you become the tenant of 
the ftudies and labours of every artift, mechanic, 
or paftry cook. A fimple and fhort analyfis puts 
you in the way of judging from the fample of the 
matters of every fcience. 

Dainty feeders, joyous fellows with rubicund 
nofes, pafs all thefe fcientific advertifements; 
but they well know where they can drink their 

fill 
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fill of Bourdeaux, Champagne, and the rare li¬ 
queur of the illands. Thirty-two bills of theatres 
‘■always near each other, and always in rivalry, tell 
us that the people thlmfelves form a new kind of 
clergy, which affiduouflv ferve the numerous tem¬ 
ples of Parifian idlenefs, and prove that our play- 
houfes make up for the fpacious circus of the Ro¬ 
mans ; for we love cakes and amufements quite 
as much as thofe ancient mailers of the world. At 
Rome, however, the blind played neither tragedy 
nor comedy; they did not print handbills. At 
Rome, thofe who were born deaf and dumb did 
not {peak with their fingers. At Rome, Caffar 
dictated to four at a time; a mere trifle: at Paris 
an improvifateur advertifes, that he dilates ten let¬ 
ters at a time to ten different perfons, on as many 
fubjetls as lhall be propofed to him, in five dif¬ 
ferent languages, French, Latin, Englifh, Spanilh, 
and Italian ; and that all lhall be finilhed at the 
fame time. 

The reftaurateurs and tiaiteurs, lately keepers 
of cooks-fliops, and all models of fcientific 
knowledge, outbid each other in promifes and 
fenfual experiments: in every quarter they offer 
you their table and their talents; the glutton 
compares and meditates. The young glutton of 
another kind, unable to refill the firft rebellion of 
the paffions, and who has been flung by the per¬ 
fidious ferpent of pleafure under the bed of rofes, 
is warned not to give bimfelf up to defpair: he 

may 
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may chufe his Efculapius, be reftored again to 
life, become more wife, and turn away his eyes 
another time from the brilliant tinder of a bour¬ 
geois ball. 

You may even be informed, and you may read 
it without fpe&acles, that this devouring cancer 
is yielding to the efforts of art; and that this ra¬ 
pacious vulture, which preys indiftindtly on wives 
and virgins, may, without the knife, be attacked 
and extirpated in its birth. As for ruptures, the 
elaftic bandages weary your eyes. 

Who is that bill-fticker, mounted on a fhort 
ladder? What is there to come from beneath 
the pafte of his thick bruflj, with which he is 
feummering fo rapidly the fuffering wall? Pro- 
fpeftus of journals! The titles are all droll and 
lingular; all are anxious to reform our political 
ideas, to teach us the true ftate of things, as well 
as the method to cure the evils of empires. 


*< Plus on en tue, et plus il s’en prefente.” Voltaire. 


Oh! what a privilege it is to be enabled every 
day to judge of men, empires, and events; to 
diftribute praife or blame to generals, writers, 
and legilfotors! How proud we are to warn pof- 
terity of what it ought to think, for fear it fliould 
be deceived! How glorious is it to ere£t our 
fpeaking tribunes two feet above a bourn! An¬ 
tiquity never knew any thing about hand-bills! 

Poor 
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Poor antiquity! our defcendants will be {till much 
better taught. 

The placard covers, colours, and clothes Paris 
at this moment, and we may call it Paris adver- 
tifer , to diftinguifti it, by its mdft apparent drefs, 
from the other cities of the world. * 

Thefe numberlefs papers, of every form and 
colour, teach foreigners that there is no town 
where there are fo many people who read, fo 
many people who write, fo many people who 
print, fo many people who invent, fo many peo¬ 
ple who fpeculate, fo many people who trade, fo 
many people who projeCt, and fo many who never 
execute. 

The itamp-tax, which reaches the ftrayed pug 
or the roving canary bird, as well as the mo do ft 
advertifement of the teacher cf Latin, and that of 
more ferious concern, the pawnbrokers, sloes not 
hinder a pillar, a corner of a door, not the Jeaft 
furface, from being covered with a great or little 
placard, broad or narrow j and this ingenious 
tax, which ought to have taken place much 
{boner, promifes to become productive. IndireCl 
taxes, fo often rejected by the economifts, are the 
wiled means of reviving our republic. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, ccxxii. 

gutot’s dictionary. 

The ftudy of our numberlefs laws, is a ftudy 
truly affli£ling; we feel ourfelves Idling the re- 
fpeft we ought to feel for the word law, when 
we add the word laws ; We have then the idea 
only of an immenfe ocean, in which the mind; 
attention, and memory make Ihipwreck. 

In our regeneration it was neceffary to be 
quick in building j when large holes are made 
the void becomes very perceptible, and neceffity 
compelled us to fill it up in a precipitate manner. 
The political body is a perfeft refemblance of a 
fick body overwhelmed with remedies. To 
thofe laws, created in times of ignorance, often 
without any connexion or harmony, fometimes 
inefficacious, often ill executed, are joined ours, 
imperfect in their compilation, ftili uncertain; in 
ffiort, too new to agree with our former notions. 

If we have broken the yoke of routines and en- 
traves, we have not hefitated in giving ourfelves 
new ones. 

Nothing is more formidable than this fuper- 
fo$atidu o^ the laws; and nothing perhaps is a 
greater proof of the legillative mania, of the 

haughty 
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haughty confidence of theory, than this code, 
which is become thicker in a few years than all 
fhe other codes in, the world. 

Who does not dart back with difmay on fee¬ 
ing this voluminous mafs ? However great the 
neceffity, the mod intrepid citizen cannot help 
lofing courage, when he wants to confult on the 
one hand every thing which he has to know for 
the regulation of his civil conduCt, and, on th^ 
other, in vedi gate the formidable difficulties which 
furround him on every fide, if he be willing to 
conciliate doCtrines fo diverging. 

There are no quedions which do not offer par¬ 
ticular embarraffments, refulting from that chaos 
of ancient laws which have not been abrogated j 
and of more than twenty-five thoufand new ones. 
What an inextricable labyrinth 1 who will give 
Us the clue fit to guide us through this immenfe 
Daedalus. 

An antient judge of the tribunal of revifion, 
the C. Guyot, has undertaken this talk- He has 
jud analyfed not only the laws, but the fenfe of 
the laws*; he has reduced to palpable forms 
thofe laws duck round with contradictions, and 
has cleared them away; .his dile is concife; he 
has introduced us, in (hort, into a regular edifice, 
and we fliall walk no longer in darknefs. 

All the decifions, which can excite our intered 
* or our curiofity, are claffed after the alphabetical 

mode, 
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mode, the mode which aafwers bed to our daily 

wants, as well as our natural impatience. 

There is no part either of civil or criminal jff- 
rifprudence which has not been bandied; and 
the cuftoms and ufages have been more examined 
during' five ^ years/ than during the fpace of 
twenty $ges. 

If the philofopher fighs over the thoufand 
perplexing formula with which we have ham¬ 
pered ourfelves, the author of this DiBionaire 
raifonne des Lois clears away the rubbifh; with 
a ftrong mind, tin&ured with the principles of 
liberty, and at the feme time concife and regu¬ 
lar, he points out errors and amendments on 
every fide, which will not fail to deftroy that 
pedantry of regulations, which has fo much ob~ 
feured the valuable ^vorks of the revolution. 
His refpe&ful complaints will teach wifdom to 
new legiflators; they will fecond their courage, 
mature at Jeaft the end of a revolution, which 
was undertaken only to give to human dignity 
the greateft latitude of liberty. 

You will find in Guyot’s di&jonaryj a medi¬ 
tation of the whole lyftem of }urifprudence; a 
plan in which he introduces all the ideas of our 
legillative aflemblies; ofttimes found reafoning. 
fometimes the energy of a firm and daring 
mind; views of reform; and thofe precious qua¬ 
lities. are not ’ disfigured by the dry pedantry of 
, erudition, 
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erudition, by a continual abufe of citations, by a 
( wearifome and wandering prolixity, by the dif- 
.gufting ilile of the profeflibn. 

More than one reader, who begins to feel 
difguft at the ftudy of our jurifprudence, who 
trembles at the details, will take up the work 
of which I am fpeaking; he will meet in it 
inftru&ion without drynefs; he will not find it 
tedious; he will give himfelf up to a fcience 
made to intereft him ; he will be fond, in fliort, 
of this good book, which is more than elemen¬ 
tary, and which befides is not voluminous. 
Thofe who are inverted with any portion of 
public authority ought to confult it in pre¬ 
ference; but other citizens may alfo read this 
dictionary, and they will efteem the author for 
it. What more glorious recompcnce can crown 
fo ufeful a work ! 


l 'OL, ir. 
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CHAP. CCXXIII. 

GOWKS, ATTIRE. 

The pretty women and the goddeffes of the 
day continue to fweep the muddy flreets of the 
capital with their flowing and Iranfparent robes. 

The ferene lkv of Greece, the mild and equal 
temperature of its climate, the cleanncfs of the 
ft reefs of its opulent cities, juftified the form and 
the wearing of Athenian gowns; but in Paris, a 
city of mud and fmoke, in the winter efpecially, 
fuch gowns rauft appear ridiculous to people of 
fenfe. 

The fashionable ladies begin to difdain the 
fhawl, with which, in their turn, our plebeian 
ftrollers decorate themfelves. It is laid afide for 
a doll’s boddice, narrow' and pinched, and fliow'S 
a fhape lately invifible. 

Not a petite maitrefle, not a grifette, who 
does not decorate herfelf on a Sunday with an 
Athenian muflin gown, and who does not draw' 
up the pendant folds on her right arm, in '©Her 
to drop into the form of fome antique, or at leaf!: 
equal Venus aux belles fejj'es. 

The men wear a fquarc coat of an immea- 
fureable length, folded over the knees; the 
z breeches 



SfEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 291 

breeches cover the calves of the legs; the fhoes 
are ftuck on to the point of the foot, and are 
thift as pafteboard; the head repofes on a cravat 
as on a cufliion, in form of a wafh-hand bafon; 
with others it ferves as a grave for their chins. 

The hair is either ftivering, or divided on the 
forehead, the hanging fides float behind the ears. 
No longer ruffles and chitterlings; the rage for 
linen fine as cambric is univerfal. A golden pin, 
in form of a ftar or a butterfly, difplays the fine- 
nefs and tvhitenefs of the fliirt. 

Equipped in this fort, the beau ftruts like a 
Hercules a knotted flick in his hand, and fpee- 
■ aclevS on his nofe. 

We have loft all right of laughing at our 
grandfathers’ long-lkirted coats, with long fac¬ 
ings : the great facks of our great-grandmothers 
have, with great reafon, the merit of antiquity 
above thofe of their great-grand-daughters, 
pinched up like puppets of the natural fize of 
the polichinelloes in the fliops. 

You find them ftill, in all their frefhnefs, in 
the old-clothes (hops at the Halle; precious dc- 
pofits, which offer to the thinking man, and to 
wife children, true models of fimplicity, wifdom, 
,,r, d domeftic economy. 

Ah! what feeling man can behold them 
without breathing a figh, without thinking on 
the hunger which expofes them to fale, when 
U 2 they 
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the\' ought to have been the reward or portion 
of a good and well-educated daughter. 

We admire at the Bois dc Bologne the. 
haughty and majeftic beauty of our modern Ca- 
lypfos and Eucharifes •, we are in dxtafies at the 
fight of their zones, their wigs, their open robes, 
which difcover a leg of exquifite grace; wejuftify 
the luxury, or rather the diffipation of their drefs. 
But is there one of thefe refplendent beauties 
who has founded a bed in an hofpital for the 
lick and indigent man ? 

They are occupied by more important pro- 
jefts; their boudoir is in want of a marble 
Cupid ! 

In the morning they ftudy the Journal des. 
Dames, and the {ketches of the faffiions; difeufs 
with their hair-dreffer on the efficacy of the wa¬ 
ter of pleafure, the profpectus of which, diftri- 
bulcd at the Palais Egalite, informs the readers, 
that it has the property of hindering hufibands 
from becoming faithlefs to their wives while they 
are lying-in. 

. To fee thofe incroyablcs and merveilleiifes in their 
droll accoutrements, any one would a{k if the 
toilette of an Adonis is longer than that of a 
nymph: the lofs of time one would fuppoiWyas„ 
the fame on both fides. The incroyablcs perfume 
themfelves like the women, and, like them, they 
have as many rofes to tie, and as many knots to 
make. 


The 
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The toilette of their courfers is ftill longer 
,than their own. Ilow often does the horfe of 
that Amazon ftrike his foot on the ground with 
impatience under the fciffars of the groom. 

After thefe Angularities, there are others 
which are not lefs piquant; I mean the ftreet- 
fingers. . Thefe chorifters have attained a certain 
degree of perfection : they frequent the Faydeau 
concert, and form themfelves after the belt mo¬ 
dels. That man in particular, at the wheat 
quay, the Orpheus of the Limoufins, after fun- 
fet, carols already in the ftyle of Garat, and his 
enchanted auditors repeat his delicious warblings 
in piano. 

The porters of the Halle are not quite fo deli¬ 
cate ; it is true that their fongs ate in the down¬ 
right flile of republican liberty; they exprefs 
alike the word and the th^g, to the great fatis- 
faftion of the boys and girls who liften to them. 
The auditory of that region have ears like their 
windpipe. 

While the fiddler fets the teeth on edge wdth a 
violin with three firings, his female plays on 
another. The blind men of the Quinze-vingts 
have no longer the privilege of thrumming the 
hr 1 die' and fhaking our brains with the military 
drum; their gains are fhared by other blind la¬ 
bourers. Thofe famous fiddlers, whofe walking 
orchcflra followed the car of Reafon in the glo¬ 
rious days of Robcfpicrre, a cl tragedies and co¬ 
medies 
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medies at prefent. This difficult operation is as 
cafy of belief as the motion of a blind man, who 
pretended at the tribune of the Jacobins, that 
he faw clearer into finance than the whole of the 
Icgiflative body. 


cIhap. ccxxiv. 

DEMOLITION OF CHURCHES. 

The churches are tumbling down on all Tides, 
in a few years we fliall no longer know where 
the churches of the- Cordeliers, of the Jacobins, 
of the Auguftins, of the Carmelites, of the Ber- 
nardines, of St. Opportune, of St. John-en- 
Greve, and of St. Germain-le-vieux, once flood. 

St. Jacques le Boucherie, whofe origin is loft 
in the night of time, and whofe tower riling to 
the clouds has conftantly defied the thunderbolt, 
and has been fpared, is failing at this moment 
under the ftroke of the pickaxe. This church 
will coft much more to demolilh, than it cufkto- 
build. 

On an epitaph faftened to one of its pillars 
we read, that a workman gained nineteen fous 
nine deniers for nine days labour. The plaftcr 
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eoft a fous the fack, and the mark of filver was 
then only feven or eight livres. In turning over 
the leaves of the parifli regifter, we find the names 
of very extraordinary parithioners; fuch as Guil- 
laume-haufle-cull, Perette Gaudete. Two chan¬ 
ters were named, one, John Carmen, the other, 
John Flageolet. 

Thofe Gothic temples, under the vaults of 
which the fpiders peaceably wove their heredi¬ 
tary webs, will no longer refound with the timid 
hymn of the infant chorifters, nor the meafured 
fong of the cloiftered females. We fhall no lon¬ 
ger hear their pfalmody, in the fong of fongs, 
with a gentle and delicate voice, the tender 

verfe, Veni, mea columba; columba mea, veni. 

* 

And that folitary bell, whofe prolonged found 
was diftinguifhed through the whole of Paris 
during the filence of the night, will no longer 
call to matins thofe celebrated monks, who, from 
a fpirit of penitence, made the feas tributary to 
their tables, convcrfed only with their bottles, 
cut toothpicks, ferenaded their birds, framed vir¬ 
gins in wax, and died at the age of eighty, their 
cells full of ratifial and confefilionary. 

The women’s monafteries, the feraglios of the 
grand vifitors, arc changed into grocery ware- 
houfes and rural balls; the triumphant loves 
hover over the ruins of thofe dormitories, where 
fo many tears of love have been ufclefsly fhed, 

arid 
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and where youth, fecluded by fuperftition, wi¬ 
thered away like the rofe thrown on the cold 
" and murky ground. 


CHAP. CCXXV. 

ARREST OF BABCEUF AND DROUET. 

Here we are, once more efcaped from a new 
confpiracy, which would have fecured the tri¬ 
umph of the.inoft hideous fyftem of plunder, and 
which in a few hours, in a day at mtoft, would 
have exemplified all the horrors, all the crimes 
of the revolutionary regime. 

But mult we be for ever fubje&ed to thefe re¬ 
volutionary tempefts, and is our political exift- 
ence to be as infecure as the phyfical fituation 
of the inhabitants of the torrid zone, where a 
few calm days are fucceedcd by the thickeft 
darkhefs, broken only by the lightning’s dreadful 
flafh. 

The factions, which raged,during the loivgjef- 
fion of the national convention, feemed to have 
found a term in the birth of our new govern¬ 
ment. It was imagined that, a conftant calm was 

at 
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at length about to fucceed fuch a feries of cop- 
vulfions, and that none in future would dare to 

• 1 , ■ _ • r ; 

attempt the deftrudlion of the people, in the 
people’s name: they had been fo often deceived 
by their falfe and faithlefs friends, that it feemed 
they were no longer to be the dupes of the fame 
lies, or the fame impudence. 

We heretofore thought that great talents was 
neceffary to difturb dates; and that great villains 
were even endowed with a fort of fuperior mind: 
our revolution has proved to us, that this opinion 
was not always true. We have feen men who 
were abfolutely nothing, and whofe exigence we 
were ignorant of the day preceding, appear in 
the feene ; men, the very outcaft of fociety, but 
whofe ephemeral exiftence has caufcd more dif- 
afters than the long career of Caefar and Crom¬ 
well ever occafioned to their refpettivc coun¬ 
tries. 

But is it to the habit of political convulfions, 
or to a melancholy apathy, that we ought to at¬ 
tribute the little fenfation which thofe later plots 
of the violent and crafty enemies of the repub¬ 
lic have excited; or fhall we impute it to that 
frivoloufnefs, to that levity, which has made us 
glide over every event, which dried up the next 
day the tears of the paft evening, and which 
permitted us lately to fing on the banks Qf a 
wide river of blood, and dance by the glare of 
funeral torches. 


Thofe 
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Thofe ferocious men, adepts in revolutionary 
crimes, counted a good deal on this indifference, 
on this forgetfulnefs of the paft, on that fatal in¬ 
dulgence which fcreened fo many criminal*. It 
was the hope of impunity which emboldened fo 
many men, who roiftook impudence for great- 
nefs; they made a parade of a fort of political 
depravity, and of that daily affaflination of laws 
and civil order, which is the moft dreadful of all 
fcourges both for nations as well as individuals. 

The clear perception of the pa ft' is the con¬ 
ception of the future; there are no more limits 
for him who has overleaped every limit ; the pro- 
flitute never bluflies but once; the drinker of 
blood fhudders only at the firft crime; the con- 
fpirators, fincc the 10th of March, are, and al¬ 
ways will be, the fame. September, in fhort, has 
given birth to all the crimes which have follow¬ 
ed the dreadful filencc of the laws. 

Figure to yourfelf a traveller ingulphed in a 
ravine of the Appennines, and who finds himfelf 
compelled to meet the attack of a ferocious ani¬ 
mal, a wild bear; he cannot combat, conquer, 
and kill him, without affuming fomething of his 
ferocity. 

It is for hiftory to fay why Babceuf was pu- 
nifiied, and the gates of the prifon opened to 
Drouet. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCXXVl. 

SHOPS, SMALL SHOPS, STALLS. 

What is moft in evidence in the city is to fee 
the quays, the bridges, the crofs-ways, the public 
places, the corners of the ftreets, and ftreets the 
whole of their length, obftru&ed by moveable 
flails; barracks, even warehoufes of grocery and 
cutlery, firetching out to the middle of the pave¬ 
ment. The parapets of the quays are covered 
with books; there are more bookfeljers than cake- 
fellers ; there muft be a prodigious number of 
readers, for you fee flails of books every where; 
there are bookfellers’ fhops in hand-barrows, who 
make off when it rains, and return in fine wea¬ 
ther. They have difcovered the fecret of putting 
the greateft number of fhops in the fmajleft 
place poffible. They- have dug under the 
walls, and fome flreets of Paris are like a bee¬ 
hive, in which that problem of geometry isrefolved 
by a mercantile mechanifm. 

Qn whatever fide you turn your fteps you fee 
the permanent fair of France, where traders are 
niched in the fmalleft hole poffible. You fee 
lufty capenters, who with brawny arm are bufy in 
mounting fcaffolding, placing props, and fuf- 
pending whole houfes on crofs beams. 

Here 
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Here you find workmen, who, climbing up on 
ftiorr ladders, demolifh, cut, pierce through ft one 
work of four feet thicknefs, to change ftables into 
counting-houfes. The mafulipatan, the madras, 

• the fhawl, difplay their glowing colours at the 
place where the prancing nag champed his hay 
from beneath the rack ftaves; and the Ihed of 
the groom is become the milliner’s boudoir ; the 
fmell of the dung yet remains. 

I have taken a fhop, and begun trade, is what 
all thefe fellers of every thing and doers of no¬ 
thing tell you ; this, however, finds work for the 
fmith, who is every day inventing fure locks; 
the joiner, who makes window-frames in the mo¬ 
dern gothic, in order to throw the light more 
delicately on the fluffs ; the painter, in fhort, who 
varies his arabefque according to the caprice of 
his employers. The fhops are refplendent with 
light, and the fmalleft have their funs and their 
argands. 

The orthography of the modern figns no lon¬ 
ger fear the cenfure of the purift, while the let¬ 
ters of the names prefent ftrokes, the elegance 
and boldnefs of which deferve the attention of 
fworn writers : this is a vilible amelioration. 

But a great number of thefe fhops, fo brilliant 
on the outfide, have nothing but fa&itipus riches 
within. Thofe boxes, ranged with fo much 
fhow- in their cafes* contain nothing pretty ge¬ 
nerally but hay; neverthelefs, every one wifhes to 
> ? ' appear 
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appear a confiderable dealer, and the fuccefs'of 
the fale depends more or lefs on the dexterity of 
•the fliopman who is the decorator. This, is the 
mode. A handkerchief fkilfully difplayed makes 
a dozen in the glades oppofite; and, thanks to 
their magic, more than one fliopkccpqr poffefles a 
double warehoufe. Befides, it is a truth too well 
known, that of thirty {hops of frelh date there are 
fcarcely ten which fupport themfelves with any 
diftin&ion. 

Failures follow quickly, and before the {hop- 
tax is paid the (hop is let to another Iradefman, 
who boafts already of this title, which he will not 
keep for a long time. Blunders, intronftancy, and 
falfe calculation, are the charaSeriftics of a multi¬ 
tude of heads which are to be met with only 
at Paris. 

Yefierday four argand lamps, illuminated with 
all their fplendour the fineft (hop in the quarter ; 
to-day a {ingle candle with its timid light be¬ 
trays the ruin of the mafter. Ah! if it were 
known by bow many facrifices fuch a woman 
purchafes the glory of exhibiting berfelf in a 
wig behind the counter, above which her name 
{hines in letters of gold, how many people would 
be cured of the fatal itch of making themfelves 
tradefmen! for how many individuals imagine 
they can, without ftriking a ftroke, tranfaft the 
commerce of both the Ind^s, becaufe they have 
fren the brilliant warehoufes of the Palais Royal. 

Imitation 
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Imitation exercifes an incredible empire over 
multitude of weak minds. 

What, particularly ftrikes the fight are the gold-' 
fmiths, who, acrofs their fquares, difplay riches in 
which tafte predominates over value. This frail 
rampart is conftantly refpe&ed by the pickpocket 
and the thief: it has fcarcely ever been known 
that a fquarc has been broken.. 

Such is the cupidity of the tradcfman, that he 
fees nothing in Paris but his (hop and<his getting 
forward; it is the centre of commerce: he makes 
a ridiculous abufe of this word, which he has ne¬ 
ver comprehended. 

Bankruptcies muft ncceffarily be very frequent 
in a city where the number of traders furpaffes, 
if we may ufe the expreifion, the number of buy¬ 
ers, whom the extreme fcarcity of money, and 
the taxes incurred by the enormous expences of 
the war, forbid not only all fupcrlluous expences, 
but even thofe of the ftri&eft neceffity. 

Befides, the too great concurrence between 
the great and little tradefmen tends only to drive 
away induftry, which cannot be a long time fuf- 
pended without being loft and annihilated. The 
deftruQion of companies has engendered this nu¬ 
merous race of little tradefmen, who have neitfier 
probity, honour, nor confcience, and who, having 
paid the patent, imagine they have acquired a 
right to fwindle. Sooner or later this legion of 
miferable retailers will repent of having renounc¬ 
ed 
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cd their former calling; for is it in the order 
of things that a barber iliould become a wine- 
Tnerchant, a coachman'a coffeehoufe-keeper, a 
lackey a goldfmithj a clerk a grocer, a kettle- 
mender a bookfcller, and a porter an upholfterer. 


CHAP, ccxxvn. 

> 

PATRIOTIC FOURTH. 

A kind of contribution, to which the national 
affembly invited every citizen, in order to fuccour 
the wants of the ftate, ruined by the depreda¬ 
tions of the court. 

An old warrior, who had received no reward 
from the prince for whom he had fhed his blood, 
poor but proud, lived retired in the country with¬ 
out regretting the leg he had loft; when they came 
to afk him, in virtue of the decree, the new quar¬ 
ter voted, “ It is in vain to afk me,” fays he, “ for 
my quarter, a cannon-ball took it from me ai 
" Kloftcrcam.” 


CHAP 



NEtf PICTURE OF PARIS, 


SO* 


CHAP. CCXXVIII. 

NEW CARRIAGES. 

These have not, under the republican regime, 
the heavy air of the carriages of the Arft prefident 
of the parliament, the melancholy rumbling of 
that of the keeper of the feals, the amplitude of 
thofe of old dowagers of the blood royal; thefe 
diminutives of the coaches in the time of Henry 
the Fourth have given place to the lighter ber- 
lin, the fuperb defobligeant, to the motionlefs 
dormeufe, to the rapid phaeton, the eafy whifky, 
and the cabriolet folo with its jingling bells. 

The carriages are cut fquarc, and mounted 
high ; their rolling is eafy ; the feat of the coach¬ 
man is a large anddong canopy with rich fringe j 
he is perched fo high, that you might call him a 
telegraph; the pannels of the carriages are or¬ 
namented with flips and knobs of metal; there 
are neither arms nor cyphers , a fmooth varnifli 
gives them all an air of refemblance. The coach¬ 
man, from his height, is more matter of his 
horfes, but if it was not his duty to be con- 
flantly attentive, he might obferve every thing 
that pafles in the entreffols. The chariots of 
the happy of the day are Ample, elegant, with¬ 
out 
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out gilding, light as the clouds borne away by 
^the wind, made to follow the flight of the fwal- 
lovf, or carry off the prize in the Olympic games $ 
they fly like lightning, and this is the reafon 
why the foot-paffengevs appear to the eyes of the 
drivers nothing but .fl raw’s or ftones. 

This extreme quicknefs leaves no interval be¬ 
tween the exchange and the money-jobber’s ho¬ 
tel. It is in fuch carriages, alas! too fpeedy, in 
which thofe terrible proconfuls, who left after 
them in every department the fmell of human 
blood, which they (lied in torrents, traverfed 
France in every direction, and at the fame time 
not a Angle avenging hand was to be found in 
any great, or in any crofs road. 

If, at leaft, thefe carriages had had the heavi- 
nefs of that of Louis the XVIth, when through 
the perfidious counfels of his ncareff. relations, 
and of the traitor Bouille, he fled from Paris 
on the night of the 2lft of Jupc, 1791, to go 
to Montmedi, a ftrong place, where he was 
to head the nobility, and make himfelf chief of 
a party againft his people, the evil w r ould not 
have operated with fo much fuccefs, and above 
all with fo much celerity: . . 

Louis the XVTth wilhed to travel faft, but with 
as little inconvenience as if in his elbow-chair at 
home ; .his,carriage, of quite a new conftru&ion, 
wasalmoft the chateau of , the Tuilleries in mini¬ 
ature j there was dra\ying-room r fleeping-roo®, 
.vol. ii. X ' ward- 
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wardrobe, diningroom, kitchen ,■ nothing was 
wanting but the chapel, and the orcheftra of mu¬ 
sicians. 

It is faid that the whole family fliook their 
Tides with laughter, when they faw themfelves in 
the open country, at the idea how the Parifians 
would be thunderftruck. They did not forefee 
that this heavy trundle was about to be cruflied 
under its own weight; that the time which 
would be loft in repairing it would put them 
again into the hands of the crafty La Fayette, 
who led them back ignominioufly to Paris along 
an hedge of fix hundred thoufand men under 
arms. 


<2HAP. CCXXIX. 

PHILANCLOCHES. 

Droll name given to all thofe little devo¬ 
tees, who were for ever exclaiming at the tribune 
that we ought to give back the bells to. all the 
fayers of mafs, in order to revive proceffions, pil¬ 
grimages, fraternities, the penitents of every co¬ 
lour, and all the phalanxes of fuperftition. 

Papifm is like a fugar-mill, if it feizes the tip 
of your finger your whole body muft pafs. 


Who 
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Who does not now perceive, that in the de- 
,ftru£h‘on of fo many fliameful prejudices, and in 
. the*reform of fo much abfurd belief, if you grant 
a tingle point to the enemy of the human under- 
ftanding, of the dignity of man, the found of the 
bells would introduce the auto-da-fe? 


CHAP. CCXXX. 

THE MARRIAGE-ADVERTISER. 

It is the name of an office, and the title oi 
a journal, the frontispiece of which offers us an 
half agreeable image, and which promifes a little 
more than the Liar, the Bat, or the Penny-pofl. 
This is the newfpaper of an able and difcreet ne¬ 
gotiator, who without ffiame, and with the ap¬ 
probation of the laws, tranfa£ts affairs of the 
heart. 

With his affiftance, the man dumb from timi¬ 
dity, or who, after having confulted his looking- 
glafs, finds himfelf no longer either young or 
handfome, fpcaks, courts without being feen, 
and does not (hew himfelf, except by reverbera - 
tion, -till the denouement. This office has at its 
orders even a poet, who makes madrigals and 

X 2 aero- 
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acroftics at a fixed price; and it is fcarcely lobe 
imagined how that fometimes cafes- the pur- 
chafes. 

The man or woman who propoles does not fail 
to put the fair fide foremoft, that is to fay, their 
fortune, their clear revenue in lands and houfes, 
the produce of their actual fituation, and, above 
all, their future expectations. 

In order to attract general attention to the 
ad vert i foment, they glide in a few very foft words, 
certain phrafes ready prepared, fweet, honeyiih, 
which do the office of a pocket looking-glafs, and 
which help to divine the figure, the fliape, the 
proportion of the body, the complexion, the con- 
ftitution, all in a favourable point of view. 

To thefe firft hints of invitation is joined a 
little note of agreeable accomplifhmcnts, fucli as 
finging, the forte piano, the clarinet, the harp; 
but with refpett to economy, mode fly in drefs, 
or the tafte for domeltic duties, not a word is 
faid ; apparently that is underflood. The go- 
betweens are very polite kind .of people ; you 
enter their offices as you would thofe of a no¬ 
tary ; the rent-roll is verified in a twinkling; 
fometimes even the parties have not fecn each 
other when the preliminaries of the contra£l are 
formed; for it is to ‘be remarked, that the de¬ 
mands of each on their fide ftipulate the recipro¬ 
cal equality of fortunes as an eflential claufe of 
the contrail; they count alfo for a good deal the 
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hope of inheritance, but ready money is the pre¬ 
ponderating reafon for the conclufion. 

Tlie demands of widows of twenty-five years 
old, without children, who wifi) to join in fecond* 
nuptials with widowers of thirty-fix and forty, 
likewife without children, are very numerous. 
All our writers of little comedies, which, as is 
known, never terminate but in a marriage, arc 
invited to repair to this office, where they will 
find denouements ready made, and as precipitate 
alfo as thofc which they invent. In thefe forts of 
negotiations it is not love, it is the ftrong box, 
which becomes the third party ; and the ftrong 
box ofttimes arranges tilings much better than 
love. 

This, then, is a fubfeription quite open for 
marriage, which is no longer a facrament, but a 
knot almoflt as cafy to break as to form, and in 
which many people engage under the faith of a 
profpcctus. It is not faid that there are more 
complaints at this mode of contract than for that 
which admits of trials, flames, and fighs. 1 he 
parties accuftom themfelves to believe what has 
been fo long faid, that marriage is a lottery. The 
ancient Amazons of Thermodon burnt their 
breaft, in order to draw the bow with more fa¬ 
cility. As for the Parilian women, they deflroy 
the infide of their bofoms by drinking too intem¬ 
perate Iy of wine, even brandy and ftrong liquors, 
fo that almoft all fpeedily make away with them¬ 
felves. 
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felves. An uncivil candidate, having made a 
more particular enquiry on this fubjeft than the^ 
fpace would permit, the clerks would not'en- 
regifter this unfeemly note. The defire or wifii 
is often malked in fpeaking of em bon point. 

Every one may well fuppofe that in all thefe 
demands mind enters for nothing. Who is the 
fool that would have a wife who was a great wit ? 
Who is the woman who alks for any other mental 
qualification in her hufband, than that of amufing 
her ? What has the conjugal bed to do with 
genius? The people who have too much un- 
derftanding are nice and difficult; as they fee 
better than others the defeats of every thing, 
they are but feldom fatisfied, and the fpirit that 
animates them makes them exprefs their fenti- 
ments in a quick and fometimes ironical man¬ 
ner, at which the pride of others is difagreeably 
humbled. On the other fide, thofe of limited un- 
dcrftandings, but who are blind enough to think 
themfelves fuperior geniufes, are ftill more infup- 
portable; they imagine that they can repair 
their infufficiency by a cauftic and imperious 
air, which puts every one out of patience, be- 
caufe it is accompanied with no kind of judg¬ 
ment. What is then to be done? Go to the 
marriage advertifing-office, and ‘draw at the lot¬ 
tery. 

The pendant to this office fhould be that 
where a woman might learn to regain the heart 

of 
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of her hufband; but as this office would be . a de¬ 
fart, it is not worth while to write the frontif- 
pi&re. 


CHAP. CCXXXI, 

FEU-DE-FILE—FILE-FIRING. 

When it happened that it was Robefpierre’s 
will that none of the prifoners who were to ap¬ 
pear at the bar of the revolutionary tribunal 
ibould efcape death, Fouquier-Tinville made the 
jury underftand that fucb were the orders of Ro- 
befpierre, by crying out to them, as they turned 
to deliberate on their verdift. Feu-de-file , and 
the jury underftood very well the meaning of that 
word. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, ccxxxir. 

BIZARRERIE. 

Although royalty has its agents, its emif*. 
faries, its blind or fanatical partizans in every 
quarter, there are many lingular events and un¬ 
meaning fayings, which we mud place to the ac¬ 
count of contradi&ion or btzarrerie. In 1783, 
whenever the Englilh were mentioned in com¬ 
pany, thefe two ironical yerfes were cited : 

Oh barbares Anglois, dont Ies cruels couteaux 

Coupent le tote aux lois, et la queue aux chevaux. 

Thefe verfes were found very witty, and every 
body laughed. About that time a bad tragedy 
of Laharpe’s was a£ed, entitled Jeanne de Na¬ 
ples, in which were thefe two verfes: 


Quand un maitre aux fujets prefcrit des attentats, 

On prefente la tete, et l’on ne obeit pas. 

“ How Larive murdered thefe fine verfes,” ex¬ 
claimed a marquis, turning on his heel in a gilt 
drawing-room, “ he ought to have faid, ' 

<$uand un roi des fujets prefcrit les attentats 
On lui coupe la t£te, et Ton n’en parole pas.” 


I have 
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1 have twenty times heard thefe verfes cited 
with a fort of reflective gaiety, and it is now in 
thefe very drawing-rooms that they are eternally 
lamenting, from ton, a cataflrophe brought about 
by all the winds which have blown from the 
four corners of Europe. Every allulion againft. 
royal power was feized with eagernefs at the 
theatres, and thofe very comedians, who now 
act the royalitt, endeavoured to excite and give 
birth to thofe applaufes. 

No force was.ufed to drag the Parifians to 
their feCtions of Marat, and the bonnet-rouge, in 
the midft of the Brutufes and the Caffiufes of 
thofe times, who performed at their eafe the parts 
of the Demofthenes and the Cicero’s ; at half 
pafl fix double ropes would not have held the 
Parifians in their fliops, while now we are forced 
to make laws which fend them, and almoft to 
compel thefe idle and indifferent citizens to go 
and vote in their primary afiemblies. They fay 
they are afraid of a chair being thrown at them, 
and declare that they are too genteel to meddle 
in the election of the magiftrates of the people. 
Yet this is not merely the right, but the duty 
of every citizen ; and this duty is fo little felt at 
the time I write, that it is almoft turned into ridi¬ 
cule. Such is the bizarrerie of the human mind, 
or rather that fpirit of contradiction which op- 
pofes every thing either from hebetude or the 
with of appearing to obey only its qjvn caprice. 
It would be difficult enough to explain what ex¬ 
cites 
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cites and what fuddenly cools the zeal of the peo¬ 
ple. At one epocha it rifes againft kings, at 
another it regrets them ; it is now proud of exert- 
ing its rights of fovereignty, and now the frit 
to turn them into ridicule. Ail thefe rapid and 
contradictory lhades of character will render the 
pen of the hiftorian undecided. There are with¬ 
out doubt determining caufes, but effeCts fo op- 
pofite are difficult to explain. Formerly at Athens 
the gates of the city were flint, and the only 
ftreets left free were thofe which led to the pri¬ 
mary affemblies This was well done: the Athe¬ 
nians did not confider this law as derogatory to 
their liberty. It was to them no reftraint, but 
a light impulfion, which determined their will 
without thwarting it. They laughed at their 
own indolence, and while they laughed executed 
the law. 

Among!! thofe who have the right of voting, 
-there arefcarcely a tenth who condefcend to give 
themfelves the trouble. How can we explain 
this indifference in perfo.ns, who from morning 
till night talk of nothing but public affairs ? 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCXXXIII. 

DRAWINGS OF LE BRUK. 

What moft attracts the crowd in the magni¬ 
ficent gallery of the Louvre, what moft fixes the 
eye and the attention of every beholder, are the 
fingular ficetches of Le Brun, who has conne£ted 
the phyfiognomy of certain men and animals. 
It leads the mind to refleftion, to compare the 
principal features of the phyfiognomy of men, 
whom we have feen or known, where we find a 
{lighter or more {hiking refemblance to thofe of 
animals. However diftant this refemblance, it is 
often fufficient to recall the ideas of cunning and 
ftupidity, of mildnefs or ferocity, excited by cer¬ 
tain countenances. 

. Some, after this examination, glide {lily to¬ 
wards the great mirrors at the bottom of the gal¬ 
lery, to verify their faces in the glafs, and obferve 
whether they are moft like the Indian cock or 
the eagle, the dromedary or the lion, the mon¬ 
key ’or the hog; but the fcience of phyfiognomy 
can never be learnt by comparifons or rules, we 
muft lay afidc in fome fort the vifible traces. The 
ftudy of phyfiognomy is not a fcience, but an in- 
ftin£l; we muft feel, not guefs, ^nd be born 

phyfiog- 
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phyfiognomifts. You will not arrive at the 
knowledge of the character of man by the fci- 
ence of aftronomy or ofteology; your eye muft 
pierce into the mind; folly and cruelty fome- 
times affume an open countenance, while wit and 
goodnefs are ofttimes found in a Socratic head. 

Never ftudy portraits, particularly of great 
perfonages; they are always falfe or fictitious; 
they difplay only one view of the countenance, 
and even that is changed. An infinite number 
of portraits have been taken of Voltaire ; all are 
alike, and yet there is not one in my opinion 
which refenables him. He belonged a good deal 
to the family of the great monkey; but he had a 
fparkling eye, which diminilhed his general call 
of uglinefs. 

What we call figure, face, features, change, 
but phyfiognomy is indelible: this we can trace 
beneath the wrinkles of age, as beneath the 
bloom of youth ; this not only efcapes the chi- 
fel and the pencil, but even fpeech fails to define 
it. Let ns not be furprifed, that breath divine 
which is hidden within us, can only be feized 
by the mind, by the purefl. aCt of our intelli¬ 
gence, by that connection which eftablifhes it- 
felf between two fouls who feek each other,‘and 
who, as it were, converfe, to know each other 
perfectly. 

Quackery has feized upon the fcience at' phy- 
fiogupny, bccaufe it is a fort of moral diCtature, 

which • 
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which often difturbs our felf love or our difli- 
mulation ; but in my opinion neither the ana¬ 
tomy, nor the obfervation of the animal part of 
the individual, nor the connexion between the 
faces of animals and the countenance of man, 
forms the true phyfiognomift. The exceptions 
are fo much more numerous than the rules, that 
thofe drawings which alarm or terrify us are 
merely the reveries of painters. 

Robefpierre, it is true refembled a wild cat, 
Marat a bird of night, and Collot d’Herbois 
had, in his hard and narrow forehead, fomething 
of the tiger. Some mouths are vifibly cruel; 
and how apparent this was in Billaud de Varcn- 
nes! with thofe favage eyes, with that cold 
and liftlefs attitude, he would have attended the 
funeral of the world * j and that Danton, whom 
pleafure itfelf did not render human, which is 
the true mark of a ferocious charafter, what a 
feal of reprobation in his hideous flat counten¬ 
ance ! and the eternal palenefs of C .. . .' 
Notwithflanding all this, our phyfical frame is fo 
deceitful, that it is impoflible to difeern the 
mind by the fpring of our machine ; we muft go 
beyond matter to feize upon the mind of man. 


* I chara&erife the firft Mirabeau, by faying that he re- 
fcmbled a lion who had had the frnall pox; but it would be 
abiurdp^) pretend that this refemblance had any influence on 
his character. 
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The ftill portrait is much more difficult to 
trace, than when we animate it with paffion: 
the paffions are never equivocal. Sheep are aft 
alike, and women refemble each other much 
more than men. I believe that all books and 
reafonings on phyfiognomy lead affray; ana¬ 
tomical engravings are, of all things, the mod: de- 
lufive. A log of wood is not a tree. 

Man is not entirely in the face, in the head, or 
even in the buff; he is difeover-’d in his gait, in 
bis accent, in his demeanour, in his attitude, in 
his repofe, in his fleep.... Heavens! I have 
told the half of my fecret, in his fleep! . . . The 
man who fleeps difeovers more to the phyfiogno- 

mift by inffin^l, than.fearful fleep of the 

wicked .... I would have all public men obliged 
to fleep in public. 

Let us throw afide portraits, drawings, pro¬ 
files, bones of the head, the length of the jaws, 
the diftance of the eyes, the fize of the nofe, 
chin more or lefs pointed, ftrait or tranfverfal 
lines, and let the eye of him, who is endued 
with that precious inftinft which we hold from 
nature, and which we cannot learn from books, 
meet the eye of the man whom he would judge: 
we can only appreciate what lives, and every por¬ 
trait is dead.. 

A curious perfon had read one evening, in one 
of thofe books which amufe and deceive, that 
thofe who had great beards were ufaally giddy: 

he 
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he chofe to look at his own m the glafs with a 
candle, and going too near, burnt the half of it, 
afid immediately wrote on the margin of the 
book. As for that rule, it is certain. 

Man refembles only man ; he is one Ample 
point in the creation, and the form of each of his 
members was the refult of a fublime thought: 
he is placed upright on the earth; his foot 
touches it only by one point, as if to warn him 
that he ought not there to fix his affections, and 
that his eternal country is above. In the orga¬ 
nization of his admirable frame there are hidden 
beauties more admirable (till. The hand of God 
has folemnly traced a line of demarcation be¬ 
tween man and the brute ; and I turn away my 
looks from that impious pencil, which, by the 
aid of a few lineaments, dares alfimilate the 
countenance of man to the muzzle of the ftupid 
ox; or from the obftinate head of the long¬ 
necked camel, frame men-horfes, men-lions, men- 
magpies, men-monkevs, &c. 

If we take the head of a monkey, and com¬ 
pare it to that of a man, we fhall never find in 
the narrow cafe which inclofes the brain of that 
mifchievous being, the feat of that brain which 
invented the watch; nor can I believe that an 
aquiline nofe is a fign of wickednefs, becaufe it 
recalls the formidable beak of the eagle devour¬ 
ing his prey. 

The painter who firft reprefen ted Adam and 

Eve 
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Eve in their terreftrial paradife,- furrounded by all 
the animals, peaceful and fubmiffive, formed a 
magnificent and incomparable ■ piflure. The*e 
every animal has his primitive . phyfiognomy, 
from the terrible lion to the innocent fheep; but 
the fineft form is that of man; -apd when I fee 
his head proudly rife above the reft, I exclaim, 
this, is the firft living being in nature; the reft 
are formed to creep at his feet/-, I do jiot aflert 
that we mu ft not confult tht'eyes, the forehead, 
the mouth; yet the mouth conipbfes jtfelf, the 
eye is hypocritical, the forehead is difliniulating; 
the hand has an unalterable ch a rafter, and the' 
tread of the foot cannot be counterfeited. ' I 
have faid, that the laft and true ftamp of the 
character of man is on the hand and the foot *. 
The animal has the head and the brain, he has 
neither the hand nor the foot. 

Our forefathers aflerted that the devil had a 
cloven foot f: the wife man treats thefe old opi¬ 
nions with the fame refpedt as he does old pro¬ 
verbs but every thing is extraordinary to habi¬ 
tual folly and liftleffpefs, as every thing is para¬ 
doxical to idlenefs and inattention. 

* I have not faid the feet, which would not have exprefled 
my idea; ftill lefs would I fpeak of the marks of the hand. 
I defpHe chiromancy;. The hand fpeaks to thofe.who know 
how„ to examine it, Suit or open; this is all I mecpitSo lay. 

f Thi# devil, or devils, were fauns, fatyrs, or puffins ;. k and 
..thus, in the moft horrible degradation ofthe, human fpecies, 
naraftYepfodiices the bead, and not the foot. 


The 
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The hand, when open, forms a-half circle ; it 
has the power of (topping, by means of culture, 
the, petrification of the- globe j and of Rmelioral- 
ing, for the,benefit of future generations, that 
great nurfe of the human race* The‘hand forms 
the hymn of adoration*bn the ^organ, Tor the 
tongue feems powerlefs fpr, this religious ho¬ 
mage. He who would give you a perfidious 
kifs docs not extend his hand to you; the mod 
eunuch is a frozen Tumfb If you could fee the 
hand of Brinvillicrs, which mixed poifon feven 
times in the food of her father, you would know 
it again, for you would fecretly fhudder at the 
fight. 

When Veftris fprings, falls, bounds again,-re- 
gains his feet, detaches himfeif from the ground 
at his will, Ikims along like a bird, flics with 
rapid grace, and always in pcrfedt eqnipoife, it 
is on the point of his foot that he aids .the arch¬ 
angel. The admiring fpeftators confider him as 
a great dancer: I difeem in him quite another 
image, I fee him loofen himfeif from the earth, 
break the laws of gravitation', become an inhabi¬ 
tant of air, for fome minutes alflmilate himfeif to 
his future deftiny, and form the prelude to thofe 
days of happfnefs and glory when thought and 
motion (hall be the fame. After admiring Vef* 
tris, mark-the ignoble Jump of the monkey, or 
the dance of the bear. 

vol. ii. Y Examine 
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Examine the naked foot, examine next how 
man places his foot, and forms, in a more or lefs 
■ exa£t manner, the fine perpendicular line! &n 
antique ilatue is jfometimes the liner from being 
mutilated : a flight feature difcovers the chifel of 
Praxiteles . ’ , 

It was an ancient £uftom to kifs, in a refpeft 
ful manner, the foot of the dead ; and even to 
judge, by the repofe of the foot, of their ftate of 
bleflednefs. The child, with its foot difengages 
rtfelf from its maternal, prifon; the foot, in 
ihort, is the balls of this wonderful edifice, and 
this foot, divinely fafliioned, belongs only to a 
mortal being. Painters and fculptors affirm, 
that the expreffion of the foot is the laft effort 
of their aft: that of Milo of Crotona cries, and I 
have no need of feeing the fuffering head. 

The day after The maflacres of September, I 
walked with flow flep down the Rue St. Jacques, 
petrified with aftonifliment and horror, and fur- 
prifed to fee the £ky, the elements, the city> and 
its inhabitants, all equally dumb. Two'carts full 
of dead bodies had already palled me ; a carter 
J quietly drove them at mid-day, half buried under 
their black, and bloody garments, to the deepeft 
pits of the plain Mont Rouge, where I then lived. 

A third cart came up.-a foot fluck out from 

airfidfi. the heaps 6t< corpfes; at this fight I was 
. Ikuck, with jfee : that foot beamed with immor¬ 
tality ! 
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tality! He to whom it had belonged was al¬ 
ready an inhabitant of heaven! and thofe remains 
ware an air of majefty which the eye of,3the mur¬ 
derer could not perceive. I faw that foot; and 
I (hall know it again at the laft great day of 
judgment, when the Eternal, feated upon thun¬ 
der, fliall judge kings, and feptembrifers. 

A world without God,. fays the atheift \ But 
Lavater, the reader,, and myfelf, who fee rather 
a God than a w|>rld, while every thing in the 
univerfe and in man is full of the divinity, let 
us feek, examine, and difcover, where' is the par¬ 
ticular feai which he has impreffed below on his 
favourite creatures. 


CHAP. CCXXXIV 

REMEMBRANCES OF 'BABYLON. 

While Paris offers to the admiration of all 
the people in the univerfe the immenfe palace of 
the Tuilleries, and its magnificent garden, the 
colonnade, the Garde Meuble, the mint, the 
portico of Servaridini, that of the Pantheon, the 
Palais Royal, and fo many oth^r fumptiious edi¬ 
fices, it will leachthem always to wilh for larger 

Y 2 and 
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and ftraiter ftreets, houfes with fniall fpaces be¬ 
tween each other, ■fiquares more vaft and airy, 
aqueducts tnore numerous to wafti tjhem,- and 
preferve their falubrity. - 
The pi&ures, the ftatues, and the medals of 
Italy will add nothing to its .beauty, to its ex¬ 
ternal convenience. Will this mythological 
world, pent up in its clofe mpfeums, fpeak to 
the eyes of the philofbphic traveller as eloquently 
as the place where Babylon^ that proud city, 
was iituatedj which occupied* qn the eaftern 
fliore of the Euphrates,- a (pace* of fix leagues in 
length, and which was near Palmyra, and the 
country of pearls- and of gold. 

4 No, Paris will- never leayeinhiflory traces of 
grandeurand magnificence comparable to that of 
Babylon, whofc walls furpafled in heighth . the 
towers, of, Notre, fiarag, ..which are 204 feet. 
The breadth of thofe - walls was ,64 feet, and 
three cars might pafs a-breaft. The walls were 
flanked with 250 towers., The hanging gardens 
had nearly a fupeificies of two acres j and let no 
one imagine that the centre of the city was fo 
overloaded with houfes; as Paris. According to 
the teflimony of Quintius Curtius, there were 
no edifices but in the fpace of 90 ftadra. The 
buildings , were infulated, in order to prevent the 
ravages of fire. ? ..: , 

The inhabitants ploughed ami fowed all the 
reft, , and could, in cafe of fiege, fupport them- 
’’ *' 5 * ■ 1- V .fclves 
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felves with the gram which they gathered from 
.this foil. The arable land contained w ithin the 
waits of Babylon was divided into 73,602'acres j 
and all the fuperficies of the ground amounted to 
78,509 acres. An acre of ground furniflu.d 
enough for the fubfiftence of fixty perfons; and 
the taxes of government amounted yearly to 
about thirty millions of our money. 

Dewceilly, an architedt, exhibited many years 
fince, in the faloon of the Louvre, a projedt of 
the gradual reconftrudtion of the ftreets, of the 
edifices and fquarcs of Paris, with embellilh- 
ments. 

* 

This new plan would have given Paris the de¬ 
fined regularity, but- left the houfes contiguous to 
each other, made the lovers of the fine arts and 
of antiquity regret the intelligence of the plan 
of Babylon. The modern architect had forefeen 
neither the events of a fiege, nor the accidents of 
fire, againft which all poflible aflurance compa¬ 
nies would be totally infufficient. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCXXXV. 

CANT PHRASES. 

One of the moft common reproaches of the 
Parifian gentry, which we hear moft frequently 
repeated, and which circulates continually among 
the thick-headed bourgeoifie, is this ; Why did 
the majority of the Convention fuffer themfelves 
to be beaten by the minority - } and why, with puie 
intentions, did they not contrive to keep the up- 
permoft? We reply, that the minority of the 
convention was fupported by the Jacobins, by 
the commune of Paris, which had the military 
force in its hands, by the royalift feftions, and 
by a crowd of foreigners, who perverted the opi¬ 
nion of the public ; we alfo reply, that the pco- 
. pie of Paris would never make any diftinftion 
between the republicans and the anarchifts ; that 
they diffcmbled to themfelves the tendency which 
they always had towards royalifm, with the con- 
fufed hope that a monarch would bring them 
great riches. We may alfo add, that though 
the national reprefentation was the caufe of their 
fccurity and opulence, they have never had a 
proper fentiraetit of its value; that, continually 
excited by falfe ideas, as the a£ts of government 

were 
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were only theatrical fccnes in their eyes more or 
lefs curious, more or left, amufing, they opened 
th»ir ears like idle- fpe&ators, rather to the cla¬ 
mours of impudence than the voice of wifdom, 
preferring always the tricks of intrigue, and even 
a&s of violence. The danger of the republic 
was a thing that did not intereft them ; as they 
were in the centre of the motion, they thought 
themfelves out of the whirl; and if there be a 
government, it is confiituted, in their opinion, 

“ only to guard them in preference, and protect 
their, {hops. 

Such are Parifian ideas; and they are analogous 
to thofe which they have formed of their fupe* 
riorily over the other departments ; and Paris 
can never renounce the idea, that gold, filver, 
wnrehoufes, and riches of every kind, the depots 
of the arts and fciences, belong only to the ca¬ 
pital. 

Between the royalift: and the anarchift factions, 
the Parifian has preferved no medium, but lias 
careffed both in their turn; he has never feemed 
alarmed in days of infurre&ion: to pleafe him 
there rauft be fomething more or lefs fa£tious in 
the phyfiognomy; the wife, the prudent, the 
impartial, the phiiofophic, are not men for him. 

His public fpirit is in general a mixture of 
both fa£tions; and, to fay all in ope word, if he 
durft be open and decided, it typuld be for the 
royalift with the red cap. He might have de- 

tefted . 
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tefted the tyranny of Robefpierre and Marat, but 
he was delighted in his heart at the war which 
they made againft the rich, who were, nevcr- 
thelefs, the perfons he holds in the higheft vene¬ 
ration. We may venture to fay, that their fa¬ 
vourite, the man who in contrary circumftances 
would have been truly their idol, he, in fliort, 
whom they would,raife to the pinnacle, was Ba- 
baeuf. 

Baboeuf and his gang would have been fup- 
ported by that brutal and numerous crowd,, 
which peopled the revolutionary committees* 
and who remember having lain in our beds, and 
drunk the wine of our cellars; and who, calling 
all thofe ariitocrats and fufpe&ed perfons who 
had a library or a pendulum, placed upder the 
feals all our patrimonial furniture, as propertv 
which ought to be legally divided. 


.« CHAP; 
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CHAP. CCX^XVI. 

PROFESSORSHIPS. 

* 

Professorship, if we are not on our guard, 
will take the place of the priefthood, and create 
again a crowd of men, wordy, prefumptuous, 
and chicaning, largely paid, and perfectly iife- 
lefs. ,' ■ 

There is enough to fwell the fpleen of twenty 
Democritus’s, and furnilh piftures to ten Mo- 
lieres, in feeing this regiment of profeflbrs of the 
human und&Jlanding j of legijlathn., of hiftory, of 
morality , of political economy: profeflbrs, and no 
difciples! The pupils might in this way call 
thernfelves profeflbrs, as much as the profeflbrs 
themfelves. 

Profeflbrs of hiftory! ah, my poor pupil, take 
a.book and read. Will thy profeflor invent hif¬ 
tory ? Are our libraries then reduced to allies? 

Political economy, legiflation, human under- 
ftanding! ftill profeflbrs! O my dear Rabelais J 

Thofe matters, which are fo nearly allied to 
the deep obfcure, are not taught; man is bom 
for thefe kinds of knowledge, he nifties into them 
of himfelf, and to dire£t on this point baftardizes 
the mind more than it elevates. 

Now, 
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Now, after fo many profefTors, there muft be 
alfo profefTors of foreign languages? Foreign 
languages ! I thought that there had been orfly 
one language in Europe, that of French repub¬ 
licans. 

Even before the revolution, our language was 
that of Europe; ail our books were translated ; 
we were ftrangers no where; we were anfwered 
in French from the mouth of the Tagus to that 
of the Newa. France preluded its high defliny 
by its patriotic writers; our tongue will never, 
degenerate in the hands of a free people. 

Not oply is the French language the richeft in 
works of tafte and genius, but it is alfo the mofr 
amiable. When you underftand profe, you com¬ 
prehend verfe. There is fcarcely any difference 
between the profe of Telemachus and the odes 
of Rouflfeau ; it conftrains every writer to follow 
the eftsbliflied rules. The moft illuflrious writer 
cannot be audacious, jidf can the fcribbler give 
a fwift to his ftyle. It is : this' regularity which 
forces every author,’ notwithstanding the purity 
of bis genius, to have a'certain fort of common 
fenfe, a clearnefs, an order in his ideas, ^which is 
i\ot met with am on git our neighbours, where the 
capricious irivcrfion and diforder of periods fa¬ 
vour every headflrong imagination. 

Is it not to be feared, that too ftri6t an acquaint¬ 
ance with foreign* tongues may change among 
us that clear, and . 3 uminoas ftyle, that national 

' ’ , ’ . ftyle. 
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ftyle, the admiration of Europe ; and that wc may 
precipitate ourfelves into the bombaft, or into 
the fwollen phrafeology of the Eaft ? 

Agreeably to the with which has been fo long 
univerfal, that there fliould be but one language 
in Europe,' cannot we add, without pride, that 
ours will obtain this honour. 

A dead language is fixed, a living tongue is 
not fo. How guefs at all thofe (hades, fo varia¬ 
ble and changing? Among all the people of 
Europe there is a lettered and a popular lan¬ 
guage. \Ye may know the one and be igno¬ 
rant of the other •> to teach them both is a thing 
impoffible. 

The language of Dante is a different language 
from that of Metajlafio ; the language of Klo/i- 
Jlock is not that of Gefner ; and as among us, 
Montaigne , Marot , and Rabelais , have quite a dif¬ 
ferent'ftile from that of Chaulic u, Dor at, and 
Partly, fo among our neighbours this difference 
of language cxiits between one province and 
another, one town and another. Who will affure 
me, that the profeffor will not teach a particular 
Jargon inftead of a determined language ? and 
if, through tafte or error, he fliould di (tribute 
among his pupils a fuperanriuated language, what 
would it benefit the ftudent to underftand .Chau¬ 
cer, and not know how to a(k his way in En- 
glifc? 

M I (hould 
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. I lhould have been guilty of a great abfurdity 
if I had condemned the ftudy of the living lan¬ 
guages. Let me be underftood: I condemn 
only the/tro/ejforjkifisy becaufe I am* convinced by 
my own experience, that a language is learnt 
only by the eyes. 

I have been a profeflbr, and I maintain that it 
is a$ impoffible to learn a language from the 
mouth of a public profeflbr, fpeaking to twenty 
or thirty fcholars, as it is to learn the art of 
making fireworks by feeing them let off. . 

The teaching of a language cannot be com¬ 
pared with a phyfical or chymical experiment. 
The pupil muft exercife himfelf in the perpetual 
handling of the dictionary j muft find his own 
words, muft examine the compounds, and return 
again upon it j he will then-have no need qf a 
profeflbr, but of a pedagogue, a private mailer 
entirely to himfelf, patient, zealous, attentive, 
who will lead him ftep by -ftep, and who will 
not fuffer him to make a Angle one without 
grounding him.' It is only in this manner 
that the firft difficulties of a language are con¬ 
quered ; and without the conflant, pra&ice of 
fteps no one will ever afeend. 

If you wifh that France * fhould poflefs a lite¬ 
rature truly great, new, and original, leave her, 
Legiflature, to herfelf. The greateft error in go¬ 
vernment is the defire of governing every thing. 



NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 333 

It you' wifh public inftru&ion to make great pro- 
grefs, proteft it, but do not pay it j favour pre¬ 
ceptors of every kind, but do not let the republic 
pay them falaries ; recompence labour, s but do 
not give places j for places are ran after, and 
lazy and chattering profeffors are idle men, who 
never rife above mediocrity. 

Thofe arts of refinement, thofe brilliant and 
tafteful arts, will thenceforth be cultivated only 
by thofe who are urged on by irrefiftible genius, 
the warrant of true fuccefs. Literature is a cup 
fufficiently intoxicating to invite thofe who are 
not bora to touch it with their lips. Tafte for 
literature has made a crowd of beings wretched. 
We fliould. thin the flock of the lettered tribe 
inftead of extending • it, .and, I avow it openly, 
for the intereft of the republic. 

Superficial ftudies of a few poets and fome 
orators have engendered that horde of newfpaper 
libellers, who, like the locufts of Egypt, haVe pu¬ 
trefied the whole harveft. The only punilhment 
to inflift on them is to embolden them to write, 
always to write. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, ccxxxvir. 

BURIALS. 

The fcaudal of the mode of interment laded 
for fome time ; it was a confequence of the ideas 
and requifitories of Chaumette. He had informed 
the people that there was nothing after death; 
and when I was a prifoner, my errand-boy, about 
fourteen years old, faid to me, “ There is no 
“ longer any God; there is no other than Robef- 
“ pierre's fupretne being.” Atheifm had begun 
its ravages. 

But are laws then necelfary to tell the fon not 
to abandon the corpfe of his father; to oblige 
the friend to follow' the coffin of his friend j 
not to let it be borne folitary away on mercenary 
flioulders, without attendance, without mourning, 
to a pit, where it is thrown in like the,vileft of 
animals? One would fuppofe that friendffiip, 
love, and nature, no- longer exifted. No more 
tears, no more attendance; the corpfe remained 
unfollowed; and when it eroded the ftreets, no 
one. knew if it had left behind a Tingle being 
who had taken an intereft in it. 

This dereli&ion, this folitude, this cold indif¬ 
ference for a relative, a mother, or a friend, had 

fomething 
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lonaetbing too revolting not to lead us to regret 
the duties of every polilhed, and even of every 
fa y age nation. It was impofiit}le for the dignity 
of man to remain a longer time under fuch ag¬ 
gravated infult: when the fcaffolding of mate- 
riaiifm was broken down with the fcaffolds, a 
project of a law was prefented at the tribune, 
which appeared to me in general fo incomplete, 
fo infufficient, fo dangeroufly innovating, that I 
rofe, and fpoke in the following manner * : 

“ I feel myfelf irrefiftibly led to this tribune to 

oppofe the projeCt of a refolution,, which has 

* > 

juft been prefented to you by Daubermefnil, 
in the name of a fpecial commitfion, in the fit¬ 
ting of the 21 ft Brumaire. Thefe private inter¬ 
ments, the objeCis of a very fpurious fenfibility, 
thefe infectious piles, thefe cadaverous flames, 
this fubftraCtion of the dead from the earth, 
our common mother; all tbefe innovations- on 
long-eftablifhed cuftoms revolt my mind, my 
rcafon, and my feelings. What is the purport 

* This difcourfe will give an idea of the difpofition of 
every mind at that time, and of the itrange maxims which the 
total forgetfulnefs of religious principles had fpread amongft 
this deluded and unhappy people. Oh, I will repeat with¬ 
out cealing, that Voltaire, by his licentious writings, has been, 
without knowing or forefeeing it, the forerunner of Chaumette, 
The journalifts, in giving an account of my fpeech, faid that 
my voice was weak, and that they had not been able to hear 
me. They, heard me but too well! but many love to turn a 
deaf ear when we combat the fyftem of materialifts. 

of 
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of the prefent motion? To give us back the 
lares, the domeftic altars, the cinerary urns, 
the phials, the .lacrymatories of the ancients j 
or is it to make us Egyptian mummies, to 
wrap us, up in bandages, and throw us back 
into the errors and extravagancies of paga- 
nifm. 

“ This is the fecond reading of that ftrange 
report which has been made to you. How can 
we have glided over it fo lightly ? The only 
perfons who were ever burnt among!!: us, were 
poifoners and fodomites. 

“ The grofs plagiaries of ancient cuftoins will 
foon introduce the ridiculous ufages of all the 
nations of the earth, which can be found in dic¬ 
tionaries ; and our fanciful minds are quick in 
fprouting! It is who .lhall ranfack his brain to 
copy pi&ures more or lefs extravagant. 

** The funereal ceremonies of the moll fuper- 
ftitious nations are going to give each other the 
meeting in France, and naturalize themfelves 
agreeably to the whims of all prefent and future 
maniacs. 

** Inhumations and burials are connected at 
the fame time with civil, religious, and political 
relations; and thefe relations are fo delicate, 
that we muft make ufe of the greateft wifdom in 
reconciling them. Let us take care that the 
dead do not trouble the repofe of the living; 
this has been feen in many countries j and this 

projedt 



N,£W PICTURE OF PARIS. 8$f 

projeft has a tendency to renew it j for private 
interments, which is the ob]e£t of the propo- 
fition, I fear, with ,fqme reafon, may lead as to 
troubles as unforefeen as there have been. Let 
the image of, death lofe nothing of its charter; 
to modify it to the fancy of men is degrading it: 
let this religious,charafter be always uniform. 

“You already perceive, legiflators, the ex¬ 
treme difficulty of a Jaw on'thefe ferious objects, 
and particularly in the preferit circumftances j 
let us do nothing precipitately; let us rather be 
wife and circumfpebt, for we have a difpolition 
hill to abufe .this word liberty, this abftraft term, 
by faying that the corpfes .of our neighbours, of 
our wives, of our .friends, belong to us. Ho ! 
no ! they belong indiftin&ly to the earth, which 
has lent them its elements; they belong to the 
earth alone. 

“ Every innovation in this kind might beget 
proud rivalries, jnfolent diftin&ians, and fcanda- 
lous difcuffions, which would be holding out per¬ 
petual food to fufqeptible and fuperftitious ima¬ 
ginations ; and what more fitted to nourifli fuper- 
ftition than thefe mournful ceremonies, which 
each might modify according to his.fancy. 

“If decency has. been wounded in our days, 
when a general overthrow of ideas has taken 
place, fimple laws of police may, and ftill can, 
repair fuch abufes; but I can affure you, that 
they do’ not exift at. the .moment l am fpeaking. 

vol. ii. 7j Happy 
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“ Happy changes are taking place every day 
without tumult, without exertion, and without 
noifej ahd it is thus, if I am. not deceived, that 
we fliould aft in thefe difficult circumftances. 

“ Where a nation has had the misfortune of not 
being able to caft in a Angle mould its religious, 
political, and civil inftitutions; or that, in a ftill 
more difficult dilemma, it finds itfelf in extraor¬ 
dinary circumftances, which hinder fuch a union 
from taking place, it muft wait the events o t 
time for fuch obftruftions to difappear. 

“ It is around the tomb that the human ima 
gination creates and heaps up phantoms; and k 
would be difficult at that moment to impoft 
any reftraint, however little indulgence may havv 
been fhcwn to its firft deviations. The imagi 
nation at fuch a time becomes as formidable a*, 
the profound myftery which it is bufy in contem 
plating. 

“ When the foul, the emanation of the divinity, 
has abandoned the body of the man, this body i< 
no longer him, but his cloak; we fliould refpeft 
thefe remains, but not idolize them, and take 
care even to put every thing out of the way 
which might refemble him. Pride has built 
maufoleums, and is always tending to rebuild 
them.- Wjiat is required by the body deprived 
of the-divine breath which animated it ? To be 
feftored to the earth, becaufe it is made to de- 
compofe itfelf flowly and- fucceflively there by 

phyfical 
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phyfical and known laws. It is there that it pays 
the debt which it cdntra&ed when it was born, 
and* it is honourable and ufeful only there. 

“To burn bodies, as demanded by the reporter, 
is a grofs error, if it be not' alfo a phyfical berime, 
a facrilege towards nature j for it is hindering the 
return of the component parts, which form the 
riches, the nourifliment, and the ornament of the 
globe. Fire is a deftru&ive engine, which changes 
the nature of every thing which it diffolves; it 
would take, therefore, from the earth what it has 
a right to expe£t for the reproduction of vegeta¬ 
bles, and the formation of calcareous earths. Fire 
would give every thing to the air, which would be 
a pure waftej the pile, befides, would require com- 
.buftibles, and our forefts would evaporate in vain 
fmoke, inftead of feeding our hearths and our 
forges. 

“ The ancients, fo ignorant in phyfics,have rea¬ 
soned ill on the burning of bodies; it fpreads be¬ 
fides an infection, which is however the lead in¬ 
convenience of this inconfiderate ufage. No; 
it ought not to be permitted for every individual 
to take poffeffion of the corpfe of his father, of 
his fon, of his wife, his miftrefs, and his friend. 
Our houfes would foon be transformed into 
cemeteries, and pride would be led to imagine 
obfequies, which would be attended at lead 
with dangerous Angularities. We fhould again 
,, • Z 2 have 
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have bones concealed in fhrines of gold and filver; 
epitaphs and hired mourners would again make^ 
their appearance; and that fyftem of lying w&uld 
again be in vogue, which/ under the name of fu¬ 
neral orations, flowed emphatically from the 
mouths of pamegyrifts. 

“ The law which fliould leave corpfes at the dif- 

pofal of the fancies of individuals, would condemn 

thefe corpfes to profanation, even by conjugal or 

filial tendernefs. Singularity and falfe fenfibility 

would lead us back to cotfly embalmings, and 

even to mummies, which we Ihould exhibit with 

oftentation; wild extravagance, in Abort, would 

fignalize its empire on a fubjeft which incites 

the imagination to the molt dangerous deviations. 

Such a one will carry off that mufele which we 

name the heart,, and will not imagine that he is 

in poffeflion of.notliing more than a mere vifeera. 

A ftupid admirer would fteal the brain of fome 

■ ^ 

fcientific man, and fuppofe that he is matter of 
What was his underftanding. 

“ True fenfibility, fo diftinft from fettftbilijm , at¬ 
taches itfelf not to material and hideous objects, 
but to a letter, a remembrance, an epocha, and 
above all, to a moral aft. Would you re-ettablifh 
the altars of idolatry? Let us feparate, let us 
diftinguiih, let us preferve, letus decorate corpfes; 
to-morrow we fhalt addrefe them; to-morrow we 
fhall confound matter and intelligence. 


“The 
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“ The triumph of hypocrify is in the rear of in¬ 
terments, in the building of maufoleums, and the 
gilding of farcophagus. True grief is dumb* 
mourning drefles is not mourning. Oh! who 
can look at the portrait of a dead friend. The 
extravagance of mankind has its full play over 
the tombs of the dead. The end of human hopes 
and of life has been the fignal amongft aim oil 
all people of molt uncouth and Angular cere¬ 
monies. The ligns of affliction and the garments 
of mourning have even become objeCls. of pride 
and oftentation. 

“ Death isnotdeftru&ionj let us be careful left 
vain ceremonies plunge us into poetical chime¬ 
ras, or into ideas ftill more degrading and fuper- 
ftitious*- 

“ There 


* I was never more imprefled with the power of folitude for 
the adoption of religious ideas than at the Great Chameu/c of 
Grenoble. You are there, indeed, ftiil in the world, but only to 
recognize its nothingnefs. To hear nothing but the found of 
the bell (this found feems to call our fouls', and introduce 
them into eternity), to fee only men dumb and pale with peni¬ 
tence, fixed continually in prayer, we tremble even at our own 
innocence, in being unable to place one’s foot, except on the 
border of a precipice or a tomb; we fed the rottennefs of the 
bafes of fortune, of pleafures, and of what we call happi- 
nefs. Thofe white fhades walking around that melancholy 
cemetery, develope that fublime thought of Young’s -—Man 
dives into the tomb to rife immortal . It is there he muff ter¬ 
minate the day which will have no morrow. Every thing 
on that fpflt abandons man to himfelf, and, free from illu- 
fions, be becomes bKter acquainted with truth. I regret that 

there 
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if There is no bizarrerie which the defire of ido¬ 
lizing the dead, and of exhibiting them with 
pomp, would not fuggeft to proud, melancholy, 
or fantaftic minds, if the law which configns 
"the dead to their laft dwelling did not belong 
exelufively to focietyj and if reafon as well as 
• policy did not imperioufly command it. I know 
no, law more difaftrous for religion and morality 
than that which (hoaid abandon corpfes to the 
changeable caprices of the interrers, or the frenzy 
of blind tendernefs. Human allies, from the 
fuperabundance of homage and ceremony which 
would be paid them, would be no longer facred; 
at lead pride would give a frequent wound to 
equality , and at a moment in which we fliould have 
dll become in reality equal. 

<e It is charity which prefcribes the firft mode of 
burial; it would be vanity, arrogance, the covie- 
difm of fentiment, which fliould ordain the latter. 

“ When man re-defcends into himfelf, he finds 
a world more aftonilhing ftill than that which 
furrounds him. What is our body ? 

•there is no longer any ofthofe filent manfions exiting, in which 
man, handled and burnt up by worldly paffions, might go to 
cool and regenerate himfelf, by tailing that repofe, or rather'that 
intimate joy,, which we feel under the empire of religion, when 
we are fincerely in fubjediion to it; I mean that religion which, 
far from every kind of idolatry, confifls in'finding God in 
Vurfelves, -in confiding in him, in adoring arid loving him, 
?nd in the lively, hope of an happinefs which he alone can be¬ 
llow. It is thus only that undeluded men can fly from the 
world, and innocence fiielter itfelffrom the wicked. 

. « . Mt Ti. 
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“ It is matter only transfigured, which circulates 
on the fcene, and its individual varieties are con¬ 
tinually turning around the eternal type ; but the 
a&ion of producing and vivifying is of an order 
too eleyated for us to be inftrufted in it by divine 
power. The principle which ferves to balance 
life and death will be never laid open to man 
as long as he fliall be an occafional agent, who 
receives life without feeling it, .and who gives it 
without conceiving it j but this ignorance 1 it is 
death which will deliver us from it, by leading us 
back to the fource of ideas. 

“ God is the immediate author of our fenfations, 
and our bodies exift only in idea. Eveiy fenfa- 
tion palling in the foul, and having God only for 
its author, is the only thing exifting in regard to 
matter. 

“ The fpirituality of the foul is not only a truth, 
but alfo an inherent and univerfal fentirnent; fince 
ideas are the aliment of the fou], and we con- 
fole ourfelves for the ftroke of death j the prgfent 
life is but the prelude of a better. ’ 

“ There is an immutable relatiqn between the 
hope of another life and virtue; and if this hope 
often produces morality, it happens Hill, oftener 
that it is the moral goodnefs of the man which 
produces hope. 

“We have a diftin£t knowledge of fomething 
$yhich is not material; and when we defeend into 
pijrfelyes, we are conftrained to avow that if there 

exift 
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(txift any fixed permanent truth, it is that of the 
immortality of tHe foul. We (hall always be 
forced to acknowledge that the mind and bydy 
are really diftinft, and that we cannot confound 
them without overthrowing the molt common 
and molt* reafonable opinions. 

“ I cannot conceive man without thought. 
What is exigence but the confcioufnefs of felf. 
Thought is but the developement of a thing uni¬ 
que, indivifible, indeftrufiible; matter can have 
no knowledge or perception; it docs not exift. 

“ Ah, why Ihould not a lively fentiment be a 
profound reafoning? What is it in us which 
perceives beauty, harmony ? We lhall find that 
it is fomething immaterial. I cannot conceive a 
man without thought, inftin£t, and reafon, the 
fign of both natures, fays Pafcal. 

“ The univerfe contains me, and fwallows me 
up as a point, and I by thought fwallow up 
the univerfe. Although this paflage of the fame 
author offers abufes of terms, it neverthelefs gives 
a great idea of men. Plato has faid, we have an 
intimate fenfe which perceives the future. 

“ Behold death clanking the keys of the tomb! 
What a misfortune to believe nothing beyond it! 

“ Who is he that feels with tranfport the mild 
harmony of nature ? He who believes in another 
life; But it is the corruption of great focieties 
which depraves pur mind; a fecret fentiment 
calls us back to oUr celeftial origin, The ftars 
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are divine cyphers traced in the heavens to make; 
us read above our heads the book in which the 
Eternal has Written his name. 

“ Our paffions tyrannize us, and we fliut our 
ear to the celeftial voice which fpeaks to us and 
confoles us. 

“ To feel ourfelves united to a creating being! 
what is there then fo melancholy in. this rela¬ 
tion? 

“ The diforder and calamities of the moral 
world; what a picture without the immortality 
of the foul! 

“ It was neceflary that the divine breath fhould 
animate our firft thoughts. It is certain that we 
have ideas independent of fenfations, otherwife 
man would be only a watch. How is it we re- 
folve geometrical queftions at eight years of age? 
Pardon me, legiflators, if I have been too diffufe 
in giving my ideas on the confoling fentiment of 
the immortality of the foul; it has fuftained me 
in times of oppreflion and tyranny; it has given 
me that calm and courage which I Iliould 
have fcarcely found elfewhere; it would have 
made me march to the fcaffold tranquil and re~ 
figned. But t return to the queftion refpfe&Ing 
private interments. Citizen reprefentatives, (and 
I beg you to mark), they would give full right 
and authority tb exterminations. After haying 
entfufted interments to the arbitrary ideas of rfela*- 
tions or neighbours, they would hive a right to 

place 
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ot &tp\ace \>ne dead at their pleafurc. We 
Should be every year witnefiing new fcenes of 
H„ Indecent piece of folly, or o ridiculous J,. 
crymania. Domeftic preparations would take 
p/,7<rej wrick coming acrofs other images, and 
as it were on a fudden, might affright or affltd 
the feelings of others, and imprefs painful fen- 
fations on fibres too fufceptible, on thofe of in¬ 
fancy. and, youth, A funereal ceremony would 
affeft the young bride; the fongs of mourning 
would interrupt thofe of joy. But nature has 
impreifed a repulfive afpefit on corpfes, in order 
that they may be carefully concealed from every 
eye. Maniacs might rehearfe at their fancy the 
fpe&acle of fimulated grief. 

“ Religion had placed the dead under its facred 
and immutable fafeguard; let a political law be 
its imitator on this point; let it keep under ito 
empire the wrecks of humanity without permit¬ 
ting their difperfion, which would be the germ 
of fcandal and folly; and if we have examples to 
borrow from the ancients, let it not be their bad 
ufages, efpecially when infe&ed with the fpirit 
of idolatry. Is it not that fpirit which has ex- 
tinguifhed in man all great and elevated ideas, 
and which has brought him down to the level of 
idols. 

“ What abufes would refult from this pretend¬ 
ed liberty, which, to my very great aftonifhment, 
your commiffion..propofes for our acceptance?. 

Would 
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Would you; play then with the dead ? they 
would be no longer fure of repofing in peace, 
■TChe maniacs are more numerous than you think. 
Senftbilifm, permit me again to ufe this term, is the 
portion of a multitude of weak and little beings, 
of feverifh fentiments, and of fuch as are the eter¬ 
nal comedians of true fenfibility. 

“ If the progrefs of anatomy requires the trans¬ 
port of a few corpfes into our amphitheatres, 
prudence and wifdom are careful that the eyes 
of thofe who are unconcerned in the. operations 
fhould not be daily fhocked; but does it not fome- 
timcs happen, in fpite of thefe precautions, that 
the eye has been ftruck with thefe frightful 
fcenes, and that the people, ftarting back with 
horror, have taken the ftudious work of the fcalpel 
for the horrible crime of ait affaffin ? 

« How much does it then behove us to re¬ 
move corpfes of every age and fex. from thp 
phantafies of pride, and the errors of fentiment! 
To grant them to him who fhould claim under 
pretence of parentage or fentimcntal connexion, 
would be opening the moft unlimited field to per¬ 
haps facrilegious abufes; we cannot calculate, 
at leaft, the effe&s of fo imprudent a permiffion, 
fince this toleration, befides (hocking a crowd of 
religious ideas, would a& in a manner fo diffe¬ 
rent with refpea to popular ideas, already-fo va¬ 
riable, already fo extraordinary, fince our revolu¬ 
tion. French heads are, no longer the fame; they 

have 
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liave made as many commentaries on the word 
liberty as they have committed a£ts againfi: the 
thing-, and this it is that affeCts the republican fo 
deeply. 

“ The commiflion, without doubt to prepare 
the mind of the public, has demanded a year 
for the accomplilhment of their projeCt. It feems 
to me impracticable under every point of view, 
a year hence as much as to-day, and I cannot 
recover my aftonithment that we Ihould have 
fo grofsly profaned the words liberty and fenti- 
mnt. 

“ I therefore demand in my own name the 
erafure of the fifth article, conceived in thefe 
terms: ** Every perfon is permitted to bum, or 
“ inter, in whatever place he fliall think fit, the 
“ body of his relatives, or of fuch as fhall be dear 
“ to him, conforming himfelf neverthelefs to the 
“ laws of police and of falubrity.” The impaf- 
fioned head of a romantic young man decorat¬ 
ing tombs and fcriboling epitaphs could not 
have more completely confounded the expreflions, 
which are dear to him. What a latitude! it terri¬ 
fies my imagination! in whatever place he Jhall 
think Jit. What a promenade for the dead ! what 
a career open to the wildeft ideas ! And this is 
what they venture to propofe. No, I wifli for none 
of their infectious piles; I wifh for none of thofe 
domcftic cemeteries, of thofe gardens paved with 
the deadf%f thofe preffes where one man will 

fliew 
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fliew me his grandfather, another his great uncle. 
Our chimney-pieces would be ornamented with 
embryos inftead of Chinefe mandarins; human 
extravagance would wafte itfelf on objefts formed 
to ftrengtberi it; I with, in fiiort, for none of 
thofe tranflations of corpfes ; and nature and po¬ 
licy, the police and falubrity, are equally averfe 
to it. Private burials are a crime againft the peace 
and repofe of fociety .” L 


CHAP. CCXXXV1II. 

ELECTOR OF THE YEAR FIVE. 

It is no longer with greafy night-caps, panta¬ 
loons, dirty fhirts, and tucked-up lleeves, that 
the exercife of the fovereignty of the people dis¬ 
plays itfelf. A decent and even dignified de¬ 
meanour is what we remark in the electors of 
Paris. Cabriolets, berlins, and phaetons, bring 
and take„back a part of the members of the af- 
fembly. Let us take care, however, that luxury, 
and all the vices it engenders, do not introduce 
tliemfelves among us. 


chap; 
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CHAP. CCXXXIX. 

PtAYERS ON THE FRENCH HORN. 

They were Rationed in cabarets, and corre- 
fponded from one quarter to another. All thefe 
correfponding founds were united to a common 
centre j fome event was expe&ed whenever they 
redoubled their noife: you liftened for a long 
time, but comprehended nothing: thofe founds 
were, however, the tongue of fedition. Thofe 
confpiracies, though fo loudly proclaimed, were 
not on that account lefs dark and fecret. 

It has been obferved, that when fires took 
place, the fignal was more quick, rapid, and 
piercing. At the time of the fire at the Celeftins, 
near the arfenal, my head was fplit the even¬ 
ing preceding with the founds of horns ; ano¬ 
ther time it was the cracking of whips > on certain 
days it is the noife of gunpowder crackers: we 
, were tormented by thofe loud and daily alarms. 

It is in this manner we have lived for eight 
years paft. At the theatres fome thundered out 
the Marfeillois hymn ; others luffed and groaned, 
in order to hinder the continuance of the fong, 
and.demanded, with menaces, fome other piece 
than that which was to be reprefented. It is 
jto-day eight years that we have been in full revo¬ 
lution ; 
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lution; it is this day eight years that the fall of 
the Baftile fliook the foundation of the moft an¬ 
cient monarchy of Europe. How many events. 
what a hiftory! how long we have lived during 
thefe eight years! We are now going to cele¬ 
brate the commemoration of the 14th of July; 
our pofterity will be ftill more difpofed than o-ur- 
felves to celebrate the anniverfary of fo memora¬ 
ble an epocha.,. We have had the labpur, and 
they vvill reap the .fruit; they will forget our la¬ 
bours, our dangers, our combats; they will, per¬ 
haps, load us with unjuft reproaches, becaufe it 
will be impollible for them to have any juft idea 
of the tempefts by which we have been beaten; 
but whether they honour our memory or not, 
there is one fentiment which confoles me for 
every thing: I was born a fubjecl, Ijhatt die a re¬ 
publican. 

To form a true idea, they ought to have feen 
the celebrated epochas of the 14th of July, the 
4th of Auguft, the 5th of O&ober, 21ft of June, 
10thofAuguft,3lftof May, 13th Vendemiaire,and 
18 th Fru&idor; they fhould have defeended into 
dungeons, be tied to the plank of the guillotine, -i 
and have been in continual view of death, either 
by the fury or error of a great people in ittfurrec- 
tion. What does it matter ? my wearied life 
has been full; I have feen what other men have 
not; I have been prefent at terrible and dif- 
aftrous commotions, which enlarge and fortify the ' 
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foul, which render it fuperior to events, and 
make it brave death. I would not exchange this 
Hormy but JnflruQive exiftence for another more 
calm and tranquil. After what I have feen, the 
hiftory of man is in my mind. 

I have ftill before me the images and the 
buftle of a city befieged j every day the noife of 
drums, the retreat, the beat to arms, the cry of 
the feftionaries, the clafli of fabres, the fear of 
fome, the ferocious joy of others, predictions of 
the moft frightful cataftrophes, the neceffity of 
marching between royalifts and anarchifts ; and 
■when they rallied and joined their forces, there 
was nothing but the government to flop the effu- 
fion of blood. 

And what afiaflinations! Paris affaffinated 
Michael Lepelletier, St. Fargeau ; Charlotte 
Corday poignarded Marat ; Robefpierre, envying 
Collet d’Herbois the honour of the attempt on 
his life, dreams, -and publifljes that a girl of fix- 
teen wanted to attempt his days ; Tallien, find¬ 
ing his thermidorian influence on the wing, con¬ 
trives to be miffed by a piftol-fhot in the Rue de 
Perle j the young and innocent Ferr-aud is mur¬ 
dered at the foot of the tribune by furies who 
hid themfelves in the crowd; Lepelletier is aflaf* 
finated at Chartres; and Syey.es was defperately 
wounded by a prieft^ named Poule; a tribunal 
condemned this laft only to the gallies. What 
daysl If there have been any fuch of old, J do 

- not 
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not recollefl them : and amidft fo many horrors, 
balls, concerts, galas, new dreffes rivalling each 
other in brilliancy, ufelefs cxpences, can we com¬ 
plain of robbers, mud, and the want of lamps ? 

There have, however, been days in which 
Paris was perfectly calm, in which we had no 
more the appearance of being in war than in 
revolution. Foreigners, who read our ncwfpapers, 
fee us covered with nothing but blood, tatters, 
and all the livery of mifery. What muft be their 
furprize, in arriving at Paris by' the road of 
Chaillot, and eroding that magnificent avenue of 
the Champs Elyfees, bordered on both tides with 
elegant phaetons, and peopled with charming 
women 5 continuing their route, attracted by that 
magical perfpeflive, acrofs the garden of the 
Tuilleries 5 traverfing this beautiful garden, more 
rich and better kept up than it was even in the 
mod: profperous times of the monarchy? What 
muft they think of the French and of their newf- 
papers, of their hiftory, and of their mifery ? 

The women are brilliant, the carriages, nume¬ 
rous, and the Bois.de Bologne crowded. We hear 
nothing, however, but the cry of mifery; and 
the caufe of this is, that behind thefe rich tape- 
ftries are hidden the rentiers, the ftate penfioners, 
the unfortunate, who have been crufhed by the 
revolution. Thofe perfons exclaim, and they 
have juft caufe. A Juvenal would alfo make 
the air refound .with his cries; but could he make 

A a his 
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his voice fufficiently heard, fo as to put an end to 
the hideous contrail of the moil infolent luxury 
difplaying itfelf by the fide of the moft deplorable 
mifery? 

Such is the almoil inevitable refult of an im- 
menfe population. The word equality does no¬ 
thing for the thing; that is the work of time, and 
of civil inftitutions the moil difficult to trace 
out. How ihall we remedy the inequality of 
fortunes? how fix a juft medium, while it is fo 
natural for the governed as well as the gover¬ 
nors to precipitate themfelves into extremes? If 
you have induftry, you will neceffarily have lux¬ 
ury, and you will have poor; if you have no 
induftry, you will have an equality of mifery. 
Democratic and defpotic equality are fituated at 
two oppofite points of the political axis; they arc 
equally dangerous. Where is the fecret of going 
on a long time without linking on one or the other 
of thefe rocks ? 

But I hear the complainings of fome worthy 
father of a family. Look a little, fays he, at 
that fine equality which reigns among citizens 
at Paris! After eleven o’clock, the foot-paflen- 
gers, who walk before a guard-houfe, are obliged 
to enter, and produce their card of furety, or 
their paffport; but the fmart gentlemen in car¬ 
riages have the privilege of palling and repairing 
without any inquiry. Is the being rich enough to 
have a carriage, or hire a hackney-coach, a brevet 
of civifm. 



NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 


355 


For fome time paft a flop has been put to thofe 
caprices of the commanders at thofe different 
polls. 


CHAP. CCXL. 

CARDS OF RESTAURATEURS. 

You receive them as you enter, printed, a 
flieet in folio. One man, leaning with both el¬ 
bows on the table, ftudies a long time before he 
decides; another feels his fob, to fee if he has 
enough to pay for his dinner, for no one now 
dines cheap. Calculate well, if you do not wifli 
to be taken unawares, and obliged to leave your 
watch or fnuff-box at the bar, in mortgage for 
half a capon. 

You fee the price plainly marked ; but you do 
not fee the difli: when it comes on the table, 
what it contains might be ferved up in a faucer. 
You behold in the firmament the increafe of the 
moon ; at the reftaurateurs, you fee nothing but 
the decreafe of the difli; but the price is fixed 
and irrevocable as the polar ftar. The meat is 
cut in filigree, bye and bye it will be cut in 
laces. One would fuppofe that oxen were 
A a 2 dwindled 
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dwindled into the Ike of turkics; half an ounce 
has taken place of half a pound ; the apothecary 
does not weigh out his dofes more fcrupuloufly. 
When you a Ik for a cut of eel a la tart are, they 
bring it you j but this cut is not above an inch 
and a half in length: take care that the card 
exprefles how many inches you fliould have, 
without which your cut will be only a little roll. 
It is the fame with all other dilhes; they are all 
of the moft delicate fmallnefs; you would ima¬ 
gine that they'were only bringing you famples of 
fome future repaft. Alas, citizen-cooks, I do 
not want to have a coat made ; I want to dine. 
There would not be money enough in Paris to 
give a fingle dinner to every individual in Paris, 
at the price that colls a fingle repalf, not far 
from the Peron. 

Let your purfe, when you enter a reftauraieur’s, 
be better furnilhed than the card, and take care 
that you do not fall, though you pay a good 
deal. Nothing is more deceiving than the view 
of the prices, becaufe the reftaurateur, though 
fat and thick, looks upon all thofe whom he en¬ 
tertains as real Lilliputians. A wag faid, “ I 
“ will make my dinner in five acts, with change 
“ of feenery, but not .in the fame theatre ?” 

There are fome droll terms in thefe cards. 
W r e hear a waiter crying out-to a kiftd of maitre 
d’hotel, Bring a potage a la ci-devant reine , with 

two 


2 



NEW PICTURE or PARIS. 357 

two kidneys a la brochette': bring a potage a !a 
ci-devant Conde , with a ragout of hare. There 
you eat the potage of that Conde, who fled fo 
quick, and fo far, which founds along the ta¬ 
bles, and which fignifies only a foup, which he 
will never tafte again. 

tc A foie an grating fqueaks a little flirill and 
feminine pipe ; “ A quarter of a capon,” bawls 
a ftrong and mafculine voice. 

Your potage, your petits pates, your cutlets, 
your fricandeau, your apple, your bifcuit, all is 
enregiftered the moment you fwallow it; and if 
your ftomach doubts what you have {wallowed, 
a proees-verbal places it before your eyes. For 
as to the account, it is made after the rules of 
Barcme; pay, and I advife you to go and dine 
elfewhere. 

They offer you at thefe tables the Letter of a 
Cordelier turned player, addrejfed to a Carmelite be¬ 
come a milliner. There is nothing but the title 
which is piquant. If you liften to what is paf- 
fing around you, you find a droll mixture of 
folly and reafon, forrow and gaiety, fdence and 
noife, wit and .flupidity, of flavery and liberty; 
the converfation is a true falmagundi, like the 
difhes. 

At the Courtille, the petit Pologne, new 
France, the traiteurs are more loyal than thofe 
in the city; in thefe guinguettes, you fee the 

difh 
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dilh together with th« price $ you may compare 
them, and take them away, dreft or undreft. 
The old-clothes men fell their merchandife in the 
.fhade, in order to conceal the fpots ; the reftau- 
rateurs fell difties invifible, and which the fcul- 
lions never difplay till you are engaged j the 
reftaurateurs deferve therefore the title of Jews 
as much as the cloathfmen. 

They get rich pretty fall; and what proves 
this is, that you fee written up in great charac¬ 
ters, Such a one, fucceffor to fuch a one. Leda 
already rivals the celebrated Meot. Eating is 
the fundamental balls of fociety at prefent; eat¬ 
ing is the only ferious occupation; to dine well is 
the fummum bomm ; and all thofe looking-glades 
which decorate the rooms of thefe reftaurateurs, 
reflect nought but egotifm devouring every thing 
at its cafe ; and which, when it has dined, is 
affefted with-no. one's misfortunes. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCXLL 

PRIMARY ASSEMBLIES OF THE YEAR 5. 

It is, above all, at the moment of the primary 
aflemblies, that the enemies of the republic are 
careful in diftributing their parts to. thofe whom 
they think moft capable of filling them. They 
have \hQvr/trawlers, their commifcrators, their calum¬ 
niators , and their dividers; thofe laft are fpe- 
cially commiflioned to break up the union which 
reigns amongft the moft decided republicans j 
to kindle their perfonal paftions, for which, ne¬ 
glecting the affairs of the republic, and employ¬ 
ing themfelves only about. their own private 
intereft, they fall into certain deviations, which 
fubjeft them to a warrant of arreft. Then they 
fay to them, “ You fee now that thefe arbitrary 
“ imprifonments weigh upon republicans as well 
“ as royalifts. There is no knowing where we 
“ are. Every thing is topfy-turvy. Is it not 
“ better to fave twenty who are guilty, than con- 
“ demn one who is innocent? And in this 
“ ftate of things, would it not be as juft as it 
“ would be politic, to give all their liberty?” 

Then would come an amnefty; after an am- 
nefty, confpiracies ; after confpiracies, treafon ; 

after 
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after treafon, civil war; and this is the happy 
moment our enemies are looking for, to deftroy 
the republican government, and fet Tar quin 
again on the throne, or lhare the wrecks with 
him. 

Mirabeau faid, I know them ; each cf them is 
wifiing only for a fired cf the royal cloak. 

No ! the republic will not perifh, it is immor¬ 
tal. The royaliirs, affrighted at the fuccefs of 
the 18th Fruftidor, begin to be afraid. They 
exclaim in their rage, “ O firff: of Vendemiaire! 
“ abhorred day, in which the throne was broken! 
“ Day more horrible fiill, 10th of Auguft, in 
“ which the throne was annihilated, and we 
“ alfo. Till lately, crouching at the look of 
“ kings, and the nobility, the people felt them- 
“ felvcs honoured by one of our ffniles j a finglc 
“ word from our lips made them happy, or forced 
“ them to tremble. At that time they did not 
“ know their ftrength; but every thing has 
tC changed: we were for a long time difficult to 
“ be perfuaded, that France could exift without 
“ a king and without nobles ; France has taught 
“ it us to our forrow. O accuried day, O firft of 
“ Vendemiaire (6th year)! how are all our pro- 
“ je£ls overthrown! . . . . Coalefced Europe, our 
“ knights of Coblentz, our heroes of the poig- 
“ nard, our black huffars of Tivoli and Italy, our 
“ marlhal Pichegru, the bells of Camille Jordan, 
“ even the homilies of Laharpe, all has been 

“ wrecked 
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fC wrecked againft thefe roturiers !.O 

“ hero of Blackenbourg ! O my mafter! O. hiy 
“ king! fuffer your rebel fubjeCis to celebrate 
“ this firft of Vendemiaire ; the next year you 
“ fhall celebrate St. Lewis in your parifh of 
“ Verfailles ; wc fwear it by the holy phial, and 
on our fwords.” 

And v>e fay on our parts, “ Hail, firft of Vcn- 
“ demir t re, to the end of ages! thou wort for 
tC Frruce what Hercules was, when he cleanfed the 
“ f able of Augeas ; what Jupiter was, when he 
' conquered the Titans; hail!” 

What proves that a decree in favour of the 
priefts, monks, and monkeffes had been projected 
in the union at Clichy, is the ingenuous decla¬ 
ration of a Carrne arrefted at Saintes, in the ha¬ 
bit of his order. “ The news had been fpread in 
“ Spain,” faid the monk, “ that the legiflative 
“ body of France was going to put things in 
" Jlatu quo , relating to the religious orders; and 
“ give us back our eftates and our convents.” 
The declaration of this Carme agreed perfectly 
with what was palling under our own eyes. Dreflcs 
of monks and nuns had been making for fome 
time paft in Paris. This is not all: there exifts 
in the houfe of.. . . Rue Honore, a fociety of 
novices, who appeared in the court, and at the 
windows, in flomachers and veils. In the fame 
houfe is a charming little refractory abbc, who 
from his window enters into converfation with 

thofe 
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thofe beguines, and who fays to them at every 
moment in a gentle tone, “ Patience, ladies, pa* 
“ tience ! the decree is coming out, on my word 
^ of honour.” 


CHAP. CCXLII. 

LAW OF DIVORCE. 

This law was proje&ed in 1790, in the-whin* 
ing papers of the Duke d’Orleans, of that prince 
revolutionary for his own advantage, corrupted 
and guillotined, and Who had a virtuous woman 
for his wife. This fundamental law was decreed 
the 20th September 1792, in an evening lilting, 
without difeuihon, by fitting and riling, and 
caufed a general mourning throughout France, 
fcandalizing foreigners. Who have loaded us with 
fo many reproaches on account of it fince. Thofe 
who are the friends to locial order, and indeed 
all men of fenfe, acknowledged that it opened a 
wide door to the licentioufncfs and depravity of 
manners, which was already fo general. 

It was much worfe when the convention de¬ 
creed the additional laws refpe&ing divorce, of 
the 8th Nivofe, and the 4th Floreal, 2d year, 

which 
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which have fo much favoured the diffolutenefs 
of the paffions. 

By tbofe laws, the fimple abfence of fix 
months is a fufficient plea for divorce j and eithet 
of the parties may contra£t without delay a new 
marriage : in confequence of which, the only fe¬ 
male claimants fof divorce were the wives of de¬ 
fenders of the country, and of public function¬ 
aries, diftant from their home for the fervice of 
the republic. The legiflators Oudot and Pons- 
de-Verdun had even announced a new project 
of a law, which fhould make divorce more eafy ; 
but this divorcing paffion was fpcedily reprefled. 
Attornies and pleaders feized with avidity on ■ 
thofe fatal decrees, and a diflolution took place 
in the bonds of fociety. Every debauched, un¬ 
principled, ambitious, immoral man, fatisfied his 
inordinate tafte, his- refentment, and his avarice. 
No one can imagine the abufes which have re- 
fulted from thofe laws fo clumfily conftruCied, 
and fo-favourable to immorality. There was no 
longer any refpeCt paid to-oaths, to perfons, or 
to properties. How many private diforders have 
corrupted public morality, and is the wound 
raofl difficult to cure. 

Neverthelefs, the numberlefs abufes, the hi¬ 
deous fyftem of libertinifm, which divorce ap¬ 
pears to have introduced into our manners, are 
not fo much the effeCts of the inftitution itfelf, 
as of the bad law which fanctified it at firft. Re¬ 
form 
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form this law, and thofe which follow it; put 
fuch conditions on divorce as fliould make it 
very difficult to be obtained, and you will fhen 
have fulfilled your duty, and conciliated the in- 
terefls of morality with that of the republic. 


CHAP. CCXUII. 

FIGURES IN THE PORTICO OF NOTRE DAME. 

Do you remember, readers, thofe kings of the 
portico of Notre Dame, thofe unformed maflfes, 
thick as elephants, which formed a long procef- 
fion in the niches of the front of the firft church 
of Paris ? All the firft race was there, and pretty 
well blackened by time $ but you might diftinguiffi 
the monarchs in ftone, which was cotemporary 
with the ages in which they lived, and who all 
in one day have been levelled with the earth. 

Do you know what is become of them? They 
lie in heaps on each other behind the church, 
where they are buried under every kind of filth. 
Their gigantic fize attracts the looks of every 
paffenger ■, and their great feeptres in their hands, 
and the different and droll mutilations which 

thev 
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they have received, force a fmile of pity, when 
we refleft on the Angular decrees of time, and 
‘the f ftrange ftrokes of fate. 

Chance, without doubt, rather than mifehievous 
intention, has prefided over this grotefque and 
humiliating degradation; but it is unnccelTary 
that both fight and fmell fhould be offended by 
their prefence. Their hifiory fmells ill enough 
already. 

A grenadier, with his pipe in his mouth, 
feales the protuberant belly of Charlemagne, and 
lops off, without fear and without reproach, the 
emperor’s great nofe, taking a tranquil furvey of 
the other coioffufes, who have ftill their crowns 
on their heads. His comrade follows his ex¬ 
ample, without condefcending to enquire the 
name of the vifage which he is going to disfigure. 
King Pepin is there, fvvord in hand, and a lion 
under his feet, in commemoration of that which 
he killed in a combat which took place in the 
abbey of Ferrieres ; his lion and his fword remain 
motionlefs in fpite of fo many infults. 

Such isatprefent inParis the new St. Denis, or 
rather the mufeum of thofe antique and royal 
ftatues. The virtuofo, in crofling it, holds his 
nofe, fearing left thofe effigies, more ftinking than 
carcafes, fhould engender the plague. . 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCXLIV. 

JACOB SUPONT. 

There was in the convention one Jacob Du¬ 
pont, who made a public declaration at the tri¬ 
bune of his being an atheift. This fanfaronade, 
the value of which was duly appreciated at the 
time, was treafured up by every foreign writer 
hoftile to the revolution. They calumniated the 
whole convention, and made of us what the hard 
Janfenifts, in their theological difputes, made of 
the Molinifts. From that time the deputies have 
been confidered by certain weak-headed men as 
men capable of every crime. 

Jacob Dupont has therefore done the greateft 
injury to an affembly, which, I am confident, con¬ 
tained no decided atheifts, and this is more than 
we have feen in fome literary focieties lefs made 
to harbour them. 

This Jacob Dupont was a crack-brained fel¬ 
low, 'who ftuck up a courfe of public inftru&ion 
on the walls in Paris, and wanted to fet up his 
pulpit fometimcs in the fquare of the Revolution, 
and fometimes in the church of Notre Dame. 
He taught every thing, was verfed in all fciences, 
and wrote to the two councils to be made public 
and univerfal profeflor. 
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At any other time, fuch a madman would have 
excited nothing butafmile; but there were fo many 
‘other jugglers in different ftyles, that this man has 
not yet been able to obtain the celebrity of ridi¬ 
cule. 


CHAP. CCXLV. 

THE MORALIST FINANCES. 

Honour to our own times, which, after the 
janfenifts, the Economics, the Maralifts, have 
engendered alfo the Moralifis. The Financcr (or 
he whom we are agreed to call by that name), 
talks alfo of morality; for there is no one but the 
banker which barters money; a financer is mo- 
deft, he would not dare to do it, efpecially when 
he fits in the legiflative body. 

We will take the liberty here of repeating to 
the financer the argument to which he has turned 
a deaf ear, and which is, that for upwards of 
three years paft, notwithftanding the drawing 
of the lottery has been difeontinued in France, 
fpeculations in foreign lotteries have conftantly 
taken place, and even at this moment the lottery 
of Cologne, which is drawn every decade for 
the benefit of the emigrants, is eagerly followed. 

Here 
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Here the Speculators purchafe their chances at 
private offices or of bankers, who, being ail in 
dire£l oppofition to the law, play a double tj-ick* 
on the purchafer, either by not paying him when 
there turns up a confiderable prize, or by fubfti- 
tuting falfe tickets in place of thofe really drawn. 
The true morality of the Venerables* ought to 
have been, or I am njtwSb deceived, to fave the 
governed from that crowd of knaves of whom 
they are continually the dupes. 

If, therefore, no law, no prohibition, could 
flop this fury of running the chance of lotteries, 
why fhould not the government have made fo 
univerfal a paffion turn to its own advantage, 
cfpecially if it was defirous of applying the bene¬ 
fit to means which fhould concur to the public- 
good ? This is the true point of view, under 
which we ought to confider the queftion: the 
reft is declamation, ignorance, or intentional per- 
verfity. 

It is tlie excefs of perfidy to have reprefented 
me as the champion of the loto. I have faid re¬ 
peatedly, that it is for mathematicians to give us 
the mode of the eftablilhmentof a lottery 7 founded 
on new calculations, ingenious and truly philan- 
thropical; and fince there has been a talk about 
immorality, it might take place if on one fide the 
government expofed itfelf to a Jofs, or if on the 

* Allufion to the CQiiftcil, of the elders, who had at firft re- 
jefted every plan of at lathery. 

other 
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other it gained more than is allowed to a public 
game granted to that hope which is the fpring of 
a&ion in every mind. To (hut the door againft va¬ 
grant knavery, which haunts public places with 
an impudence that nothing can reprefs ; to make 
the chances more favourable to the fpeculator; to 
hinder purchafers from going to foreign offices;, to 
deftroy the cupidity of the private receiver and the 
moralijl financier , who is continually returning his 
funds ; to accelerate the drawings; to give hope, 
confoling at every moment the moft fpeedy deci- 
fion; to receive dcpofits from the lowcft to the 
higheft price; to force a great circulation of mo¬ 
ney, which conftitutes riches—this is what the 
legiflator ought to propofetohimfelf. He ought 
to ena£t neither the $orbonnift nor the theolo¬ 
gian, but try to conciliate the intereft of the go¬ 
vernment and that of the fpeculator, fince he 
cannot eradicate a paffion inherent in man. 


B b 


VOL. 11. 


CHAP. 



370 


NEW PICTURE OF PARIS* 


CHAP. CCXLVI. 

NATIONAL RICHES. 

&EHOED Paris ornamented with the moft glc 
rious fpoils of Greece and Italy! Behold the 
prodigies of the arts collefled together on the 
fame fpot, which is become the depofitary of 
every thing raoft curious in the world. What¬ 
ever you can imagine raoft rare in the produc¬ 
tions of nature you will here find; all the won¬ 
ders of tafte, of fcience, and of literature, arc- 
before your eyes, and you are invited every day 
to the enjoyment of them. You fee nothing but 
vail colle&ions of books and of monuments of 
every kind ; we talk of nothing but laying new 
foundations for the accumulation of new fcien- 
tific treafures, and we are neverthelefs every 
where faying that there is no public inflruflion, 
1 think we mean to fay in other terms, that there 
is no public teaching, or that it is good for no^ 
thing, which comes to the fame thing. 

Public inftruftion is every where, fince at every 
flep we take we find libraries, profeffors, and pub¬ 
lic lc£tures. You want only eyes to fludy na¬ 
tural hiftory and botany,, with the affiftanceof the 
fineft fpecimens of the productions of the three 
kingdoms; you want only eyes to fludy chy- 

miftry j 
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miftry; your eyes alone are fufficient to perfect 
vourfclf in the tallc for painting. 

This vaft gallery, called the Central Mufeum 
of the Arts, is a city of pictures j but there are 
fo many, that the eye is fatigued, and the atten¬ 
tion wearied; we fee nothing, becaufe we fee too 
much. 

I do not know whether all thofe pictures col- 
le£ted at fo great an expence do not mutually 
injure each other, and if the mind be not con- 
fufed amidft fuch a variety of objects. The 
Raphael’s, the Michael Angelo’s, the Carracci’s, 
the Titians, the Correggios, the Guidos, the Ru¬ 
bens, are come to find you, to affail you, to 
beg your approbation, while perhaps it was your 
bufinefs to have made the firft advance, and go 
and vifit them in their fan£tuaries. All thefe 
creations to the difdainful Parifian feem a debt, 
which is paid him, and which, ought to be paid 
him- 


3 b 2 
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CHAP. CCXLVII. 

DUPIN. 

We never remember the name of Mefiner 
and his magnetic tub, but to laugh at the cre¬ 
dulity of the public, and the traps into which 
they fall when the charlatan is a little adroit. If 
we fhould retrace all the extravagant fcenes 
which took place during the experiments of the 
German doctor, the picture would feem merely 
imaginary of the affemblage of individuals who 
co-operated by the ftrangeft contortions and the 
mod ridiculous grimaces to the fame follies. An 
hundred louis muft be paid before admifiion to 
the influence of the dodtrine of animal magne- 
tifm. A few farmers-general ranked themfeivcs 
among the adepts. What proves that the moun¬ 
taineers had no appetite for blood, but in order 
to confifcate property, is the hafte they made in 
labouring for the death and plunder of the far¬ 
mers-general. It was here that the Committee of 
GencralSurety, though it was fufficiently immoral 
and tyrannical, furpafled every tiling which could 
be expected from the vileft and moft impudent 
ruffians. They commiflioned a man of the name 
of Dupin, the fame w r ho had denounced them at 
the tribune: they charged this mountaineer with 

the 
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the inventory and the proces-verbal which re¬ 
garded the department of Paris. Acciifed of 
dilapidation, of having made ufe of falfe feals, of 
having his hands full of various jewels belonging 
to the former farmers-general, the fighs and 
groans of their widows and their children were 
loft in air; the devaluating executioner kept the 
fpoils with the fame impudence that Serjent of 
Paris wore on his finger the agate torn from the 
hand of one of the murdered in September, and 
thofe two murderers abufing the chara£ter of je- 
prefentatives of the people, took refuge in the 
mountain as a fort inacceffible to cries and accla-: 
mations. ' r 

What is become of this monfter of iniquity, 
who rung the tocfin of death, and of an unjuft 
death, oyer fixty citizens, among whom we numr 
her Lavoifier? Exhaling around him the odour 
of crime, he" came to the prifon emptied of the 
farmers-general who had been immolated, and 
infultcd the feventy-three. I could only addrefs 
him in thefe words: “ I haye the confolation 
“ of being no longer feated by the fide of thee.”| 
How many crimes remain unpunilhed! But 
if Dupin, as well as others, have efcaped the 
vengeance of the laws, they are given over to 
the execration of mankind. 

Thofe farmers-general were condemned for 
having put water in the fiiuff. I faw in my 
prifon an unfortunate old man who bore my 

name. 
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name, who was the fon of the nurfe of Louis 
the XVth: he could not have made a fum of 
addition } another perfon filled bis functions. * He 
had given an hundred thoufand crowns, which 
had been exafited from him: he had never feen 
tae before this fatal meeting :■ he lamented over 
my defliny, and I wept over his; for innocence 
was imprefled on his forehead as it had been on 
his part life, and in bis heart/- Oh! who will re¬ 
lieve me from the remembrance of thofe bloody 
days! But no, I will treafure it up to punifli and 
cover the authors of them with infamy. 


CHAP. CCXLVIII. 

PUNISHMENT OF ROBESPIERRE. 

Where fliall I get colours to paint the gene¬ 
ral cry of public joy amidft the moil horrible of 
fights, the explofion of that tumultuous tranfport 
which fpread, and which refounded even at the 
foot of the fcaffold?' His name, loaded with im¬ 
precations, was in every mouth j it was no longer 
the incorruptible, the virtuous Robefpierre; the 
maik was fallen off; he was delivered over to 
univerfal execration, and made refponfible for all 

the 
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the crimes of both committees. The .frails* the 
(hops, the windows, were crowded; the roofs 
wese covered with people of every clafs, who 
had only one object, that of feeing Robefjiierre led 
to death. 

Inftead of a dilator’s throne, he lay reclined 
in a cart, which carried alfo his accomplices, 
Henriot and Couthpn. There was a noife, a tu¬ 
mult around him* which was made up of a thou- 
fand exclamations of joy, miftgled with mutual 
congratulations. His head was wrapped round 
with a dirty and bloody napkin, and only half 
of his pale and ferocious viiage was feen. His 
mutilated and disfigured companions bore lefs 
refemblance to criminals than wild beafts caught 
in a gin, and which could be feized on only by 
breaking forne of their limbs. A burning fun 
did not hinder the women from expofing the 
rofes and lilies of their delicate cheeks to its rays, 
wifhing to fee the ajfajjins of their fellow-citizens 
The horfemen who efcorted the cart brandilhed 
their fabres, and (hewed him their naked points. 
This pontiff-king no longer drew after him the 
convention at ten fteps diftance from his perfon;. 
he feemed to have preferved the remains of life 
only to fatisfv divine juftice, and its terrible ven¬ 
geance on hypocritical and fanguinary men. 

When he came near the place of punilhment, 
and before the houfe where he lodged, the peo¬ 
ple made him ftopi and a group of women 

formed 
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formed a ; dance to the noify clappings of the 
multitude. One of thenj feized the moment, and t 
apoftrophizing him with violence of gefture «and 
voice, exclaimed, “ Thy punifliment intoxicates 
“ me with joy. Defcend to hell, covered with 
“ the curfes of every wife and every mother of a 
‘ *? family.” Robefpierre remained dumb. 

When he mounted on the /cafTold, the execu¬ 
tioner, as if animated by the public deteftation, 
tore rudely off the dreffing put on his wounds; he 
threw out the cry of a tiger; the lower jaw then 
detached itfelf from the upper, and ftreaming 
with blood, made of this human head one of 
the moll monftrous and horrible that the pencil 
could exhibit. His two companions, not lcfs 
hideous in their tom and bloody garments, were 
the accolites of this great criminal, whofe Of¬ 
ferings excited not the fmallefl. fpark of pity. 
Mortally wounded, public vengeance called him 
to undergo a fecond death; and the people 
rufhed on in crowds, not to lofe the moment 
. when his head ftiould bend under the axe where 
he had precipitated fo many others: the ap- 
plaufes continued for fifteen minutes. 

Twenty-two heads fell with his. The next 
day feventy members of the commune went to 
join their chief; they were the feme who came 
to our dungeons to carry off our food, and load 
us infults. The,day after, twelve other 
meqp|ts of the commune paid with their heads 

for 
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for their connexion with the chief of the confpi- 
# rators, but thefe ignoble and vulgar heads of 
mean fatellites had no name; Robefpierre’s alone 
was counted. 

If he was arretted, it was for want of cou¬ 
rage; had he mounted on horfeback, he might 
perhaps have been followed by the fame multi¬ 
tude who covered him with maledi£lions. Ro- 
befpierre repofed on Henriot, and on his Jaco¬ 
bins, but they had neither firmnefs nor boldnefs 
when they were neither executioners nofaflaflins. 
Thefe confpirators all turned pale when they faw 
themfelves ftruck by the decree which put them 
out of the law. 

. It is frightful to refle£l that Robefpierre fell 
only becaufe the Committee of Public Safety was 
divided; had they been in accord, the bloody 
oppreffion would ftill have lafted ; two triumvi¬ 
rates were quite prepared to continue the courfe 
of this incredible tyranny; and I do not exagge¬ 
rate in maintaining, that the remaining members 
Hill flattered themfelves with the duration of 
that chaos, the grave of public liberty. , They 
ought, had they been wife, to have thrown eWry 
thing on Robefpierre, ai^i have declared them¬ 
felves his enemies, after Having equalled, and 
fometimes furpafled him in infolence and fero¬ 
city. But the thirft of dominating, and the hope 
of mattering the convention, and by this means 
the reft of France, did not forfake their Hearts. 

They 
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They had, however, the impudence to be the 
accufers of him whom they had fo long ferved t 
as valets, and whom they would not have opr 
pofed at laft, if they had not themfelves been 
profcribed. But for that lift of profcription in 
which they had feen their own names, theywould 
ftill have been profcribing with, and under the 
fanftion of Robefpierre. Thofe cowards were 
far beneath him whom they overthrew, and whom 
they overthrew only from fear. , 

True'republicans, and I among the reft, re¬ 
mained full in dungeons, from the inconceivable 
impudence of the decemvirs, and the inexpli¬ 
cable cowardice of the national convention, which 
convention indeed exifted no longer on the feats 
where thofe deputies were crawling about, but 
where the honourable prifoners were (hut up ; it 
was we alone who ought to have arifen again, 
and reftored and given it back the majefty and 
energy which it had loft. 

Certainly w r c were juflified by all the crimes 
of the accomplices of Robefpierre j but w r hat 
man, even after thofe days of victory and juf- 
ticej dafed demand that a reprefentation of the 
people, irreproachable under every point of view, 
fhould re-appear at its poft ? It was neceffary 
to make another divifion among thefe affaflins, 
and overthrow them one by the other till they 
were fo weak as not to be able to retard ou? 
triumphal entry. They wifhed to deftroy, in or¬ 
der 
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tier to reign, but not to eftablifli the republic. 
The event has proved that this horde of ruffians 
c$uld not bear the fight of good men, nor refpect 
that liberty to which thofe had given the firmed 
fupport. Our looks, our names, transfixed them 
with the pain of the moft merited reproach ; and 
what evil have they done their country! as 
much as we wiflied to have done it good. Few 
amongft them have efcaped the fate which 
awaits them all; they vainly endeavour to unite 
their caufe with that of the revolution, they 
will never fucceed ; they alone have imprinted 
on it a djfgufting chara£ter; and time, which 
affigns to every thing its place, has already mark¬ 
ed their names, and encircled them with public 
contempt and horror, whilft their hands arc co¬ 
vered with blood; they are like the wife of Mac¬ 
beth, they cannot wipe out or turn afide their 
looks from the ineffacablc fpot. ' 

What rendered the fyftem of Ro,bcfpierre ter¬ 
rible was not fo much its madnefs and atrocity 
as its duration. The decemviral tyranny which 
covers us all at prefent with fo much confufion, 
would not have exiiiod had there been a ditla- 
ture of thirty-fix hours; that would have crufiicd 
the fucceffors of Robefpierre. But men hid them- 
ielves one behind the other, in order to be ftill 
more atrocious and more wicked than thofe'wffio 
were open and avowed. 


Barrere, 
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Barrere, Collet-, Billaud, thofe monfters difa- 
vowed by human nature, appeared after the death 
of Robefpierre, and fat in. the convention; fifty 
thoufand citizens, whom they had caufed to be 
murdered, could obtain no other vengeance than 
the banifhment of their alfaffins; and it was in 
this mode that the government paffed rapidly 
from a fyftem of the moft d'eteftable tyranny to 
that of the moft fatal indulgence. After the 9th 
ofThermidor, it entered into compromife with 
the aflaflins, and the confpiracies fince that time 
have been the fruit of I know not what fear, or 
rather delirium, which had feized every head. 
The royal re-a&ion took place becaufe it had 
been propofed to frame a law vyhich fliould abo- 
lifh the pain of death | a law which fuppofed a 
conftitution already tried, a government feated - 
on a folid bafis, a decided national charafter, of 
which we had not even the elements. 

Robefpierre and his faftion had made a treaty 
with Philip d’Orleans, and had faid to him, 
“ Thou lhalt give us thy gold in exchange for 
“ our crimes.” Louvet, the courageous Louvet, 
denounced that infernal faction. The artful Bar- 
rere warded off the blow which the convention 
was going to ftrike. How many crimes would 
have been prevented by this aft of juftice ! 

Contrail the punilhment of Robefpierre with 
that of the Countefs Dubarry. Of what ufe was 

the 
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the murder of this woman punifhed by Vaude¬ 
villes, and fallen into contempt. If fhe had been 
fe<sn getting naked out of bed, the bed of her 
royal lover, making the Pope’s nuncio hand her 
one of her flippers, and the grand almoner of 
France the other; Was this a motive for fend¬ 
ing her to the fcaffold ? or did they covet her 
beautiful houfe at Lucienne? The ruffians had 
often no other policy than the third: of gold, and' 
though Robefpierre was a fanguinary monfter, we 
ihould alfo add, that he was an avaricious wretch; 
that he fold himfelf-to D’Orleans, and in the end 


CHAP. CCXLIX. 

HISTORIC POINT OF VIEW. 

The vifitory of Paris over the whole of France 
when thirty thoufand armed men furrounded 
the convention, declared the defenders of order 
and property traitors to their country, ancl de¬ 
manded their heads, will be a fubje£t of eternal 
reproach from the whole of France againft this 
city. The reporter of the commiffion of twelve 
was about to name the true accomplices of Du- 
mouricr: the affaffins, the ruffians, the promoters 

of 
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it the whole nation. When the a£ of command¬ 
ing the Parifian infurre&ion in a minute had been 
formed,, there was no longer any liberty for u* 5 
and the decemviral tyranny aflaffinated both 
kgiflators and private citizens with great pomp, 
decimating them at its will and pleafure. 


CHAP. CCL. 

RESISTANCE; 

A misplaced, arrogant, and haughty refin¬ 
ance ; a reiiftance too hot and obftinate at the 
firft ftep of the revolution, gave it many very con- 
fiderable advantages, for which great obligations 
are due to ye, gentlemen-ariftocrates. Nothing 
remains of the government which the revolution 
has deftroyed: but the car of the revolution did 
fo much mifchlef becaufe we threw ourfelves 
precipitately before the horfes, and even under 
the wheels. Going back has ftill been more ter¬ 
rible than advancing. The coachman vvho drove 
over the leg of a poor wretch, when they cried 
out to him on all fides, Stop, flop!” drew 
back, and paffofc over his body. 


This 
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This car had to run through a vail fpace, be-* 
caufe it had been launched from a vaft height. 
The, foaming courfers and heated wheels want 
nothing fo much as repofe. 

A government at once frefh and new has ma- 
mfefted its form, its power, and its life; no one 
can deny the creation of this body politic; it is 
young, and not lefs robuft ; it is living, and ought 
to have the affcnt of every reafonable man; it is 
the intereft of the whole that it exift, for the 
heft form of government is that which arifes 
from the perfection of the mind of a nation whole 
and entire ; and as it is not to be prefumed that 
it would give itfelf up again to remembrances 
as powerlefs as they are miferably fuperftitious, 
the hope is, that it will naturally fall in with the 
government which has been juft formed, and 
which is, as it were, of ancient date, for this Am¬ 
ple reafon, becaufe it lives and goes on. It is 
by its aftion, and not by its duration, that we 
ought to regard it. 

If defpotifm fhould ever return in France, it 
would be the moil terrible of all tyrannies, be¬ 
caufe the intermediary powers would harafs, 
weary out, and opprefs alternately the people 
and the monarch. The defpot, having no longer 
either clergy, or nobility, or parliament to reftrain 
or conciliate, tfie rod of power would ftrike the 
people with its full fwing, and they would have 
neither organ to complain, nor means to defend 
vot. ii. C c them- 
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themfelves: it would be a long and extermi¬ 
nating war. There are thus feveral degrees of 
fervitude; but this fervitude would form an abyfs 
deeper than defpotifm itfelf. The Danes were 
guilty of a molt cowardly dereliflion of their li¬ 
berties j hatred againft the nobles dilated that 
lhameful conceffion in which they fold themfelves 
to a king. Mankind would turn away their fight 
with horror from the molt fervile flock of the de¬ 
graded hitman fpecies, if it was poflible for us to 
imitate the Danes. 


CHAP. CCLI. 

FRIMAIRE, SIXTH YEAR 

It has been for a long time obferved, that 
in revolutions the habitude of encountering clan¬ 
gers, the facrifice of private affeftions, and the 
fentiment of public evils, have led men to fport 
with life, and embarrafs themfelves little about 
dying; but it is with pain that we have feen aflat 
fins mount the fcaffold with an air of unconcern. 
Four, who were lately executed, gfFe£led a brutal 
infenfibility; one cried out at the moment of exe¬ 
cution, I.die like an honeji robber! another, call¬ 
ing a look on his companions, already thrown 

into 
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into the fatal hamper, faid gaily to the execu¬ 
tioner, Stow them then a little better , there will not 
*be room for me —room for him ! 

A few days fince two young girls were guil¬ 
lotined, who were convi&ed of murder: thev 

? 4 

went to the fcaffold as if it were a feaft, finging 
couplets of libertine fongs. Thefe two young 
girls, who from their fex, their figure, and their 
age, might have excited an emotion of unreflefl • 
iiig conimiferation, infpired nothing but a fenti- 
ment of horror. The people clapped their hands 
as their heads fell. Charlotte Corday went to 
punifhment with a countenance dreft in fmiles, 
but ihc did not lirlg. 

This final impenitence can be attributed only to 
."he unhappy triumph of a dodlrine which reduces 
us all to animal automatifm; and as irreligion has 
deeply tinged the people with immorality, it is for 
die wifdom of legiflators, duly penetrated with the 
importance and dignity of their funflions, to give 
a new courfe to religious ideas; for there is with¬ 
out doubt fome means of remedying this degra¬ 
dation of the human fpecies, which, attaching 
no value to exiftence, confidered at all times, and 
bv all animated beings, as the greateft benefit of 
nature, mufl, in confequence of this infenfibility, 
to deipife, forget, and,tread under foot both virtue 
and talent, and, in general, every thing which 
r.Midfr them of value, and adds to their charms. 

C c 2 The 
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The Chauffeurs have already ihocked the tribu¬ 
nals with the recital of their cruelties. Affaffins 
of a new kind have juft been arrefted: they^had 
taught dogs to ftrangle men at the corner of a 
wood, whom they afterwards ftript at their lei- 
fure. When examined, they only obferved, “ It 
** is not we who killed them.” 

Every thing proves the neceflity of more rc- 
preffive, more firm and vigorous meafures, in the 
reform of the criminal code; for human perverfe- 
nefs, in fiiaking off the reftraint of religion, has 
difplayed itfelf under a point of view mod hide¬ 
ous, and fubverfive of fociety. 


CHAP. CCLII. 

PANTHEONISED. 

A person carried to the Pantheon after death. 
Pantheonife a fcoundrel! Even after the 9th of 
Thermidor, Marat was pantheonifed, and then 
depantheonifed. Mirabeau, accufed by the iron 
prejs of having fold himfelf to the court, was de¬ 
pantheonifed. The body of Lepelletier St. Far- 
geau was given back to his brother. 

It is thought that it was on the demand of the 
royalifts that Montefquieu was to be pantheonif¬ 
ed. 
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ed. Will Voltaire be depantheonifed at ^fome 
iflture day ? How can we reconcile Voltaire’s 
writings and republican maxims ? 

When there is any queftion about canoniza¬ 
tion, we fee the devil's advocate make his ap¬ 
pearance. Chenier, a great amateur of procef- 
fions and ceremonies, wifhed one day to fend 
Defcartes to the Pantheon. I oppofed his motion. 
Pafcal would have been of my opinion. Here 
is what I faid: 

“ Citizen reprefentatives, it is nearly one hun¬ 
dred and fifty years fmce Rene Defcartes received 
at Paris, in a church, the honour of a funeral fer- 
vice, attended by a deputation of the parliament, 
the Sorbonne, the re£tor of the univerfity, the 
four faculties, and all the theologians, logifts, 
phrafers, and ignorant naturalifts of that time. 
A rhetorician came next, who elevated his voice, 
and made his eulogium for an academical prize j 
at length he had a ftatue in marble, in the court 
fafliion, under the reign of the laft tyrant. I 
am of opinion that all thefe honours are fuffi- 
cient for the memory of Defcartes, and that his 
ihade ought to be perfedlly fatisfied. I own that 
I alfo made in my younger days an eulogy of 
Defcartes*, but I was at that time the dupe of 

names 

* It was printed in j 765. The tone of the fchool was then 
a great flow of founding words. The ftile of Thomas, the 

great 
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names held up in academies, and I did not 
then know that thegreateft charlatans of this work! 
were fometimes very celebrated men. 

great pugilift in this kind, was almoft always inflated and drawn 
out. Freran faid wittily enough of him, I amufe myfelf in 
pricking his bladder with pins. When the feafon for laughing 
comes, I lhall perhaps publifh the academico-literary hifiory 
of thofe years. The defpotifm of the grandfeigneur Voltaire, 
and of his vifirs and pachas , will be duly difplayed ; we lhall, 
above all, be aftonilhed to fee near two hundred men of letters 
pafsin review, all labouring/or immortal glory, and whofe name 1 -: 
are already buried in oblivion. 

That bureau d’efprit, called French Academy , has done much 
mifehief to original talents; but it was the road to fortune for 
fuch abbts as confented to be fuch philofophifts. If was ne- 
ceffary, under pain of being ftified at your birth, to take the 
academical plait. . The fupple Maury it to perfection, and 
laughed at my want of accommodation. Maury told me twen¬ 
ty-three years lince, I will fatten myfelf on the academicians, 
who will crown me, and who will, in confequence of this dif- 
tin&ion, get me to preach a lent at Vcrfailles. 1 fliall enter 
the academy; from this affair I lhall obtain an abbey, then 
we will labour in the clergy; I am refolved to have 60,000 
livres revenue, and then my little horfe will carry me to 
Rome. He has told me twenty times that he would be a car¬ 
dinal; but be depended greatly for his fuccefs on his prize from 
the academy. As all great tragedies are followed by a farce, I 
exped to fee Maury pope. O Rabelais! 

Maury alfo tried his hand at making eulogies, and if I am not 
mittaken, he had undertaken that of Defeat tes. What I recoi¬ 
led is, that we printed, in oppofition to each other, a fine aca¬ 
demical difeourfe on the mftries of war. As the academicians 
never went there, there was neither prize nor accejpt for that 
time. There was never but one verfe of mine cited at the 
f'irnch academy, and that made a fclnfm. This is the verfe: 

Le crcur qui n’aima point fut le premier athte. 


“ Throw- 
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tf Throwing afide then that extravagance of elo¬ 
quence fo familiar to panegyrifts, the proud pre¬ 
judices of nations, and even their political rivalry, 
which has hut too much influence on philofophy, 
permit me to give a (ketch of the evil which Def- 
cartes has done to his own nation, whofe pro- 
grefs he vifibly retarded by the long tyranny 
of his errors: he is the father of the molt imper¬ 
tinent doflrine that ever reigned in France. It 
is Cartefianifm which deftroyed experimental 
philofophy, and which formed a fchool of pedants 
inftead of a fociety of naturalift obfervers. 

•“ Nature, fays Bacon, is an immenfe book to 
devour; but we muflt begin by the alphabet. 
Defcartes was one of thofe prefuraptuous mortals 
who wanted to guefs at nature inftead of ftudy- 
ing it with refpettful attention. He was one 
of thofe rafli men that talk with confidence of 
their fyftems of the world, as if they had affifted 
at the creation. Look, fay,they, at the concep¬ 
tions of a great genius; behold the luxurioufnefs 
of the human mind; but others will conclude, 
and with more reafon, that there lies his extrava¬ 
gance. All thefe arrangers of worlds, all thefe 
fabricators of fyftems, make a world without God, 
and build a univerfe in expelling, if I may ufe 
the expreflion, the fupreme intelligence. None 
fcarcely have ever underftood this fublime ex- 
preftion, Ego /urn, qui Jum. 


Def- 
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“ Defcartes’ fubtle matter, bis centrifugal 
force*, his globular matter, his fine duft o£ 
which he forms the habitable globe, his whole 
fyftem of the world, in fhort, is a delirium f. 
He next led himfelf aftray in his optical re- 
fearches. He was fantaftic and romantic even 
in his phyfiology. Defcartes ’ man is not the man 
of nature; he has not even the firft feature J. 


* “Qive me motion and nature,” faid Defcartes,.“ and I will 
“ make a world.” YeS, thou wilt make a world (for we can¬ 
not forbear fmiling) as a turner makes a block for a perriwig. 
Fool! and intelligence the only real and exifting caufe,and the 
initial projection and the final caufe.... but my three elements, 
my jfirincijtal plane , where I lodge the foul, my univerfalfcience. 
Alas! I recognize thy theological tone, and nothing more, 
mounted only on an anti-peripatetick mode. To replace ridi¬ 
culous aflertions by aflertions not lefs ridiculous, what an ef¬ 
fort ! 

f This hollow brain made the plenum. He had at firft deter¬ 
mined for the vacuum , but father Marfenna , a minion, having 
written to him that they laughed prodigioufly at Paris at the va¬ 
cuum, he turned back to the fide of the plenum. 

\ Ambrofe Pare has rendered the greateft fervices to huma¬ 
nity on this queftion; ,but his works were the refult of faft and 
experiment; the name of a man who had not publiihed great 
dreams was never pronounced with emphafis. 

Ambrofe Pare had written; the immortal Bacon had written: 
Defcartes read neither. I am aftonifhed that fo little is faid 
about Gajfendi ; it is probably becaufe he was of a religious turn 
of mind, becaufe he was not dogmatical, and becaufe he did 
not pretend to hold in his hand the key of the univerfe. 

Defcartes finifhed one of his chapters by thefe words. And 
this is the great fecret of the myjlery of generation. Has not the 
poet Buffon attempted alfo to myftify us with his organic mole¬ 
cules, a lefspleafant thing however, than his incandefcent globe, 
which afterwards cools ; and his comets, chips from the fun, 
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* l While natural philofophyandchymiftry,rege- 
, aerated in our days, and riling from the long deep 
of* death, which the feft of the author of the 
Tourbillom had imprinted on them, admit no other 
difcoveries but fuch as are confirmed by experi¬ 
ment, abjuring all hypothefes, (hall we bear to the 
Pantheon the remains of that vifionary who fo 
long retarded the promulgation of phyfical truths, 
who made no experiment, who even difdained 
them, and who conftantly wandered from every 
path that led to obfervation? Strange contradic¬ 
tion! After having advanced that all fcience 
ought to begin by methodical or preparatory 
doubt, faithlefs to his own maxim, he w r as the 
firft to affirm what he did not underftand. How 
long a time, and to the ffiame of true fcience, 
was fcientific France fervilely attached to the 
vifions of Defcartesl He allied to this want 
■ of reafon, which builds dreams on dreams, that 
audacity which forces men afterwards to adopt 
them. His partifans imprinted a theological tint 
on his phyfical errors; it was the vice of the time 
l agree ; but what is it but a tyrannical fyftem, 
which clips the wing of every other fyftem more 
fuited to the progrefs of fa£ts and experiment. 
He was neverthelefs a geometrician, if he was not 
a great philofopher. The application which 
Defcartes firft made of algebra to geometry, a fine 
invention, though inferior to the application which 
Galileo had made of geometry to nature, is his 

great 
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great glory in the phyfico-mathematical l'cicnces. 
No pcrfon will conteft this with him, and it is 
the only diicovejy which juftifies the pompeus 
eulogies which have been lavilhed on him; and 
this is the only title on which is founded that na¬ 
tional partiality fo fatal to' mankind, in conic- 
quence of which Fontenelle ventured to place 
Defcartcs in a parallel with Newton. This bcl 
efpritfaid (and the crowd of panegyrifts have con¬ 
tinually repeated it) that we mull pafs. by the 
Tourbillons to arrive at the true theory of the 
world ; as if error could ferve as a Hep-ladder to 
truth ; as if Defcartes, coming after Kepler and 
Galileo, had not had under his hand, as well as 
Newton, the true elements of the theory of the 
univerfe; and as if any other thing was wanting 
than the great art of putting them in practice. 

“ The French were fo much the more cafily 
and more ftrongly led away by the opinions of their 
adoptive philofophy, as this nation has a lively 
tendency towards the pleafures or wanderings of 
the imagination. JeaJous even of their errors, 
they wilhed to remain in peaceable poflelfion, and 
for forty years repelled the fame truths which our 
neighbours feized with avidity, and idolized as 
toon as they appeared. Maupertuis was the tuft 
who had the courage to declare himfelf a New¬ 
tonian •, a crowd of adverfaries rofe up againft 
him, fupporting themfelves by the operations 
made with fo little exaflnefs in France j and it 


was 
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was in order to lilence thefe enemies of truth that 
two companies of mathematicians undertook to 
ferify at a great expence, the one at the polar 
circle, the other at the equator, what Newton had 
tlifcovered without going out of his clofet. The 
rcfult of thefe two celebrated operations confirm¬ 
ed the Newtonian theory ; but Newton was held 
in no higher refpe6t than truth. Clairant and 
D’Alembert, not knowing how to combine their 
calculations with the movement of the apogee of 
the moon, imagined they had (hewn the falfity of 
the primordial law of attra£tion, and caufed their 
memorials to be printed with an air of triumph. 
At length they perceived that the error was in 
the calculation, and rendered a tardy and forced 
homage to the genius of Newton. 

“ I will not here fpeak of Defcartes’ metaphy- 
ficks, becaufe there are no longer any metaphy¬ 
sicians after the adorer Plato; becaufe order and 
harmony are every thing; becaufe there is no¬ 
thing real but intelligence; becaufe the being who 
has no confeioufnefs of his being is as if he did 
not exiltj becaufe the breath of the divinity is 
in us ; becaufe this foul, diftinft from that which 
we (hare with animals, compofes our morality, 
and is neither bound nor fubjeft to bodily organs. 
Never does Defcartes in his books adore, as New¬ 
ton has done, that great, that firft mover, that 
only intelligence, which had projected* for ages 
known to itfelf alone the initial plan of the unt- 

verfe. 
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verfe. An initial impulfion was wanted to fhake 
the celeftial fpheres; it was uniform, as well as 
the caufe which ordained it. Unhappy he wh© 
fees nothing but fenfelefs agents, forced aggrega¬ 
tions, pullies, wheels, cordage, atoms, tourbillons, 
and who does nothing but trace geometrical 
figures!. Is it aftonifhing that the final as well 
as univerfal plan fliould efcape him? 

“ Defcartes was half way on the road to the 
higheftorderof truths, whenhereligioufly maintain¬ 
ed innate ideas ; but it appears that he had not the 
intimate conviftion of the deus ejl in nobis, when he 
withdrew himfelf from Plato, and loft himfelf in 
a fcholaftic logomachy. He made nothing of this 
luminous principle, and was therefore as if he 
had advanced nothing. The fentiment cf the 
fair, the juft, and of confcience, do net atk\-''*' 
ledge fenfations for their fource ; confcit , 
not an accident; this is what lie ought iy 

to have faid, and what he did not fay; he has 
not therefore been able to raife himfelf to the 
height of the queftion. Locke md Condillac 
afterwards came to poifon us with their grofs 
reafonings on the human underftanding. Blind 
mortals! they had the cataract, the gutta ferena 
of the foul; they were unenlightened by the torch 
which they held in their hands *; they have never 

felt 

* Man is a ternary being.—Let a fervile difciple of Locke 
tell me on what fibre plays remorfe, which at the end of thirty 

years 
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felt the intimate connexion of man with uni- 
verfal harmony, connexion fo independant of 
th£ fenfes. What droll metaphyficians are meta¬ 
phyficians who are not fpiritualifts! Senfations 
never make moral ideas any more than printing 
typer: form the Iliad. Morality and the will are 
every thing, order every thing, and moral inftinft 
unceafmgly freed from material organization. 

*- Is iL not aftonifhing that this do&rine of So- 
frates, Plato, and Marcus Aurelius, ihould have 
been t rodden under foot in our days, and that we 
fho’ild have forgotten the Savoyard curate's j,irofej - 
f:ou of faith y which embraces the wifdom of the 
mghefl antiquity? Ye who have been anxious to 
govern men and make laws by throwing afide 
'heir hr.plc and religious ideas, all your fteps 
, .• 1 . > r' n, e 

'■'“ock v.otb the profane immorality of a gc- 
^ ’ '>*, which we have feen for the fir ft time, 

perhaps, he alliance of the impetuous paffions of 
the lavage and ,>f the depravity of civilized life, 
I have often 'bought with myfelf, what then 
are the principles, which from being either badly 

years overwhelms the foul of an affaffin, appointed the judge 
of an innocent man accufed of his crime, and which makes him 
cry out, It is 1 who am the guilty man, and not he\ 1 mfift on 
finding relief in the JiuniJhment which was prepared for hint. O 
moral inftinct, divine ray, thou hokieft to the fpirituality of 
our foul pure emanation of a good and intelligent caufc; it is 
thou who exifteft, and what is not thee (taken in a philofo- 
phic fenfe) does not exift at all. 

felt 
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felt or comprehended, have vitiated fo mam 
heads ? and I have thought that I had difcovered. 
in the attempts made againft the fpirituality „oi 
man, the truth of that infernal fpirit which has 
provoked fo many feenes of mourning and car¬ 
nage. Man has ceafed to be the mirror of the 
divinity*; this mirror has been broken without, 
pity or remorfe; daring naturalifts have made the 
way for the reign of thofe guilty philofophers who 
are anxious to explain every thing by the bodily 
•fenfes, and who would reduce every thing to ob- 
je£ls purely phyfical. Fatal philofophy, which 
haft only fought to animalife man ! it is thou who 

'* Jacob Dupont declares at the tribune that lie is an atheift, 
a fanfaronnade which lent arms to calumny againft the national 
convention, and which loft its confidence through the whole 
of Europe; fo dangerous is a fingle madman! Danton, fteal- 
ing a phrafe from Button, exclaims, IS!atmc embarr.ijfis kerfelf 
but little with individuals, jir is interefted only for tie /f irin, and 
applies inhumanly to notifies the thought of the nuturalift 
Thefe plagi.uiils iu \ c omprehendtd the ,vi! which word-, 
might do when they were unnaturalized. It is by Healing phi- 
lofophicai ideas, and translating them into the idiom of folly, that 
we have wit helled thofe times of extravagance and delirium in 

Zj 

which, at the voice of a tribune, the hideous image of atheif’m 
prefented itfelf to our looks in every direftion in thefe deflat¬ 
ing words, Death is an eternalJlref. And can we, without hav ¬ 
ing the laugh of the world raifed anew againft us, recal to its 
remembrance that decree which gave hack its creator to the 
univerfe. Take care fo obferve that it was during the total 
abfence of religious ideas that the greateft cruelties met, inde¬ 
pendently of the executors and accomplices, with the greateft 
number of cold and impaflible witneftes : they faid. The guil¬ 
lotine is a very mild funif/ment- btjidss , death is an eternal 

Jlctji. 


haft 
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had formed a callus in the fouls of all our mur¬ 
derers, who have ceafed being men, for I have not 
y$t heard them exclaim with the voice of repent¬ 
ance, We have been monjiers ! 

“ It is fince the. time of this fabricator of an 
ideal world, and in imitation of him, that proud 
geometry, ftepping out from its domains, has come 
with the frigidity of its method, the rudencfs of 
its barbarous terms, and the nothingnefs of its 
abftra&ions, to exercife an air of felf-fufficienc\ 
on every kind of fubjeft. Almoft all the fciences 
have been infe&ed with it; every thine is em- 
broiled in an immenfe chaos of calculations; the 
mod filly hypothefes, the mod abfurd fyftems.. 
have been accredited by means of this kind oi 
charlatanifm; reafon has often been compelled 
to hold her peace before the odentatious exhi¬ 
bition of algebraical calculations; a certain re¬ 
putation, an affirmative tone, and figures of gri¬ 
mace, have made the moft contradictory propo¬ 
rtions be received as truths *„ 


* We do not here fpeak agaiuft' geometry, but agalnit the 
inveterate abufe of its language, which has been tranfported 
into politics: it has neverthelefs its dangerousfide. Let him, for 
inltance, who likes it, love the produ&ions of that fad and cold 
geometry which calculates the means of deftroyingthe ramparts 
which it has itfelf raifed tor the defence of man, and which 
perhaps even does not look on itfelf as having reached the fum- 
mit of its art, until it has triumphed over itfelf, and caufed what 
has coll whole years to raife to be deltroyed in an inilant. 


The 
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“ The-abufe ofthis language dates from Defeat-* 
tes, who gave the dangerous example even in his 
private letters; but at Ieaft he did not exercif^it 
on politics, for he wrote nothing on this fubje£h 
Social mecbanifm, which is ftill (or nearly fo) a 
fecret for the eighteenth century, was then fub- 
jefted to a fort of filent admiration. The court 
ofjChriftiana, her travels in Holland, in Germany, 
in Italy, in England, infpired him with nothing, 
not a phrafe that we can quote on this head ; he 
was born for an imaginary world. During the 
holding of the dates of the kingdom, affembled at 
Paris in 1614, Defcartes did'not fay a word. 

“ He wrote on morality, on which it is almoft 
impoffible to fpeak ill; and he had for his dis¬ 
ciple that fantaftic queen of Sweden, who was a 
vagrant throughout Europe, and afforded France 
the fight of an affaflination before which all 1:v.; 
philofophers of the time kept a profound /ifence. 
It would not appear that the morality of Defcartes 
had greatly influenced the heart of Chriftina, who 
thought herfelf a philofopher becaufe file laughed 
at the pope, and had added the reveries of her 
mafter to the vain reveries of a woman and of a 
crowned head. 

“ But although Defcartes fhould have been 
a wife philofopher, a patient and attentive ob- 
ferver of nature, a Spallanzani, are we here to 
build the palace of fame, to diftribute degrees 
among philofophers and naturalifts ? We muft 

have 
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have the tribunal, or the evidence of many ages, 
to form a true judgment of the man of genius. 
“Nature fmiles at our vain fyftems, which, fcarcely 
adopted, crumble away. Reputations alternately 
fall and vanifh, becaufe univerfal laws go on 
invariably and without ceafing, whilft our opi¬ 
nions are moveable and changing; it is ignorance 
always which has deified error, an admiration in 
truft is what defpotizes over our credulous under- 
ftandings. If the author of Genefis be not in 
great repute as a naturalift; for fometimes his 
fyftem gains, at other times, at leaft fome part 
of his ancient narrative, feems better confirmed 
by fa£ts than other fyflems of natural philofophy, 
let us modeftly own that we are fomewhat in¬ 
capable of claffing thefe great reputations, and 
let us reflefit that a new experiment only may be 
wanting to difiipate in a moment all our pompous 
reafonings, and cover them with the fame ridicule 
as we have covered thofe of the ancients. Chy- 
miftry will perhaps prove to us to-morrow,-that 
there are but two elements inftead of four. We 
are on the brink of a world altogether new* let 
us not hurry our apotheofes; I have witneffed the 
birth and death of many reputations .who had 
alfo made their romance of the univerle. 

** The Pantheon is a republican temple j let us 
referve it for the heroes arid martyrs of the revo¬ 
lution. Leave the boojcs of Pefcartes, as well as 
all other books, to the endlefs difputes of men; let 
von. ii. D d us 
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us not decree a privileged crown; this would be 
offering incenfe to ourfelves, and opening too 
wide a field to fubtle and idle difcuffions. »Let 
us leave the land of chimeras; and march on folid 
ground; let us attach ourfelves to republican vir¬ 
tues, which wear an inconteftible phyfiognomy, 
and of which we are the firft and the real judges. 
May he who fhall have fhed his blood for. his 
country receive the homages of that country. 
May the pen of the legiflator place itfelf by the 
fide of the fword of the warrior; but may other 
pens, when the fanftion of ages is neceffary either 
to decide on their tranfcendency, or mature their 
ufefulnefs, go and feek for honours in another 
fan&uary. 

“ The republic of letters has its laurels as well 
as its debates; let us riot enter into its difcuf¬ 
fions, nor diftribute its palms; let us ftore up our 
great men, that is to fay, thofe who in the mofr 
aftonifhing, as well as moft terrible of political 
commotions, fhall have preferved an equal mind, 
a firm and republican character; fuch men we 
may appreciate and honour. 

“ Our predeceflors, more fixed and folid in their 
ideas of regeneration, would not haveembarraffed 
themfelves with hewing out literary ftatues, for 
thefe are raifed and thrown down at the fport of 
men’s fancies; they would not have opened the 
doors of the Pantheon to that great poet, that 
grand corrupter, who flattered every king, all the 
7 " great. 
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great, and all the vices of his age ; who-careffed 
every licentious error accredited in courts; who 
was undeceived even in his Brutus, through which 
his monarchical genius pierces in fpite of all the 
llrength of his fubje£l *. He did not know how 
to ftrike at fuperftition without giving a mortal 
wound to morality ; unlike Hercules, who trans¬ 
fixed the Centaur without killing the beautiful 
Dejanira. 


* If you with to fee him quite at his eafe, read thefe verfes 
«f Adelaide and Guefclin: 

Le pur fang de Clovis eft toujours adore: 

Tot ou tard il faudret que de ce tronc faert, 

Les rameaux devifes et courbes par l’orage, 

Pius unis et plus beaux foient notre unique ombrage. 

The death of Caefar has been talked of, but in this piece little 
is wanting that C as far does not become an objeft of regret. 
Tins bad and faithlefs imitation of Shakefpeare proves that Vol¬ 
taire did not feel in the Englifli poet the concentrated part of 
Brutus, and that he did not underftand this hiftorical and dra¬ 
matical mafter-piece. 

Voltaire praifed for fifty years the moft immoral man of the 
age, the Duke of Richlieu ; he made verfes for PornfaJour, for 
Dubany, for all the princelTes and their chambermaids, and for 
every minifter in place. Exercifing a literary defpotifm ana¬ 
logous to his ardent jealoufy againft every kind of fuccefs; he 
flattered every thing that was fervile and fawning, in order to 
fnuff up the fmoke of their incenfe. He cajoled Frederick; 
and when he died, he placed on his tomb the moft virulent of 
iatires againft his hero. The Age of Louis XlFth, the Age of 
Louis XFth, and the panegyric of this laft, are proofs that he 
was a con font flatterer, not of royalty, but what is very diffe¬ 
rent from it, of kings. 
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“ He faw nothing in the Theodica: of Lebnitz, 
the fineft of books, but the fubjeft of the ro¬ 
mance of Candide, that wretched production, 
which attacks the confolatory do&rine of pro¬ 
vidence. Together with his eternal fardonic 
fmile, he has bequeathed us a (hnmeful Pyrrho- 
nifm, and with it perhaps that cruel levity which 
makes us glide over virtues as well as crimes. 
The writings of the author of the Pucclle* and 
republican manners will never affociate. The 
phyliognomy of Voltaire (I fwear in the name of 
public decency) will never be an antique phyfiog- 
noniy. 

“ Let us take care then henceforth not to 
pantheonize fo lightly, for we ought to be ido¬ 
laters no longer. The Pantheon has already 
been twice fulliedf. • Let us duly penetrate 
ourfelves with this but little acknowledged and 
ill felt truth, that we have not the true and 
fure fcalcs fit to weigh thinking heads with 
exaftnefs. Our learned men, or thofe who call 
themfelves fo, who thought they had furmounted 
a haft of prejudices, are in fa£t the men moft un- 

* What an inroad into our morals has this writing made. 

• I appeal to experience, it is the code of our youth, who know it 
by heart. Talk then, after that, of Socrates, Plato, Epiftctii:, 
Marcus Aurelius, and Seneca How the ftatue of J. J. Rouf- 
feau repulfesthat of its neighbour. 

f Even if Mirabcau had faid as the ancient captain Ejtami- 
wndas, “We believe that it is with money, as with every other 
thing, that there are honeft means of giving and receiving, and 
that there are alfo di£honeft.’ r 

der 
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der fubjeftion to them; none among them know 
which of our opinions will be uppermoft in fifty 
years, or which of our books will aftonidi, inftruft, 
or charm pofterity. Prcpofleflion is the lot of 
the French *, and this is the fatal work of aca¬ 
demies f ; from their prefumption in judging of 

eyery 

* If each of us after his tatle, his affe&ions, his preju¬ 
dices, or even Lis conviftion, fhould place his favourite author 
as ulol in the Pantheon, this temple would in a fiiort time be no¬ 
thing but a pagoda. 

f How much nearer is he who in filent adoration at the mag¬ 
nificence of a ftarry heaven, feels a fecret and deep charm in 
the contemplation of the heavenly bodies—how much nearer is 
he the great and good author of nature, the father of all men, 
than all thefe fyftem-mongers, who, buried in geometrical pro¬ 
blems, arc io fqueamifh in pronouncing the name of God, a’s if 
it was a name fit only lor the vulgar. Mofes, Mahomet, Zo- 
roafter, Confucius, Marcus Aurelius, Newton, and Euler, never 
pronounced this name but with reverential awe; this is be- 
caufe the foul (the foul which we hold from him) feels and 
perceives him. Some of our aftronorners have been looking at 
the heavens all their lives; but,alas! they have never feen 
that great heaven. O peefora caeca! 

Profound fpeculatifts, tel! me then whj I move my arm. I adore, 
and this is the beginning of fcience as well as of wifdom. I 
adore and proflrate myfelf, and never feel myfelf more ftrong, 
more happy, more enlightened, than in this fympalhetic 
connexion with heaven. How fuperior to Defcartes, Pafcal, 
(who was alfo a geometrician) appears to me, when he faid, 
All our reajbning reduces itfcf to fentlment ; let man feel his value, 
it is great ; and what reveals his grandeur to him is, that he knows 
himjelf to be wretched. I do not know a finer thought. 

Volta'nc, who during a very long life has never had more 
than from eighteen to twenty- two years, has criticifed Pafcal with¬ 
out comprehending him ; he alfo took the liberty of calling 
Clarke un moulin au raifonnement, two words abfoiutely contra¬ 
ct diftory; 
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every thing, they have unlearnt us to read what is 
under our eyes. The real glory of writers does not 
depend on us, it is confirmed or deftroyed by time 
alone; their apotheofis is in their books, and no 
where elfe. Let us leave them to die or live in 
their works. As for the true glory of republicans, 
it is and ought only to be in a greater fum of li¬ 
berty and happinefs. Let us not be offended at 
the fuperiority of an Englifhman; Newton be¬ 
longs to the world. Let us be no more jealous 
of him than of Taffo or Virgil. Let us not be 
creating particular rivalries, nor place in oppo- 
fition to each other thofe men who belong to 
every age and every country; let us above all 
take care not to renew, and after another fafhion, 
the ridicule of canonizations, left the modern be 
laughed at as well as the ancient. 

“ When a perfect equality reigns amongft the 
dead, and after we have fcattered the proud duft 
of tombs crowned with trophies or lying mar¬ 
bles, let us not revive a worn-out idolatry, and 
carry about in proceffion worm-eaten bones ; let 
us open a book of life , and let the names of men 

diftory ; but he wanted to make the French laugh; it was his 
part, like Freville on the ftage. How many profound authors 
are forgotten! Clarke and Cudworth, who have written with fc 
much force, clearnefs, and fentiment, againft materialifts, are 
fcarcely ever cited in France. We have immenfe libraries, 
and we never read j writings have been deftroyed by books. 


of 
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of genius be written therein * This will be 
fufficient, and will fpare the people thofe coftly 
fet^s, thofe fuperfluous expences,. that wafte of 
time incurred by thefe ceremonies, which have 
fometimes a!fo a fingular and uncouth afpeft. 

“ What fignifies it to the people that the author 
of toiirbillons and of fubtle matter, Defcartes, be 
the writer of a romance, ora fcientific genius? 
When they fee his ftatue pafs, they will look at 
it with the fame eyes as at that of the- Grand 
Lama; they will find out neither the end nor the 
necefljty of fuch an apotheofis How many 
men in this great city are abfolutely ftrangers to 
Defcartes and his doftrine. There are not thirty 
in this commune who have read the books of 
Defcartes. 

* 

“ I conclude by demanding that the legiflative 
body, ere&ing itfelf neither into an academic 


* If Defcartes is abfolutely to be pantheonized, I (hall make 
no farther oppofition; but I (hall certainly infift that that vile 
matter which is not Defcartes, be not carried to that edifice. I 

fliall move that they carry-his name. 

•f Of what fervice is this fumptuous edifice? To harbour 
rats, bats, and the coffin of poor . J, J. Rouffeau, who during 
his lifetime wanted wood to warm himfelf. With what that 
dome has coft we might have built thirty convenient, healthy, 
and airy houfes of charity. O cruel architefis! and you poin¬ 
ters, ftatuaries, decorators! dangerous, ufelefs artifts, devourers 
of the republic, and of every private fortune, who would 
exhaufl mines of gold with your varying and ruinous caprices, 

enemies of the true, moral, confolatory, and nurfing arts - ' .. — 

You fliall not efcape my book. 


corps. 
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corps, nor lowering itfelf to the fentiment of 
national vanity, leave the memory of Defcartes 
to live and die in his works, and alfo the repeal 
of the decree of the 2d of O&ober * 1793 (old 
ftile), which orders the tranflation of his allies to 
the Pantheon.” 


CHAP, ccuir. 

EVERY THING IS OFTICAE, OR THE SPORT OF 
OPTICS. 

How different are things when they are near, 
from what we judge them at a diftance. Every 
thing wears a deceiving appearance. Paris is 
defcribed as overturned by every political commo¬ 
tion, and children placed on the fpit by the canni¬ 
bals who took the Baftille and the chateau of the 
Tuilleries. It is the wind which carries the re¬ 
port of the gun to a diftance, we hear lefs of it 
'by its fide. 

The famous fitting which decided the fate of 
Corns the XVlth lafted feventy-two hours. Any 

■* What an epochs! It was on the eve of that day when 
A mar went coolly and tranquilly to mo,ve at the tribune the 
death of forty-two reprefentatives of the people, and the arreft 
of feventy.three. The Convention did not breathe then, I think, 
in an atmofphere very philofopbicall 


one 
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one would undoubtedly fuppofe that the houfe 
was a fcene of meditation, filence* and a fort of 
reljgious terror; not at all, the end of the hall 
was transformed into a box, where ladies, in 
charming negligees, were eating ices, oranges, 
and drinking liqueurs, and receiving the compli¬ 
ments and falutations of comers and goers. The 
huifliers on the fide of the Mountain a£ted the 
parts of the openers of the opera boxes; they 
were employed every inftant in turning the key in 
the doors of the fide galleries, and gallantly efcort- 
ing the miftrefles of the Duke of Orleans Egalite, 
caparifoned with three-coloured ribbands. 

Although every mark of applaufe or disappro¬ 
bation was forbidden, neverthelefs on the fide of 
the Mountain the duchefs dowager, the amazon 
of the jacobin bands, made long ha, ha’s! when 
the heard the word death ftrongly twang in her 
ears. * 

The lofty galleries deftined for the people dur¬ 
ing the days which preceded this famous trial, 
were never empty of ftrangers and people of 
every clafs, who drank wine and brandy as if it 
had been a tavern. Bets were open at all the 
neighbouring coffee-houfes. 

Liftleffnefs, impatience,and fatigue, were mark¬ 
ed on almoft every countenance j each deputy 
mounted the tribune in his turn, and every one 
was- alking when his turn came. Some deputy 
came, I know not who, fick, and in his morning- 

gown 
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gown and night-cap. This phantom caufed , 
good deal of diverfion in the affembly. 

The countenances of thofe who went to the 
tribune, rendered more funereal from the pale 
gleams of the lights, and who in a flow and fe- 
puTchral voice pronounced only the word death ! 
All thefe phyfiognomies which fucceeded one 
another, their tones, their different keys; D’Or¬ 
leans hiffed and groaned at when he voted the 
death of his relation; fome calculating if they 
Ihould have time to dine before they gave their 
vote; whilft women with pins w r ere pricking 
cards, in order to count the voices; deputies who 
fell afleep, and whom they were forced to awa¬ 
ken in order to vote; Manuel, the fecretary. Aid¬ 
ing away a few votes in order to fave the un¬ 
happy king, and on the point of being put to 
death in the corridors, as a punifhment for his in¬ 
fidelity ; thefe feenes can never be deferibed as 
they paffed, it is impofiible to figure what they 
were, nor will hiftory be able to reach them. 

Such has been the cafe with each of the memo¬ 
rable days that have taken place; I was there, 
and never knew where I was, or comprehended 
the danger in which 1 was involved, or all the 
Angular things that furrounded me. 

I faw the head of Feraud borne on a pike, and 
I can give no account of his affaflination ; I faw 
Henriot give the word of command to the canno¬ 
neers, and I know not how I got free and to my 

ow r n 
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own houfe. I learnt news of the victory of the 
13th Vendemiaire when feated in my curule 
chairj and I did not yet know if there had been a 
battle. I ran to the palace of the Luxemburgh 
on the 18th of Fru£tidor, without knowing the 
importance of that day; I never believed in the 
infolent and fanguinary audacity of the Moun¬ 
taineers, becaufe I was near them; I faw the in- 
ftant when Du/icrret gave the fignal of falling on 
forty wretches, who ftiled themfelves exclufively 
the founders of the republic, and of ridding both 
France and the world of fuch monfters; that held 
to a thread; the cote droit for a long while loft 
the majority, only becaufe they had too much 
contempt for their adverfaries. None of us had 
any faith in their inconceivable triumph. I fay 
again, every thing is optical; it is impoffible to 
furnilh any adequate defcription; the Mallet du 
Pans, for want of being with us, and of writing 
on the fpot, fketch nothing but images of their 
own fancy; every thing is falfe, lying, exagge¬ 
rated, out of the vifual line; all their reports are 
like old almanacks, and nothing they fay is cither 
applicable to the morning or the evening. 

As every revolutionary crifis is cpnlpofed of in- 
finitefimals, thefe form the effential bafis of every 
event. In general, the obferverhas had reafon to 
be aftoniflied, becaufe all thefe events have not 
only been unforefeen, but were beyond the belief 
of every man of fenfe. And how could we have 

formed 
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formed any idea of fuch an excefs of ufelefs cru¬ 
elty, of fuch abominable extravagance, without 
any end; a doctrine like that of Marat’s finding 
enthufiafts; bacchantes fans-culottifed and ad¬ 
mired in proportion as they made themfelves hi¬ 
deous ; and Robefpierre, aided by the commune, 
fubjedling to his arbitrary Vill thofe men who 
were as ambitious and as profligate as himfelf. 

I have witneffed the triumph of loquacious and 
infuriated vulgarity, but I never could have be¬ 
lieved it the day before, becaufe I never could 
have admitted the delirium or lethargy of a whole 
nation, nor of power placed in the hands of inca¬ 
pacity and folly. Impudent crime, as it feemed 
to me, ought to have concealed itfclf in the 
fhades of night j I have feen it courted and ap¬ 
plauded. 

Notwithftanding which, thofe who are at a dif- 
tance from the feene pretend to explain the 
caufes of fuch and fuch events of the revolution, 
and they only confound time, places, and per- 
fons. 

How will the hiftorian get out of this laby¬ 
rinth ? How will he avoid the fway of his own 
opinion, when thofe who have the moft penetrat¬ 
ing eyes have had fuch. difficulty in feizing the 
point of view, and of fixing an objeft in fuch ex¬ 
treme and continual change of pofition? 

It will be almoft an impoffible talk to write 
the hiftory of the revolution till half a century has 

elapfed. 
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dapfed, becaufe its agents, ftill more variable 
than their paflions, often efcape the eye, though 
ife follow them attentively, and the principles 
which dire£led the day were no longer thofe of 
to-morrow. How write fuch a hiftory, if you 
lofe the link of each day ? for fome events have 
taken place in a manner fo unexpefted, that 
they feem to have been created, and not be¬ 
gotten. 

The cannon-ball which cut the chain of the 
draw-bridge of the Baftille, would twelve hours 
fooner or later have remained without any effeft j 
and if, on the day in which Robefpierre reftored 
the Supreme Being to France, he had had the wit 
to open all the prifons, and proclaim the reign 
of clemency, like the Supreme Being, he would 
have erected for himfelf at the fame time both a 
throne and an altar. 

How many aftors on this great theatre! Some 
playing the part of Mahomet, others c^tenting 
themfelves with the fubaltem chara£ters of the 
Seid. You might as well fix the colours of the 
clouds as attempt to paint their phyfiognomies. 
If you are aftoniflied that fo many crimes have 
been committed, you naturally enquire how fuch 
and fuch men ftopt in their career, or how they 
ftrayed out of their way ? Great images, when 
near us, are not the fame j all thofe injurious epi¬ 
thets given to our revolution, to its authors, and 

, its 
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its partizans, fall to the ground when we fee k 
purfuing its march quite alone, and at thofe times : 
when it had no fupport. The names of republic, 
of rejirefentative government, of hatred to hereditary 
governments , have operated on every brain. The 
deftru&ion of privileges, and the neceflity of de* 
ftroying them, were univerfally felt. 

War rages in Europe, but its angry waves are 
fappingand undermining thrones. The potentates, 
jealous of retaining their (tern domination, and 
coalefcing with each other to keep the human 
race in chains, confpire agiinft the nation which 
has given the rapid (ignal of liberty to the world. 
They confpire in vain; thefe kings, aftonifhed 
to fee the fceptre with which they opprefTed 
their fubjetts, efcapingat length, from their hands: 
their confpiracy is madnefs! the time of privileges 
is paft. 

And it is in order to maintain their privi 
leges, to put birth in the place of virtue, ti¬ 
tles in the (lead of labour, that a few men have 
feparated themfelves from their equals, and are 
anxious to exercife their vengeance. Yes, it is 
a war for privileges w T hich has devoured Europe. 
They are in open hoftility with human reafon, 
and what is the force by which its voice can be 
filenced ? 

Inclofe a fingle'barrel of powder in the centre 
of the globe; the ftronger the preflure, the greater 
the explofion. It is the fame with the rights of 

man; 
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man ; attempt to annihilate them, and they are 
inftantly eftablifhed j that is, in other terms, their 
triumph is henceforth fecure in every time and 
place. 


CHAP. CCLIV 

DECREE. 

By a decree of the executive direflory of the 
fixth year, every journal or periodical writing in 
which the old sera, which exifts no longer for 
French citizens, tliall be henceforth'joined to the 
new sera, even with the addition of the words 
(o!d ftile) as has been indecently pra£tifed hither¬ 
to, ihall be prohibited. This article, at firft fight, 
does not appear of very great importance ; but in 
the eyes of every refle£ting republican it is evident 
that under the new regime we muft tear up the 
laft root of the old. 

Since the 14th of Germinal, fixth year, the 
dire&ors of the theatres are obliged to regulate 
their reprefentations according to the republican 
calendar, and reprefent exaftly every decade, and 
the days of national f£tes, without attending to 
Sundays and the fetes of the old calendar, when 

thofe 
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thofe days do not occur either with an ordi¬ 
nary day pf amufement, or with a day of 
national fete, or with a decade. Every theatre 
in contravention to this decree of the directory, 
was to be fliut up: neverthelefs there will be al¬ 
ways fome theatres open on Sundays. Go on 
thofe days into our churches, and you will fee a 
crowd fo much greater, as they go in gratis. 


CHAP. CCLV. 

MARGARITA. 

'The. friejt Margarita , vicar of St. Lawrence, 
has juft retracted his oath. Eafter was approach¬ 
ing, and the good old devots would no longer 
confefs themfelves to this great fwcarer. The 
new-born and the dead would not, it is faid, have 
any thing to do with his baptifm, or his dz Jiro- 
fundis. 

In vain had he turned up his fine fair locks, and 
put a fine green ribband in his hat. This toilette 
did not feduce them. He takes another refolu- 
tion. He mounts his pulpit, and declares to his 
dear flock, that the oath which he took was only 
a matter of form, and that he repents and re¬ 
trofits 
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trafts it. He befeeches them afterwards, with 
the oily eloquence of an artful hypocrite, to 
give him back their confidence, which he fliould 
never have loft but for this villanous revolution. 
The whole auditory melted into tears ; and what 
was the refult? that he had fourteen voices to be 
defied, and that fifteen only rejefted him. 


CHAP. CCLVI. 

MONOPOLIZER. 

There are many kinds of them : fume ary in- 
duftrious in buying up, cafh in hand, fuch mer¬ 
chandize or wares as are at a low price, in order 
to fell them at an exorbitant price when they 
Ihould have become fcarce. They have for this 
purpofe a barometer in their warehoufes, which 
they raife or lower at their plenfure. 

Their only end is to enrich themfelves, without 
troubling their heads whether the patriot or the 
ariftocrat is in the right. The white cockade, or 
the national one, are perfectly indifferent to them, 
provided they gain fo much. 1 his is the word 
with which they arc beft acquainted in the lan- 

E e guage. 
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guage, and which appears to them to have moft 
energy. 

There are other monopolizers much more guil¬ 
ty. It is not their own private good which they 
feek, in monopolizing objefts of the firft necef* 
fity; they fet fire to every harveft; they bury 
their gold twenty feet under ground, without 
the Jeaft regret. It is the general evil which 
they are anxious for. They are in hopes that 
the abfolute want of things of indifpcnfable 
neceflity will begin by difeontenting the people, 
that the people difeontented will finifh by re¬ 
volting, and then (the monfiers!} comes the 
happy moment which they have languilhed for. 
in order to make common caufc with them, in 
having the air of compailionating them, and of 
kindling the torches of civil war, with which 
they flatter thcmfelves that they fhail deftro) 
the republic which they detefl, becaufe it forces 
their pride to bend to the level of equal) ty. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCLVII. 

EIGHTH OF SEPTEMBER. 

The Parifians, under the old regime, went on 
the Sth ot September in pilgrimage to Calvary, 
to ndrlrefs their prayers to the good Jci'us on 
the erofs. They have difeontinued this liol\ exer- 

•» J 

die, fince Jofus is no longer at Calvary, and tliat 
it is in pofl'-tiion only of the bad thief .— What 
•h> \ou call him'—Oh! It is not 1 who will tell 
jou his name. 1 had much lather roll you 
Ibmething cjuite new, which is, that the re ore Ten¬ 
tative Tallien is difpofed according to Pouloer, 
to accompany General Buonaparte in the great 
expedition which is preparing. Such are the 
plcafantries which the Parihans ailew thenilelves, 
and thofe who are the objects of them laugh al¬ 
ways the firfi 


£ 2 
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Chap, cclviii. 

MEN OF LETTERS. 

It is who (hall ufurp the title of man of let¬ 
ters ; you know not how to give or how to 
contert it; and it is at Paris particularly that we 
fee many writers fcarcely known, and whofe pa- 
triotifm is more than doubtful, in hafte to get up 
a little piece, vaflly republican. Ha, ha! fay they, 
you reproach men of letters for not fhowing 
themfelves. Well! here I am with >;y civic 
drama. 

A very painful refleftion, which muft ftrike 
every perfon, is, that thefe men of letters, who 
have contributed mod by their writings to make 
our glorious revolution, have all died before its 
immortal explofioa. Here, finee liberty is efla- 
bliflicd, what writings would not the Montef- 
tpiieus, the Voltaires, the Rourteaus, the Ma- 
blys, the Hc-lvetius, the Diderots, have publifh- 
cd ! thofe who, under defpotifm, holding the 
torch of truth in their hands, dared to iliake off 
from it but a few fparks ! I with a philofophical 
writer would undertake a work in the form of a 
dialogue, in which thefe great men, meeting in 
the Klyfian fields, and confecpiently diverted of 

partions. 
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paffions, fliould Ihow each other to what degree 
each of them in particular co-operated by his 
genius to the regeneration of France. I fhould 
think I had deferved well of my country, if when 
I died I left this work on my tomb! Alas! I 
am looking particularly at Paris, for the fucceffes 
of the illuftrious writers whom I have named s but 
vox clam antis in defer to. 

I do not reckon among men of letters thofe 
who with juft contempt are called journeymen, 
and of whom the public fometimes avenge them- 
felves in a ludicrous manner. A piece lately 
met with the greateft fuccefs at the theatre; a 
journeyman writer of the Petites Affiches took it 
into his head to abufe in his newfpaper the w r ork 
which had been received with approbation by 
the public ; the public, feated on their tribunal, 
ordered the newfpaper to be brought before 
them, and condemned it to be torn in pieces on 
the ftage, which fentence was duly executed. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCLIX. 

THE NEW WALLS. 

We are indebted to Lavoifier, of the academy 
qf fciences, for thefe heavy and ufelefs barriers, 
a new fpecies of opprelhon exercifed by the raif- 
ing of taxes on their fellow-citizens. But, alas! 
thi.s great philofopher, Lavoilier, was a farmer- 
general ! 


Pour aegmemcr fon numeraire, 

Et raccourdr notre liorifon, 

Le ferme a juge neceffaire 
De nous mettre tons en prifon. 

We remember the complaints which the Pari- 
fians made again ft this ir, foiling cnclofure. The 
fecrct end in view was to mailer and rdlrain the 
city, many of the edifices at its entrance being 
real lbrtrelfes. 

When the Duke of Nivervois’ advice was alk- 
ed in this new enclofurc, he anfwered angrily, 
I am of opinion that the author of this project Jhould 
be hanged. The unfortunate Lavoilier was not 
hanged, but guillotined by the decemviral tyran¬ 
ny, which in its profound ignorance confounded 
a chymift of the firft rank with an apothecary. 

The 
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The walls are Hill Handing; the deteftable in- 
clofure aids the collection of the road-toll, which 
is levied notwithftanding the remonftrances 
againft it; but as it is the carriages which pay, 
and whoever keeps a carriage can very well pay 
the toll, which is applied to the repair of the 
roads, thefe complaints appear unreafonable to 
every man of fenfe. 

Thefe barriers differ from each other, both 
in their form, fize, and internal confiruCtion. 
Some referable caverns, others tombs, churches, 
and fome are as magnificent as palaces. The 
architect has exhaufted his fantaftic defigns. 
The farmers-general gave the money, and the 
city confoled itfelf with farcafms. 


CHAP. CCLX. 

L E 1‘RE ST. GERVAIS. 

It is the terrefiial paradife, or, to fpeak more 
properly, the Parilians garden of love. 

Scarcely has the zephyr in the firft fine days of 
fpring fanned the lilach with its odorous breath, 
than a thoufand fwarms of airy nymphs aflemble 
in this enchanting fpot. You fee them tripping 

along 
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along the narrow pathways edged with flowery 
ihrubs, warbling their notes, and quicker-eyed 
than the Argufes who are fet to watch them,* 
they pluck with their little nimble lingers the 
fragrant branches. Thefe treafures open and are 
vaniflied in a day. It is an habitual fort of theft, 
which every year before the ruftic municipal 
officer love juftifies by the intention. 

But it is in the middle of June, the time when 
the cherries redden like rubies on the trees, 
when the young peafant-girls gather the cooling 
currants, and carry off the bafkets of ftrawberries 
on their heads, that you fee the multitude wind¬ 
ing along the paths, and climbing to the top of 
Belleville, to regale themfelves with thefe re- 
freffiing fruits. The children trip along before 
their parents, carrying their provifions for dinner, 
a walk which had been a long time promifed 
them as the reward of their good behaviour. 
Tranfported with joy, they are anxious to reach 
the top. The younger fifter fits down by the fide 
of her brother at the foot of the windmill, from 
which the eye plunges down on Paris and its 
antique towers. On that fpot all the girls are 
pretty; the gentle exercife has covered their 
cheeks with rofes. 

What pencil ffiall exprefs the aftoniffiment of 
the fad inhabitant of Rat-ftreet, or Rag-lane, who 
fees no other garden than the pot of mint at his 
window, when he beholds the immenfe profpeft 

which 
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Which from the heights of Romainville, where 
he arrives covered with fweat, difplays itfelf at 
once to his view, particularly in one of thofe 
fine days when the azure of the heaven extends 
its majefiic canopy above this magnificent pic¬ 
ture. 

With what delight does his eye wander over 
the foft undulations of the diftant hills and the 
yellowing harveftsHow he admires thofe fer¬ 
tile plains, which are cut at intervals by long 
avenues, clumps of trees, woods, and pi&urefque 
hamlets! 

Proud of the country which he is exploring, 
the young hufband is anxious to make his young 
companion, who leans languifhingly on his flioul- 
der, perceive all its beauties. You might fup- 
pofe them two lovely children, looking with 
tranquil pleafure at the pifture of the promifed 
land in the Bible. 

While the higher claffes of citizens, who have 
fucceeded the high nohility, fly in cabriolets 
with two courfers towards the new gardens of 
Armida, to yawn under weeping willows loaded 
with fevcn-coioured lamps, or contemplate, fpy- 
glafs in hand, a few iheep wandering over moun¬ 
tains fix feet high, the labouring claffes, dif- 
daining thofe falhionable puerilities, continue to 
go and admire at liberty nature in the fields of 
St. Gervais. 


Thefe 
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Thefe {railing orchards are not haunted bv re> 
ftaurateurs, who ferve up foups a la Condi ; but 
here you meet with the refrefhments of dairieSj, 
or guinguettes, where the violin animates the 
fong of the birds perched on t'\< furrounding 
branches; there you meet with none but joyous 
guefts, who, fitting under the {hade of apple-trees, 
make a rural repafr among butterflies and 
flowers. 

On this delightful fpot every thing is natural, 
every thing is frcflmefs, life, and animating 
beauty. You have the warbling of biids, and 
the voices of a thoufand lovers, for a concert $ 
for a fliade, alleys of cherry-trees; for parterres, 
beds of perfuming flrawberries; for cafcades, ri¬ 
vulets which fport with nrannuriifg noife over a 
bed of pebbles their limpid ftreams. 

And when autumn protrudes its head, loaded 
with fruits, when the vine lets its purple grapes 
hang from the tops of elms, which it embraces 
with its branches, thither they return to enjoy 
thofe giftsfome to tafle the forbidden apple, 
others to fteal more gentle favours. 

Ah, how many charms at the end of a fine 
day have thefe enchanted places j and how many 
tender defires are infpired by the beginning of 
twilight. 

Often at this happy moment a new Daphne, 
efcaping from an arbour, flies another Apollo. 

The 
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I he lover, with eye inflamed, purfues on the 
wing of defire the objefct of his love. How for¬ 
tunate he is; he reaches her, and flic does not 
change into laurels in his arms. 

It is in thefe labyrinths of rural pleafure that 
the citizens of Paris, waiting for the glorious 
peace which (hall fecure to the world the li¬ 
berty of the fcas, go and repole from their 
labours. What philofopher can behold them, 
without a fentiment of pleafure, defeending in 
long flreams on the evening of a fine day the 
mountain of Belleville, athwart the illuminations 
of the guinguettes, and the joyful exclamations 
of the dancers, who dance the pas de- charge ? 


CHAP. CCJLXf. 

ITALIAN PICTURES. 

Since there are no longer any frockcd, fur- 
pliced, or caflocked folks, and that wc may 
laugh at the drefs of a bilhop or a cardinal, we 
fee nothing in the gallery of paintings but monks 
of all colours, deacons, priefls in function; and 
alongfide, as is natural, executioners and punilh- 
ments. There was a regime of terror of old, 

and 
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and thefe facerdotal furies have been immor¬ 
talized by the pencil of great matters. On what¬ 
ever lide I turn my eyes, I fee blood in thefe 
celebrated paintings. Have they brought them 
from fo great a diftance, and expofed them with 
fo much affe&ation, in order to juftify our own 
excefles ? By the fide of fo many bloody images, 
how many impertinent ideas! what a worn-out 
fyftem! what a ridiculous feleflion! what 
poverty in all thefe conceptions called religious! 
The Saint Cecilia of Raphael, with all her vio¬ 
lins at her feet, and her book of mulic open, 
will never ling; the lion of St. Jcrom will never 
let us hear any of his roarings ; the executioner’s 
arm, for ever fufpended, will happily never de- 
fcend on the neck of that poor Girondin, 1 fliould 
fay, martyr. 

Piles, cords, croffes, heads cut off and ftuck 
on pikes, or laid in diihes; thefe frightful images 
recall the frightful days of RobtTpierre, that new 
Domitian. is it to accuftom our eyes and our 
hearts to fcaf/blcis and tyrants, that all thofe 
paintings have been accumulated ? How hi¬ 
deous and difgutting they are ! Put them out of 
the way, unlefs you offer them as an inttance 
of the excefles of the human mind : but at leaft 
do not baptife with the name of mafterpieces 
works which cannot explain thcmfelves, nor 
fhew with what intentions they have been eom- 
pofed. 


The 
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The fineft and moft energetic heads are always 
thofe of the executioners. Poor young man, 
who have juft been copying thefe hideous fea¬ 
tures, you will perhaps admire them, and call 
them energetic ; you will foon take murder for 
greatnefs, and become as ferocious as your maf- 
ter David, the admirer and painter of Marat and 
his peers. 

We furvey with eeftafy all thefe dangerous 
paintings, which propagate fuperftitious ideas ; 
we dwell upon them ; we follow the animated 
geftures of thofe lifelefs figures ; we find motion 
in motionlefs images; we are waiting for the 
words that are coming out of their half-opened 
mouths j their heads feem alive, and yet are al¬ 
ways fixed in the fame pofition ; we remain, in 
fliort, in awful aftonifhment before each of thofe 
defigns which never vary ; and neverthelefs, a 
fimple villager who partes near thofe pictures, 
juft gives them a glance. I guefied at his good 
fenfe, I accoft him, I fpeak to him ; the whole of 
this is nothing to him but lying images. 

hie flops a longer time before the fpeclacle of 
nature; he has not forgotten, that above his 
head the fun, eternal lamp of the world, (limes 
with incomparable fplendor, enlightens the 
works of God, who hath fufpended it in the 
immenfe vault of the heavens; he hears with 
delight the murmur of a rivulet, which, burfling 
out from its fource, flows in limpid ftreams acrofs 

a meadow; 
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a meadow; he breathes with joy the balm of 
the flowers which the zephyr wafts on its wings j 
a field rofe on a thorny bufh is not for him a 
piece of canvas ; he picks it, and runs to put it 
in the bofom of his miftrefs ; he is alive to ob¬ 
jects of feeling alone ; if he fees a dance of fliep- 
herds under the elm, he flies there, and chufes 
the beauty which pleafes him ; he joins her hand 
to his; he has no need, in order to know the plea- 
fure of the dance, to confult Watteau or Teniers. 
He fmiles with pity when he hears that a rich 
man has paid forty thoufand livres for a piece of 
painted cloth of four feet in length. “ I fhould 
“ much rather,” anfvvers he, “ have a farm in 
“ bearing, and trees that produce fruit, than a 
“ landfcapc in painting.” 

The longer you look over a vaft extent of 
country, the more you are perfuaded that it is 
not with terreftrial objects that we ought to re- 
prefent terreftrial things. What reprefents na¬ 
ture is an animated frile, a defeription ; all other 
means are weak, powerlefs, bounded, and place 
the admirer at the feet of the painter, and the 
painter with his frame murders nature. It is 
only in defeription that confifts the imitation of 
things to a high degree. 

Far from me, material images to exprefs ma¬ 
terial things ! Intellectual ideas only can repre- 
fent them, for the reproduction of objects, and 
perfeCt imitation, are in us, and not out of us: 

do 
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do not go elfewhere to find them. Shut your 

eyes, it is then that vou inhabit an intellefiiual 
* ■* 

edifice hung round with magnificent pifilures, 
and fuclv as the muleum cannot offer. Speech 
is every thing, and the other arts arc nothing in 
Companion. Speech ' hear the harangue of the 
favage; read the fine pages of Builon, and frame 
the fables of Fontaine ! 

It is worthy of a man of feme not to let him- 
fclf be controuled by a pniTion for pictures. Why 
place the image without us, cold, confined, ina¬ 
nimate, while we can polTefs it within us living, 
and always in harmony with nature ? 

it is in the eudofurc of cities, of thole great 
prifons, that began that falfe tafte, which makes 
us look at a landfcape on a wall, inftead of going 
to vifit the neighbouring foreft. 1 never met in 
Switzerland but one am." cur of pictures; he 
was old and bedridden. In view of the Alps, 
copies of nature would be as mifplaced as the 
marine pieces of Vernet in tea ports. Can the 
pencil ever raife the waters like this line of 
Virgil ? 


Luciantes ventos, tempeftatefque fonoras! 

The life of thirty Raphaels would not be fufficient 
to tranflate the fecond book of the /Eneid ; and 
what is Albano, compared with the tears and 
fighs of the tender Tibullus. 


When 
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When our fight has been familiarifed for any 
length of time with a crowd of moving obje&s, 
the frame of which is immenfe, that is to fay* 
when we have travelled fome months, and efpe- 
cially poft, it is impoflible to regard the fky of a 
painter otherwife than as a grotefque imitation j 
neverthelefs, thefe frivolous things throw nations 
and certain men into incalculable expences; 


CHAP. CCLX1L 

ADVERTISEMENTS IN 1796. 

We can fcarccly take a ftcp without meeting 
with fome impudent advcrtifement, propofing a 
loan, on good fecurity, at a reafonable intereft; 
and this reafonable intereft is fix or eight per 
cent, per month. 

IIow fhall we tame the execrable avarice of 
ufurers, who poft up on the walls the confeflioft 
of their own knavery ? What makes the poli¬ 
tician and the moralift lament is, that this ufury 
ftalks along with head erett ; and if we let it go' 
on much longer, will fwallow up the remaining 
fpoils of rentiers, clerks, and every honeft public 
functionary. Paris, neverthelefs, preferves a 

wonderful 
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wonderful air of tranquil’:*'. 1 ? • - • 

bers of to-day arc no way . *' . j . aM%4 me ci- 

devant men of the court, ami rather furpafs them 
in folly. One might fuppofc that pieafures and 
riches are created for them alone. 

Never were there fo many theatres, concerts, 
dances, dinners, traiteurs, limonadiers, public 
gardens, fireworks, Ivceums, journals, and wine- 
merchants. This variety of amufement is a 
phenomenon in the midft of a mo ft murderous 
war, at the end of a revolution which ought to 
excite only melancholy ideas; this ofieiitation of 
opulence, difplayed by fo many individuals, amidit 
the diftrefs of government; this fpirit of indif¬ 
ference, diifipation, and prodigality, which has 
taken polleffion of every clafs; this third of gain, 
and want of oeconomy ; this piratical avidity, 
which is put in play to obtain riches; and this 
fort of extravagance with which they arc diffi- 
pated, are real phenomena. This day creates 
fortunes, to-morrow witneffes their definition. 
That man, defeending from his garret to inhabit 
a palace, is by and bye conftrained to repair to 
his former haunt. 

The noife of a difeordant violin invites every 
evening the mechanic, the foldier, the grifette, the 
water-carrier, to the brandy-fiiop, converted into 
a hall for darn ing; while the drawing-rooms, 
which you might fuppofe created by the wand of 
vol. it. t : f fairies. 
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fairies, are filled with thofe who are grown 
newly rich. 

In the former of thefe two clafles, the tone, the 
language, as well as the coftume of the fans cu/ot- 
lerie, is preferved in all its purity; in others, on 
the contrary, whatever recalls the republican 
form, is put carefully out of the way; every effort 
is made to ape the old court, and the former 
bonne compagnie; and they imitate them as hap¬ 
pily as Jodelet and Mafcarille imitated their maf- 
ters, when they drelfed themfelves in their ftoien 
coats. 

The theatres have been very much frequented 
this winter; but it is not there as at the ball .; 
each clafs has not its theatre; all clatfes mingle 
at Nicolet’s and the opera; for the people who 
formerly went only to Nicolet’s, pique themfelves 
at prefent on going to the latter. Do not how¬ 
ever imagine, that they have gained any thing in 
the way of inftru&ion, and that the taftes which 
have an air of greater delicacy are the indi¬ 
cation of a change of manners. The dearnefs of 
handicraft work, fruit of the revolutionary 
regime, has fpread over the lower claffes 
of fociety an eafe hither unknown, w'hich per¬ 
mits the mechanic to fatisfy his old incli¬ 
nations for intemperance, and indulge that kind 
of inftinft which draws him on towards enjoy¬ 
ments, of which formerly he never had an idea. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCLX1II. 

MEDICINE. 

Medicine is the mod interefting part of 
pliyfics ; but although the mod cultivated, is the 
lead advanced, and the lead underdood. It is 
now what, at the beginning of thi r .entury, were 
the other branches of experimental philofophv. 

Cad your eyes over the mod edeemed treatifes 
on medicine, you will find, indead of a fimple 
and luminous theory, lying hypothefes; the ab- 
furd fydemsof animalids, vitalids, pretended cliy- 
mids, irritalids, in the place of evident princi¬ 
ples ; and a blind and dangerous routine indead 
of fimple praftice, founded on incontedable prin¬ 
ciples. Shall wc be very wide of the truth, if 
we fay of medicine, of modern medicine cfpe- 
cially, what Heraclius fa id of art, Its name is 
life, but its work is death. 

Anatomy has made confidcrable progrefs, and 
it is almod the only part of medicine in which 
ufeful difeoveries have been made. The mod 
valuable is that of the immortal Harvey; and 
yet, what has refulted from it ? the ridiculous 
fydem of the fource of all difeafes being in the 
blood; the abufe alfo of bleeding, abufe a 

F f 2 thoufand 
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thoufand times more fatal to mankind than the - 
ufe of gunpowder. 

We fliould confider true phyfiology as the 
-principal balls of found praCtice; but this im¬ 
portant part of the art of curing is not known 
amongft us, fince in the numerous volumes which 
we have on this matter, w'e fee no folid expla¬ 
nation of the animal fun&ions, of the relation 
between the folid and fluid parts of the human 
body, &c. &c. 

Is the mod efteemed nofology any other tiling 
than a faftidious nomenclature, infinitely more 
fitted to lead medicine altray than enlighten its 
practice ? 

One of the coryphees of medicine has pre¬ 
tended to eftablifh fixteen hundred kinds of 
fever. 

All the nofologifts, without any exception, give 
a great number of fymptoms as diftinft difeafes. 
This miftake inevitably throws the practitioner 
into errors, oftentimes dangerous, fometimes 
fatal. 

Hitherto ive have done nothing but chatter 
about pathology, which is all error, obfeurity, 
and incertitude. The materia medica is the 
opprobrium of phyficians. There grofs igno¬ 
rance lays itfelf quite open; no fyftem is fo ex¬ 
travagant that has not been built on the ope¬ 
ration of drugs: fome give them the mechani¬ 
cal powers of the wedge, of the knife, of a point. 
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&c. &c.; others make them ^6t by a kind of 
magic on the different parts of the body ; hence 
remedies cephalic, cordial, pe£toral, hepatic, &c. 
&c. 

Treatifes on pharmacy might furnifh us with 
a thoufand new proofs that the materia inedica 
is ftill in its cradle. Let us open one of thefe 
hieroglyphical repertories; we fliall find that the 
far-famed therical tinfture is compofed of lixty- 
five drugs, and of thefe three are compounded. 
God alone knows the effett which may be pro¬ 
duced by remedies compofed of fo great a num¬ 
ber of drugs, fo different from each other, and fo 
little fitted, at leafl fome of them, to enter into 
the fame compofition. But the height of folly 
is the advertizing courfes of chymical materia me¬ 
dic a ; as if the real materia meuica could be 
treated after other principles, and bv other pro¬ 
ceedings, than thofe of chemiftry. If you with 
for a more ftriking proof of the profound igno¬ 
rance of phyficians on this important part of the 
art of curing, wc fliall find it in the materia ine¬ 
dica of one of the mofl celebrated phyficians of 
this age, where we fee in a prefeription, in as 
many letters, the fait of ditobus and vitriolated 
tartar. There is not an apothecary’s apprentice 
who does not know that the fait of duebus and 
the vitriolated tartar is one and the fame fair. 

Prefervative medicine is what has occupied 
phyficians the leaft. It fuppofes a degree of 

knowledge 
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knowledge which is certainly not acquired in 
fehools, and which we Ihoultl look for in vain in 

fl 

books; befides, in inveftigating this important 
part of medicine, would not thofe minifters of 
health be afraid of hurting their perfonal Ln- 
tereft ? 

The theopraStique feems to have engaged their 
whole attention: they hold however very erro¬ 
neous ideas on that point. But what can we 
expe£t from a practice which is not enlightened 
by a confiftent theory, and wdiich has no incon- 
teftable principles for its bafis. They are not 
more happy therefore in the cure of acute, than 
of chronical difeafes. It would be eafy to prove, 
with refpeft to the firfl, that the praflicc of the 
divine Hippocrates, and of his true followers, 
was more fuccefsful than that of our modern 
phyficians; probably becaufe thefe old matters 
did not believe that the feat of all thefe difor- 
ders was in the blood, and thought it their duty 
not to be prodigal of this vital fluid. 

Chronical difeafes arc the Humbling blocks of 
our phyficians; they fcarcely ever cure one, and 
they have fometimes alfo the mortification of 
feeing quacks perform what they believed and 
declared to be impoflible. If they triumph over 
any difeafes, it is by mere chance; and fo it 
ought to be, fince having entertained wrong ideas 
about them, their treatment mull neceflarily be 
wrong alfo. To be convinced of this, you have 

only 
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only to hear them talk about inflammation, fe¬ 
ver, apoplexy, dropfy, malignant fever, on va¬ 
pours, on all forts of difeafes, and fee how they 
treat them, &c. To form a true judgment of the 
profound ignorance of phyficians, you fliould ob- 
ferve them with their patients. They would 
have nothing to fay if they had not contrived 
this convenient fubterfuge, that agitations and 
pains are nervous movements. When a do£tor 
anfwers, it is nervous, he thinks he has given a 
molt luminous folution. 

The misfortune of phyficians is having looked 
on medicine as a particular fcience, and not hav¬ 
ing confidered it as the mod important part of 
phyficks—chymiftry; thefe two fciences make 
at prefent but one; but from having been too 
long enchained by the fpirit of fyftem; from not 
flopping to examine what falls under obfervation; 
from having drawn falfe confequences from the 
difeovery of the circulation of the blood ; from 
having been the copyifts of each other; from 
having taken a blind routine inflead of the plain 
road, all which unhappily are the exact features 
of our mode of practice, what is it but a fyftem 
of the mod dangerous empyricifm. Might we 
not apply to the phyficians what Cicero faid of 
the augurs. That they could not meet each other 
without laughing ! 

Let us not, however, defpair of medicine. It is 
likely that the moment is near, when we {hall fee 

it 
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it make the mod rapid progrefs. For fome 
years pad, the natural fciences, chiefly true phy- 
flcks—chymidry, has made fuch confideraole way,* 
that it is become impoflible for medicine to wal¬ 
low much longer in its floth, or for thofe great 
wigs not to give up their old nonfenfical kitchen 
preparations. The droplical are no longer con¬ 
demned to be devoured by third. This fuccefs 
w ill very probably be followed by a great num¬ 
ber of others. 


CHAP. CCLXIV. 

BONAPARTE AT THE PUBLIC ASSEMBLY OF 
THE NATIONAL INSTITUTE, 15TH 
nivose, 6th YEAR. 

Oh ! how intereding was that aflemblage of 
celebrated, diflinguiflied, and fcientific men of 
every defeription, among w'hom was feated Bo¬ 
naparte ! The inflitute flione on that day with 
all the glory of the hero. In vain did he endea¬ 
vour to hide himfelf from the looks of the fpec- 
tators under the drefs of a common individual! 
It was he alone whom they fought j and the plea- 
fure of poffelfing him was difplayed in the eyes 

of 
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of the illuftrious men who were in his pre¬ 
fence. 

What a calm reigned over the features of the 
conqueror of Italy ! We were afraid, if I may 
be allowed the expreflion, to interrupt his me¬ 
ditation and the repofe of his foul. It was no 
longer the flirill founds of the trumpet which 
gave the fignal of the fight; a mournful mufe, 
throwing flowers over the tomb of the pacifier of 
the Vendee, mowed down in the fpring time of 
life, fpoke to the French Achilles of his w'orthy 
and valiant friend. Such is the fate of warriors, 
death and glory ! and as they offer up the mod 
precious of facrifices to their country, their fame 
is great and tranfeendant! 

Fine verfes, well recited, make nearly the 
fame impreilion on the foul as the found of can¬ 
non in battle on that of warriors. Every heart 
was glowing, and the whole affembly rofe up 
when this line was repeated, 

L’Angleterrc palil au feul nom de l’ltalique !” 

Applaufes were alfo renewed on this other line, 
where, fpeaking of our young heroes grown old in 
the art of war ; the poet exclaimed, in prophetic 
accents, 

“ Ils franchirent Its monts, ils franchirent les mers!” 

Among the engraved portraits of Bonaparte, 
that of Henfelin alone has retained the features of 

the 
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the hero. I am alfo going to take my graving 
tool, or rather (for I ought to be modeft in 
fpeaking of Bonaparte) my pencil. 

Bonaparte is of the middle fizc, a little Hoop¬ 
ing, thin, of fomewhat a delicate frame, and ner¬ 
vous ; his hair is of a deep chefnut, falling over 
a large forehead ; his eyes are large, dark, quick, 
and piercing, aquiline nofe, a raifed chin, like 
that of the Apollo Belvidere, pale complexion, 
hollow cheeks, a voice unreftrained and com- 
pofed ; he liflens attentively to thofe who fpeak 
to him, and anfvvers briefly; his air is folemn, 
but open; he has not the aufterity which cha- 
rafterifes the head of Brutus: you may judge 
from his addrefs that he is a temperate, medi¬ 
tative man, but tenacious in the point which he 
has in view; that his pale complexion reddens 
in a decifive a£tion; that his body is all nerve, 
like that of the lion ; that lie fights in the fame 
way; that he is indefatigable, and flies like 
lightning towards the enemy, before whom he 
never knew fear ; this fire is concentered; he re- 
ferves it for great and ftrong explofions, and it 
docs not imprint on his motions that reftleflnefs 
natural to men who are only ardent, and who. 
have not the faculty of felf-pofleflion. 

Serious as Cato, from him the French will 
learn to be fedate, to refpef.t their magiflrates, 
their reprefentatives ; to defpife that light airy 
behaviour for which they have been charac- 

terifed; 
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terifed; tolayafide their habits of punning, which 
are fit only for giddy-headed men and the mat¬ 
ters of puppet-fhows. 

Let republicans then take Bonaparte for a 
model, and fince they refpeft him both as a wife 
man and a warrior, let them imitate his rcferve 
and demeanour ; let them afliime his fimple and 
fober dignity. Fewer words will evince more 
refle&ion, and lets mobility of features more of 
grealnefs and reafon. The facrilegious double 
entendre, which difgraces many of our focicties 
and our theatres, ought no longer to difhonour 
the ftyle of a great nation ; Jet us learn to 
converfe as we have learnt to conquer, with¬ 
out violent exertions, and without exaggeration ; 
let us be the example of wifdom, after having 
been that of victory; and let not a bon mot, 
made or repeated by a pamphleteer, turn into 
ridicule amongft us the facred letter of the laws. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCLXV. 

MY LAST VERSES. 

My dream of life is about to finifli; it will 
foon end. What fliall I have to regret ? The 
hatred of the wicked ! the clamours of envy ! the 
poifon of calumny, of which nothing can flop 
the courfe! the vexations which always purfue 
innocence! the capricious tricks of adverfe for¬ 
tune ! the feditious pamphlets of a hero of the 
academy ! fuch, in two words, is the pi£ture of 
life. 

My days were as a point; but this point, my 
friends, you may readily believe me, prefents to 
my eyes the great events of hiftory. How many 
crimes have been committed, how many fublime 
virtues have aftoniflied France. 1 have feen the 
fword of tyrants fall on peaceful innocence; I 
have feen the people honouring ruffians, and 
while they fatiated their vengeance in the name 
of that people, decorate their fury with the 
founding title of courage. 

I have feen pretenders to feience change their 
malk, their language, and give their fuffrages to 
thofe monfters of blood. I have feen the tomb 
of Marat near that of J. J. Roufleau. What, 

Frenchmen, 
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Frenchmen, dared ye place an abhorred mon¬ 
ger near a writer honoured by the whole world! 
What rending rccolle&ions ! Ah, horrible days, 
the recital of which will freeze our pofterity 
with horror ! days for ever prefent to my remem¬ 
brance ! I have witneffed their melancholy hif- 
tory. 

It is time for me now to lie down in the night 
of the grave, there, forgetful of the alTaflins of 

my country, 1 fhall find repofe.Ah, poor 

human race, art thou always to drag along thy 
heavy lengthening chain ! 

But you, whofe infulting acclamations were 
heard on every fide; you, who amufe yourfelves 
to-day in Tallies more foolidi than wicked, when 
the executioner lifted up his fatal arm, and 
(hook before your eyes the bloody head, when 
terror had erected fcaffolds on every fpot, when 
the reprefentatives whom you now infult were 
loaded with chains as the reward of their cou¬ 
rage, your favage tyrants appeared without fpot, 

and blamelefs. While vou fuffered Condorcct to 

* 

perifh in a dungeon, and while thefe aha if] ns 
were glutting thcmfelves with vengeance, yon, 
like bafe and dumb (laves, held your peace \ 
Pillage, murder, confpiracy, every thing then was 
good in your eyes; and when our courage over¬ 
threw the execrable work of the monflers, (hame- 
lefsly confounding perfons, times, and places, 
your abfurd arrogance infulted innocence equally 

with 
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with guilt. If you were unhappy profligate 
libellifts, did we fleep on rofes ? 

As when Lifbon, amidft the uproar of thun¬ 
der, crumbled down beneath its overthrown 
walls; when fubterraneous fires rofe up in array 
ngainft it, indifcriminately fwallowing up men, 
women, and children, this terrific earthquake 
fpared fome of its vileft inhabitants: a block¬ 
head, whofc flioulder was bit by a flea, exclaims, 

“ Quick, quick, a club; oil! I am bit. 

I will proclaim it through the world, and what 
is ftill better, I will write ; all Parnaflus fhall 
know it; Pegafus, if it be ncccflarv, fhall be the 
newfcarrier; the mufes fliall awaken France by 
their cries: cue of the forty . . . . O gods, that 
my old body fliould be expofed to fuffering ? I 
feel my indignation rifing: quick, quick, my pen, 
as the wind.” Sudden from his brain fiarts forth 
a new work. “ Oh ! how finely it is turned, 
how new, how beautiful! we fliall fie in the end 
if in my rhetoric, which I may pique my fell' on 
knowing, in a difeourfe which can be under- 
ftood by me alone, fo beautiful is it, gentlemen, 
that I fliall render ye all, myfelf excepted, as 
black as Lucifer.” Such were the refieflions of 
an old rhymefler, who called himfelf a chriftian, 
yet knew nothing of the duty of forbearance; 
who thinks himfelf the father or the fupport of 
the tragic fccne, for having made a few ftill-born 
children to the After of Thalia, which are already 

forgotten. 




NEW PICTURE OF PARIS. 447 

forgotten, and who, to rnafk himfelf more com¬ 
pletely, calls himfelf an honeft man. But let 
him declaim ! let him regret in his vain rage the 
triple dynafty of kings ! why trouble ourfelves 
about this noify idiot, this empty rhetorician, 
whofe folly leads him to join the filly invedtivc, 
the feditious cry of impudent royalifm, to the 
bite of calumny ? Truft me, that he who is the 
leafi: difpofed to ferve his country, who cries the 
loudeft, and who forgets nothing that can dif 
turb or irritate it, is, and ever was, the Acade¬ 
mician 


CHAP. CCLXVL 


BELLS. 

The bells have never made fo much noife a? 
fince we have taken out their clappers. But 
what a clatter they will make for the dead, the 
new-born infant, and, I was going to fay, for 
marriages ? but 1 recoiled!, the facrament of mar¬ 
riage was never accompanied by a peal; it was 
the moft fad of all ceremonies; they did not even 
fing. 


* I/dharpe 


The 
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The defenders of the religion of our fathers 
pretended that bells were an effential part of 
divine fervice. They are millaken ; matins were 
fung for a long time, and bread and wine chang¬ 
ed into God, before that convenient invention of 
calling the faithful to church was thought of. 
Bells have alfo been very often ufed for profane 
purpofes. In feme provincial towns they rang 
at ten o'clock, to fummon the tipplers to leave 
the taverns—At the end of a quarter of an 
hour, every friend of Bacchus who remained in 
the cabaret was fvvept off by the patrole. 

The bells have no longer any tongue, which is 
very commodious for the lick, the convalefcent, 
and women in childbed; no other bell now is 
heard, than the little tingle, to fummon the fer- 
vant maids to fweep the dirt before their houfes. 
In thofe davs of faction, cverv bell might have 
been made a toefm: there is at prefent only one, 
and that is confided to the guard of the council 
of the elders. The great bells are all melted 
down, except the drones of Notre Dame, which 
hang ftill in air. As to the chimes of the Sama¬ 
ritan, they fometimes enliven us with their jingle, 
but only on public fetes; heretofore they played 
when the king, queen, or dauphin paffed: they 
play now with as good a grace for the anniver- 
fary of the 10th of Auguft, and in that refemble 
certain tongues that are not made of metal. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCLXVII. 

CATHOLIC PRIESTS. 

They will be for every talking of catholicifm 
as of the religion fiar excellence ; they will be for 
ever inviting every one by printed advertifements 
ftuck on the wall, to come and hear an apo¬ 
logy for religion, which they are to pronounce 
on a fixed day againft the innovators. Thefe 
innovators are the Proteftants, who profefs the 
religion of Enoch, Elias, Abraham, and Chriit. 

Pure and fimple homage rendered to the 
Supreme Being, the rewarder of virtue and 
the avenger of crimes; fongs of gratitude, in 
which they celebrate an a£iive Providence which 
watches over the happinefs of mankind; a 
courfe of practical morality, ftript of the drynefs 
of precepts ; man continually placed in the pre¬ 
fence of a heavenly judge, his own confcience ; 
the duties of the citizen, and the public man, 
explained with concifenefs; inftru&ion mingled 
with harmonious mufic, elevating the heart of the 
worlhippers towards heaven, and relieving the 
mind from the attention which it has given to 
the teaching of the minifter; this is what the 
catholic prieft calls an impious innovation. 
vol. ii. Gg To 
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To the probability of the rapid propagation 
of the worfhip of the Proteftants, is joined 
the neceflity of recurring to religious ideas, of 
putting afide whatever there is myfierious or un¬ 
intelligible in dogmas, in order to preferve in 
all their purity thofe principles, thofe moral infti- 
tutions which have no limits, inafmuch as they 
embrace every thing which can extirpate vice, 
prevent crimes, and encourage virtue. 


CHAP. CCLVIII. 

RXEIE, MANAGER. 

Successor to Nicolet, and who exhibits all 
thofe pantomimes in which figure monks, whom 
we fee no longer in France, bloody nuns, black 
penitents, all the frocks, cordons, and fandals of 
the ancient monkery he is the man to aft all 
forts of religious farces on his theatre; and I have 
heard fay, that he is going foon to reprefent the 
mafs. Opinions are already divided on this point, 
and bets opened, it is even faid, that a certain 
fat vicar, who is now afking alms, will aft as 
heretofore the part to perfeftion, that he will 
fuck the chalice with a delieioufnefs fo as to en¬ 
chant 
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chant the audience, and which he will perform 
with the greater glee, as it was a long time fince 
‘that he tailed wine. The part of the grand offi- 
ciator will be contellcd, on account of the fize of 
the facredhat, which is very large, and the wafer, 
which is to be a thick cake. The refemblance, 
it is faid, will be terrible, and fo great, that the 
devotees will think they fee Satan rather than 
the identical pried. By the fide of the little 
mafs will be celebrated the great; this lad is 
to have a chalice, which holds two quarts j the 
other is to be only an egg cup. 

The expences of this pantomime will not be 
very codlv, facerdotal drefles of every defer ip- 
tion are to be purchafed on every dull; people 
make them into morning-gowns, as well to keep 
them whole as to amufe the Theophilanthropifts, 
and make the protedants fmilc. 

This manager, endowed with an inventive ge¬ 
nius, yielding in vigour to no perfon breathing, 
was at fird a vender of pumice dones, then a 
drummer at a puppet fhow, player, manager of 
the playhoufe at Rouen, and, as this is the age of 
promotion, direflor of all the dumb Ihows, which 
feem to promife us the refurreftion of that kind 
of amufement fo dear to the Romans, and for 
which they fplit into factions. 

At prefent you meet the director Ribie (for 
he has no other title on the Boulevards); you 
meet him, I fay, driving always a pair of mod 
Gg 2 elegant 
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elegant horfes, preceded or followed by a horfe- 
man drefled a la Franconi; and the model of an 
elegant carriage is that which tranfports the di¬ 
rector from one theatre to another, for he is the 
manager of two; he directs two republics. 

Thus have I fcen Poultier, a monk, a player 
of tricks of flight of hand, a Stentor at country 
play-houfes, adept in arts of grimace, author, then 
reprefentative of the people; and, to crown fo 
much glory, journalift and editor of the Ami des 
Lois. But the diredor Rihie is more celebrated 
than he. 


CHAP. CCLXIX. 

SEVENTH OF OCTOBER, 1795. 

To him who looks only at outward appear¬ 
ances, who fees only the furface of things at 
Paris, every thing is tranquil, every thing ap¬ 
pears to go on very orderly. Every one thinks 
only of his own affairs; as for thofe of the repub¬ 
lic, no one cares about them. 

The happinefs which is promifed us, and the 
mafs of inftruCtion with which wearetobeillumin¬ 
ed. 
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td, are ftill and will a long time remain fail iliut 
•rip in the great philofophic volumes, which the 
people will never read, and thofe which the phi- 
lofopher reads without believing a fyllable. 

Inftead of thefe, great books open the human 
heart, penetrate into the bofom of families who 
have fhared neither in the extravagances of the 
fovercign feftions, nor the horrible profits of 
money-jobbing: fee them waiting with the impa¬ 
tience of grief for the phyfician who is to drefs 
their wounds. They do not diffemble that the 
viftory of the 13 th of Vendemiaire, nceeffary as 
it was, has become a national calamity. 

Look again at that mother, in the midft of 
five children, feafoning a fmall meafure of beans, 
which coft her twenty-five livres in aflignats, with 
a quarter of a pound of butter of ten livres, and 
a quarter of a peck of charcoal, which coft three 
livres. 

This fingle difti of dried beans, this difti which 
coft thirty-eight livres, this difti which her chil¬ 
dren already devour with their eves, is all her din¬ 
ner and that of her children. Her hufband gains 
only forty livres a day. 

With the forty fous that remain he has to 
pay for the breakfaft of his children ; as for her, 
flie breakfafts no longer; their fupper, for fire 
eats none. He has alfo to pay the rent of his 
houfe, the walking, a crown for his fliirt, {hoes at 

t wo 
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two hundred livres, wood at a thoufand livres,, 
candles at forty-five livres. , 

Think you that this woman is happy and tran¬ 
quil? I know well that the convention is anxi¬ 
ous to diminifli her misfortunes, which it laments. 
I know that it is encumbered with affairs, be¬ 
trayed, or ill ferved. But the evil is there; it 
weighs, every day, every minute on the heart of 
that unfortunate.... Hope! Ah, yes! hope, flie 
has great need of it; it is the repairing balm of 
every evil, it is the lad confolation which benefi¬ 
cent nature rcferves to us during the anguifli 
of life. But always hope! Let us go out, let 
us quit this fcene of forrow, and fee what is puf¬ 
fing at the public places. What a change both 
in the decorations and the aftors ! The cabarets 
are filled with tipplers, one would fuppofe the 
wine cod only fix fous, and it is worth fifteen 
livres. 

The coffee-houfes are refounding with gay 
fongs, or patriotic differtations, and the coffee 
cofts ten livres the cup. 

The theatres are brilliant, with crowds of well- 
dreft people. The traiteurs ! ah! I dare not ap¬ 
proach thefe inviting tables, where the lead difh 
is edimated at the value of fifty dinners. And 
the political news! fome take no part in them, 
but inafmuch as they furnidi occafion for raff¬ 
ing their commodities; others wait for the event. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCLXX. 

SOUP-SPOON. 

A woman, whofe fortune feemed to announce 
fome education, and a certain degree of informa¬ 
tion, had been robbed of a filver foup-fpoon. 
Overwhelmed with affliction at this lofs, which 
it required no great philofophy to fupport, the 
faid with fimplicity enough, fpeaking of the con¬ 
vention, “ But what are thofe deputies doing, 
“ fee if they will give me back my filver-fpoon.” 

How many others, without making ufe of the 
filly franknefs of this language, are neverthelefs 
employed only in getting back their fouji-fjioon, 
who make it the central point of all their ideas, 
of all their reflections, and of all their conver- 
fation ! Are they not faying in other terms : Le- 
giflators, liften only to my pretentions and my 
hopes; give me back my blue ribband, my ab¬ 
bey, my coat of arms, my tithes, my flirine, my 
livery. The revolution has ruined me ; it has 
taken from me my place, cries one; and this 
place was valet of the wardrobe. The thunder 
of heaven ought to fail and punith all the revolu- 
tionifts. 

How many perfonal interests are there which 
manifeft thcmfelvcs with this kind of indecency, 

it 
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it would be endlefs to count them. Some of thefe 
fcomplaints are exaggerated, others are ludicrous;» 
but one would fuppofe, in hearing them talk, 
that the government was eftablilhed only to fa- 
tisfy the private ambition of idle intriguers. 
It is, who ffiall envy his neighbour; thofe who 
are in place, and thofe who are out, are equally 
difcontented, and exhale themfelves in regrets; 
merit, virtue, and talents, are overlooked; every 
one boafts of the facrifices which he has made, 
the fervices which he has rendered, the votes he 
has obtained, and talks aloud of the ingratitude 
with which he is treated. The places the moft 
difficult to fill are not dreaded by incapacity; on 
the contrary, they are indifcriminately fought af¬ 
ter, whilft it were to be wiffied that the citizen 
could not be a legiflator, or fill up other import¬ 
ant functions, till he had acquired at once the 
age, the knowledge, and the experience fuited for 
the occupation of a ferious miniftry. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCLXXI. 

TURKISH AMBASSADOR. 

In 1788, a very lingular moral phenomenon 
took place in Europe; a great nation, jealous 
of its liberty, conceived a paffion for a nation 
who was the profeffed enemy of liberty ; a peo¬ 
ple fond of the arts, for a people who deteilecl 
them ; a tolerant and mild nation for a perfecut- 
ing and fanatical people; a nation focial and gay, 
for a people grave and miftruftful; in a word, the 
French were feized with a paffion for the Turks, 
according to M. Volney. 

The laft Turkifh ambaffador has juft made his 
entry, which was not very fplendid, and was the 
talk only of feven or eight days. You meet 
with him every where, and he is every where 
treated with indifference. Neither his turban, 
nor his private habits, furniffi any longer matter 
for converfation; the little theatres invite him al¬ 
ternately, as a fupplement to their comedies; no 
one ever refle£ts that he has not yet received the 
facrament of baptifm. 

He was told that a great event had juft taken 
place at Paris, the 18th ofFruflidor, and that the 
dire£lory had gained the victory. After having 
liftened with the gveateft fang froid, he alked how 

many 
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many heads were ftuck on the walls of the direc¬ 
torial palace. “ Not one: a drop of blood ha% 
“ not been flied.” He could not recover his 
furprife. The following bill, ftuck on the walls 
of Paris the fame day, was read to him. “ A 
“ good reward to whoever will find afineminifter 
“ of Louis the XVIlth, quite covered with fteel 
“ of the beautiful manufacture of Verfailles. No 
u one know^s what is become of him fince the 
“ famous day of the 18th of Fruttidor. Who- 
“ ever difeovers any traces of him are invited to 
“ give information to the citizen Thibeaudeau , who 
“ will pay the reward.” 

He was very much furprifed to fee that we 
had not only fine horfes, but ftill finer than his 
own. I faw one of his attendants mount a mod 
elegant and fleet courfer; and though a line of 
Virgil, which paints the horfe ftriking the earth 
with equal rebounds, is admirable, it is ftill finer 
to fee him running at liberty, his mane floating in 
the wind, and his noftrils breathing flame. Such 
an image can never be worn out if we are fond 
of feeing this noble animal in his courfe. 

What is laughable is, that befides a great round 
fan which he holds in his hand, and which he fre¬ 
quently makes ufe of when he is at the theatre, 
one of his attendants fans him with another; it 
is probably the fame officer who drives away the 
flies from him at dinner. 

A report 
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A report had been fpread that he had put to 
death one of his attendants, couvi&ed of a theft 
at a jeweller’s the fa£t was falfe, but it was al¬ 
ready a fubjeft of examination how the ambaf- 
fador fhould be tried, and it was concluded in 
uniting philofophical and republican ideas toge¬ 
ther, that he could not efcape capital punilhment. 
This mode of reafoning would not have taken 
place in 1740, for it was then imagined that 
the inviolability of a Turkith ambaffador extend¬ 
ed even to the exercife in his hotel of the right 
of life and death. 


CHAP. CCLXXI1. 

GOOD TO KNOW. 

It is well known at prefent that ***** de 
***** was the greateft enemy of his brother 
and his king, and that he was always con¬ 
triving to make him fall into fnares, hoping to 
reap for his own account all the fruit which 
fliould refult from his ruin. This ***** was 
a bei-efprit, and this is how he came to pafs for 
fuch twelve times a week, and could fpeak be¬ 
fore a circle of academicans. He could fpeak, I 
2 
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fay, nearly by the fame mode of proceeding as 
the fpeaking doll of the Boulevards anfwers the 
queftions of the credulous and curious Parifians. 

One Feres, his valet-de-chambre and fecretary, 
taught him both the queftions and anfwers of fub- 
jeCts prepared and agreed on. When ***** fliall 
beat his petit levee, I will ftarta difficult queftion. 
On this fubjeCt, his favourites prefent will torture 
their brains to get at the explanation ; by and 
bye *****, by a fort of unforefeen and off-hand 
anfwer, will relieve them from their embarraff- 
ment, and then every one will exclaim, ***** 
is a mine of knowledge, ***** is the bejl informed 
man in the kingdom. 

The Count *****, daily crammed with his 
fecretary’s wit, reminds us of the human voice 
of the organ, which gives out fuch charming 
founds only from the intervention of the organift 
concealed behind the pipes. At prefent, con¬ 
tractors for wdt are plentier than ever. The rea- 
fon of it is, that all men in place have more or 
Iefs need of it, and when they do not or cannot 
manufacture wit themfelves, they buy it ready 
made. 

There are therefore contractors of every kind; 
contractors for bread, and contractors for meat; 
contractors for wine, vinegar, brandy; contractors 
for harneffes, faddles, houfings; contractors for 
candles, pipes, wooden legs, crutches; in fine, 
contractors for wit, but thofe are the contrac¬ 
tors' 
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tors who gain the leaft, becaufe they are reforted 
to only in extreme cafes, and then are beaten 
‘down in the price. 


CHAP. CCLXXIII. 

THE TITUSES. 

Little perfonages, with fhort black hair, who 
effefct the coiffure of the Roman emperor, fon of 
Vefpafian, and lover of the beautiful and chafte 
Berenice. Thofe little chevaliers of the throne 
have created a vague kind of allufion, and the 
name Titus is equivalent in their eyes to that of 
Louis the XVIth. The borrowed hair which 
formerly covered only the lkulls of phyficians, 
barrifters, bailiffs, and fifeal attorneys, now orna¬ 
ments the heads of thefe young debauchees. Thefe 
Titufes are in half-boots, moil of them are fpin- 
dle-fhanked and he£tic; they wear a button on 
their flioulder, decorated with theilluftrious num¬ 
ber (which, readers, you may eafily guefs at', the 
number eighteen; it is placed almoft on the part 
where the executioner heretofore engraved the 
fleur de lys. It is faid, that this mal-a-dreffe has 
terrified many of their partizans, and with good 
reafon; it has put a flop to the progrefs of the 
noble affociation of the Titufes. 


If 
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If you accoft them, after heaving a figh ac¬ 
cording to cuftom, they tell you, “ I have been 
" to Marli, but I have not difcovered Marli.”' 
One would fuppofe that the prefervation of all 
thofe royal houfes intcrefted the peace of the 
whole world, and that a nail, or a cloaths’ prefs, 
ought not to have been deranged. The whole 
band of thefe Titufes are the official panegyrifts 
of a humane and virtuous prince, who would have 
confented to the ruin of the capital, and the dif- 
memberment of France, provided he had been left 
in peace to drink as he liked, to make locks, and 
hunt ftags. * Could any one have imagined that 
fafhion, though it be a divinity extremely fanciful 
and fingular, would ever have introduced the Ti¬ 
tufes amongft us; who whifper low, that they 
are the avengers of the throne; or have gucffied 
that this foolifh kind of impudence could have 
lodged itfelf in the bodies of pygmies, while the 
republican patroles, who marched to the taking 
of the Baftile, have advanced as far as Rome, 
Berne, almoft to the gates of Vienna, and by and 
by to thofe of ******. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCLXXIY. 

TOLERATION. 

I do not mean to fpeak of that virtue recom¬ 
mended by every philofopher,and which is fo well 
fuited to the ignorance and weaknefs of mankind, 
but if a kind of patent which the police diftri- 
butes to the keepers of E. O. tables, one and 
thirty, &c. with which privilege they fct at 
nought all the affaults of juftices of the peace. 
Their gaming-houfes are as open and as tranquil 
as if they fold cakes; their cuftomers go in and 
out in open day as if it were a coffee-houfe; it 
is an invincible talifman, which can neither be 
feizcd nor carried before corre£tional tribunals. If 
the proprietor fhould be arrefted, he would take 
a paper out of his pocket with a fmilc, and cry, 
Halt! there’s my permiilion. 

A man of principle, one of thefe men, who 
have always the words, laws, principles, in his 
mouth, may choke himfelf with rage, and ex¬ 
claim, that there is a law exifting which for¬ 
bids gaming, and which, until it be repealed, 
ought to be literally executed; the police is 
not lefs ftedfaft in farming out all the gaming- 
houfes at 120,000 lit res a month. 


This 
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This fum is deftined for the difcovery of difor- 
derlyperfons of every defcription which infeft the 
republic, for the infpe£tion of diforderly houfes,* 
and the looking after fwindlers and {harpers; it 
is in this manner that a diforder become inevita¬ 
ble is regulated, and the mafs of vice dimi- 
niflied, when it is impoflible to extirpate it alto¬ 
gether. It is thus that the pcftilence is concen¬ 
tered, in order to put a {top to the further exten- 
fion of its ravages. Ofttimes has the honeft fa¬ 
ther of a family, better inftrudted or protected 
by the overfeers of the police, been warned away 
from thofe haunts, and which fvvallow up many a 
private fortune. 

The great art of governing an immenfe po¬ 
pulation is knowing how to compound with 
men and their propenfities, happy alfo if politi¬ 
cally we can prevent guilt and crimes, bv tole¬ 
rating a few abufes, which deter men from 
thefe exceffes of which they are fufceptible. O, 
moralifts in theory, you love your pen, ink, and 
paper. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. CCLXXV. 

HIDING PLACE. 

This, in the language of the revolution, is a 
fee ret aft lum for thofe who were pvoferibed un¬ 
der the decemviral tyranny. 

Honed men could not find a hiding-place at 
Paris: a workman difeovered the hiding-place of 
Rabaut St. Etienne, thinking only that he had 
found out a receptacle for hidden plate. 

What! in the rime of Kobefpierre were there 
then no longer any relatives, broiheis, or friends? 
And was there not in all France a hiding-place 
to conceal Condorcet, or Vcrgniaud, or Lavoifier, 
or Briflot, or Andrew Chenier? Condorcet was 
hunted from his afylum, and forced to wander in 
the woods. Who has been able to fave a fingle 
celebrated man in Paris? O leeble mortals! mutf 
we dill be labouring for you ? 

The art of fubjugating a nation is the art of 
terrifying it. Charetle maintained himfelt by ter¬ 
rifying the greateft part ot the larmiers ; the na¬ 
tional convention was terrified by Robefpierre. 
llovv manv lesnflalors wil 1 have no other excufe 

O 

to alledge before poderity than thefe words, “ We 
were terrified 1” The Romans built temples to 

Hh Fear: 


VOL. II. 
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Fear: the French nation in mafs ought to ere£f 
an immenfe altar to this divinity. 

When I re-entered thathall from whichhad been* 
banifhed the reprefentatives of the people who 
had been moft faithful to their oaths, what a la¬ 
mentable fight it prefented to my eyes! Here in 
this place, where fat my generous colleague, I 
faw his headlefs trunk. I do not conceal it, I 
abhorred that place, the walls of which had been 
fo long encrufted with incenfe lavifhed by mob- 
bifli fottifhnefs to infuriated tyranny. 1 panted 
after fome other fpot to fit in. 

I recollected, here have been paraded figures of 
all the proveditors for the fcaffold; there I heard 
the vociferations of the furies of the guillotine; 
here I have been a witnefs of the crimes of Prai- 
rial; there the feeling eye is affrighted by hideous 
pictures: and every thing, even to the palette of 
the painter, had taken the cadaverous tint. I fee 
the tribune where the favage Amar demanded the 
death of fo many virtuous men, and he was not 
punifhed on the fpot! He is not even yet! No, 
this tribune is for ever fullied ! 

But fractions of the people can never call 
themfelves the nation; commiffaries of the affem- 
bly w ill no longer go to difplay their procon- 
fular pride and tyranny. Our conftitutional edi¬ 
fice is folid and majeftic : it will laft, becaufe it 
fecures to the government all the unity and in- 
tenfity of which it has need: it has democra- 

tical 
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tical energy by the divifion of powers, and the fe- 
curing to the people the exercife of its fovereign- 
ty in the primary aflemblies for its bafis; and it 
has given for the fummit an executive power, phy¬ 
sically lefs dangerous, and metaphyfically more 
eafy to be (haken, than that of a Angle perfon. 
The prefent government of France is the govern¬ 
ment of things ; and when things are well fettled, 
the power of men is almoft nothing. 


CHAP. CCLXXV1. 

COLOURS IN THE TEMPLES. 

Above the evangelical pulpits, the figure oi 
the catholic religion holds at the end of a pole, 
a three-coloured flag, on which is this infcription: 
Liberty of worjhip. 

The catholic prieft mounts his pulpit, and 
makes a fermon before the tablets, on which 
are inferibed in capital letters the theophilan- 
thropical maxims. It would be now very diffi¬ 
cult to meet with Bourdaloues and Mafliilons. 
Some churches are full at the feafts of Pente- 
cofl and Eafter, but the taverns are much more 

fo: 
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fo: the Tivolis, the groves of Paphos and Idalia, 
draw away the crowds; there are none but old 
women who now attend the wrecks of thecatho- 1, 
lie faith, but lately fo fplendid. It is, however, 
doing every thing to recover its ancient fplendour, 
but it will not fucceed ; it ftruggies, but cannot 
contend againft thofe crowds of new ideas and 
manners which pulh it back infenfibly into con* 
tempt and oblivion. 


FINIS. 
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